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PREFACE. 



enlightened nation like our own, there 
owers of every science which has been 
I out for human pursuit. There is no 
^hich has met with entire neglect from all 
of our countrymen. There are men of 
(B and every shade of opinion, who study 
'S of Divine Providence and human duty. 
%re many more who inquire how the uni- 
'as formed and under what rules its move- 
proceed. Others look back to the records 
3ty and study the historv of their race, 
examine and compare the languages of 
lations. Others study the principles on 
dvil laws are founded, and try to discover 
ere lias been of good as well as of evil in 
^emments under which men have lived 
e time of the patriarchs till now. Others 
hey are very few — inquire into the prin« 
rhich regulate the production and distri- 
of the necessaries and comforts of life in 

a common and true observation l3i\a\. €S^t) 
iptto think hia own princi]pa\ -pwx^vwX. ^^ 
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most important in tlie world. It is a persuasio 
which we all smile at in one another and justif 
in ourselves. This is one of the least mischie\ 
ous of human weaknesses ; since, as nobod 
questions that some pursuits are really more im 
portant than others, there will always be a ma 
jority of testimonies in favour of those which ar 
8Q, only subject to a reservation which acts equall 
upon all. If, for instance, votes were taken a 
to the comparative value of the study of medicine 
the divine would say that nothing could be mor 
important except theology ; the lawyer the same 
excepting law; the mathematician the same 
excepting mathematics ; the chemist the same 
excepting chemistry ; and so on. As long a 
every man can split his vote, and all are agree 
to give half to themselves, the amount of the pol 
will be the same as if all gave whole votes 
There is encouragement, therefore, to canvas, a 
we are about to do, in favour of a candidat 
whom we would fain see more popular than a 
present. 

Can anything more nearly concern all th 
members of any society than the way in whic 
the necessaries and comforts of life may be bes 
procured and enjoyed by all? Is there any 
-thing in any other study (which does not involv 
this) that can be compared with it in interes 
and importance? And yet Political Econom 
has been less studied than perhaps any othe 
science whatever, and not at all by those whoi 
h most concerns, — the mass of the people. Thi 
wu8t be becs^use i\& nature and \t» id^vya.> 
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other studies are not understood. It would not 
else be put away as dull, abstract and disagree- 
able. It would be too absurd to complain of its 
being difficult in an age when the difficulties of 
science appear to operate as they should do, in 
stimulating to enterprise and improving patience. 
Political Economy treats of the Production, 
Distribution and Consumption of Wealth ; by 
which term is meant whatever material objects 
contribute to the support and enjoyment oflTFe. 
Domestic economy is an interesting subject to 
those who view it as a whole ; who observe 
how, by good management in every depart- 
ment, all the members of a family have their 
proper business appointed them, their portion of 
leisure secured to them, their wants supplied, 
their comforts promoted, their pleasures cared 
for ; how harmony is preserved within doors by 
the absence of till causes of jealousy ; how good 
will prevail towards all abroad through the ab- 
sence of all causes of quarrel. It is interesting 
to observe by what regulations all are tempe- 
rately fed with wholesome food, instead of some 
being pampered above-stairs while others arc 
starving below; how all are clad as becomes 
their several stations, instead of some being bril- 
liant in jewels and purple and fine linen, while 
others are shivering in nakedness ; how all have 
something, be it much or little, in their purses, 
instead of some having more than they can use, 
while others are tempted to snatch from them in 
the day-time or purloin by night. S\)ic\i «tl- 
tremoB as these are seldom or never to \>^ xftfiX. 
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widi under the same roof in the present da; 
when domestic economy is so much better ui 
derstood than in the times when such sighi 
were actually seen in rich men's castles : but i 
that larger family, — ^the nation,— every one < 
these abuses still exists, and many more. If 
has been interesting to watch and assist the in 
provement of domestic economy from the da] 
of feudal chiefs till now> can it be uninterestin 
to observe the corresponding changes of a state 
If it has been an important service to equalis 
the lot of the hundred members of a great man 
family, it must be incalculably more so to achiei 
the same benefit for the many millions of 01 
population, and for other nations through thei 
This benefit cannot, of course, be achieved ti 
the errors of our national management are trace 
to their source, and the principles of a bett 
economy are established. It is the duty of tl 
people to do this. 

If a stranger had entered the castle of a nobl 
man, eight hundred years ago, and, grieved 
what he saw, had endeavoured to put matters c 
a better footing, how ought he to set about : 
and in what temper should* he be listened t( 
If he had the opportunity of addressing the enti 
household at once, he would say, '* I have be( 
in your splendid halls, and I saw vast sur 
squandered in gaming, while hungry credito 
were looking on from without with rage in th< 
countenances. I have been in your banquetii 
room^ and I saw riot and drunkenness to-di 
where there vfiM be disease and i^moit^^ v 



PRBFACB. VU 

morrow. I have been in your kitchens, and I 
saw as much waste below as there had been ex- 
cess above, while the under servants were driven 
into a cold comer to eat the broken food which 
was not good enough for their masters' dogs. I 
have been in your dungeons, and I saw prisoners 
who would fain have laboured for themselves or 
their fellow-captives, condemned to converse in 
idleness with their own melancholy thoughts or 
with companions more criminal and miserable 
than themselves. I have been among the abodes 
of those who hew your wood, and draw your 
water, and till your fields, and weave your gar- 
ments ; and I find that they are not allowed to 
exchange the produce of their labour as they 
will, but that artificial prices are set upon it, 
and that gifts are added to the profits of some 
which are taken out of the earnings of others. I 
hear complaints from aU in turn, from the highest 
to the lowest ; complaints which I cannot call 
unreasonable, since it is equally true that the 
poor among you are oppressed, and that the rich 
are troubled ; that the rulers are perplexed and 
the governed discontented. These things need 
not be. There ax/s methods of governing a fa- 
mily which will secure the good of all. I invite 
you to join me in discovering what these me- 
thods are." What would be thought of the 
good sense of such a household if they should 
reject the invitation ; — if the rulers should say> 
** We are much perplexed, it is true, to know 
how to govern; but it is very diffic\x\l \.o do»xi^ 
^e customs of a family j and bo yj^ NS'iJi ?f^ J?^ 
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as we are ;'' if the sons and daughters of the 
house should reply, " It is true the servants 
threaten us with vengeance, and we have more 
trouble than enough with their complaints ; but 
we should find the inquiry you propose very 
dull and disagreeable, so do not let us hear any 
more about it ;" if the servants should say, " We 
have many grievances certainly, and we can 
easily tell what t)ught to be remedied ; but as to 
what the remedies are, we are told we cannot 
understand the subject ; so instead of trying to 
learn, we shall redress our troubles in our own 
way ?*• If this is folly, if this is neglect, if this is 
madness, it is no more than as many people are 
guilty of as refuse to hear anything of Political 
Economy, because it is new, or because it is 
dull, or because it is difiScult. No one could 
make any of these objections, if he knew the 
nature, or saw anything of the utility and beauty 
of the science. 

Half-civilized states were like the half- civilized 
household we have described, eight centuries 
ago. We wish we could go on to say that civi- 
lized states are managed like civilized house- 
holds, that Political Economy was nearly as well 
understood by goyemments as domestic economy 
is by the heads of families. That it is far other- 
wise, our national distresses too plainly show. 
The fault lies, however, quite as much with the 
governed as with their rulers. Unless the peo- 
ple will take the pains to learn what it is that 
goes wrong, and now it should be rectified, they 
cannot petition intelligently or ^ffecXu^^, «xA 
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goyemment will regard their complaints as un- 
reasonable and their afflictions as past help. 
However true it may be that governments ought 
to lock over the world at large for the purpose 
of profiting by universal experience and im- 
proving their measures in proportion as know- 
ledge advances, it is equally true that the people 
should look abroad also, and observe and com- 
pare and reflect and take to heart whatever con- 
cerns the common interests of the millions of 
their countrymen. If many of them occupy such 
a position as that they cannot do this, is it not at 
least their duty, should it not be their pleasure, 
to listen to those who have observed, and com- 
pared and reflected and come to a certain know- 
ledge of a few grand principles, which, if gene-* 
rally understood, would gradually remove all the 
obstructions, and remedy the distresses and equal- 
ize the lot of the population 1| Such ought to be 
the disposition of the people.^ 

But the people complain, and justly, that no 
assistance has been offered them which they 
could make use of. They complain that all they 
can do is to pick up bits and scraps of know- 
ledge of Political Economy, because the works 
which profess to teach it have been written for 
the learned, and can interest only the learned. 
This is very true, and it is the consequence of 
the science being new. All new sciences are for 
some time engrossed by the learned, both be- 
cause preparation is required before they can be 
generally understood, and because \\, \a ^w^a 
tune before men perceive how cloa^ wi Vxtex^"^^ 
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the bulk of society has in every new truth. 

certain^ however, that sciences are only valu 

in AS far as they involve the interests of man] 

al large, and that nothing can prevent 1 

sooner or later influencing! general happh 

This is true with respect to tie knowledge oi 

stars ; to that of the formation and change 

the structure of the globe ; to that of chen 

elements and their combinations; and, al 

all, to that of the social condition of men. 

natural that the first eminent book on this 

science should be very long, in some parts 

ceedinffly difficult, and, however wonderful 

beautiful as. a whole, not so clear and precis 

its arrangement as it might be. This is the i 

witii Smith's Wealth of Nations, — a book wl 

excelleiice is marvellous when all the circ 

stances are considered, but whidi is not fi 

nor designed to teach the scit-.^e to the g 

mass of the people. It has discharged and is 

1 charging its proper office in engaging the leai 

j: to pursue the study, and in enabling them to p 

i: it in new lights according to the various m 

of various learners. It is natural, again, 

the first followers of the science should d 

among themselves, and that some should tl 

certain points important which others tl 

trifling ; and it is a matter of course that t 

I 1 disputes must be tiresome to those who ki 

y JIttle of the grounds of them*. IX \ft ^erfe 

natural that the science should \)e wx^^vi^^ 

^e^/T-e and the study of it ftuWYes^ n^\vvcX\ 

^/liis cause c?oiitradictions and ^tiEfVft^\v:\^^ 



fttion, and made as abstract and unattrao* 
t possible. This is a very hopeful state of 
, liowever : for when truth is once laid hold 
8 easy to discover and display its beauty ; 
is, the last and easiest process, is what re* 
to be done for Political Economy. When 
lone, nobody must again excuse himself 
learning, out of discontent at the way in 
it is taught. 

i works already- written on Political Eco* 
almost all bear a reference to books which 
^receded, or consist in part of discussions 
puted points. Such references and such 
sions are *liUFy interesting to those whom 
oneem, but' offer a poor introduction to 
to whom the subject is new. There are a 
very few, which teach the science system- 
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of ^hat Ihey learn. We cannot see why thd 
truth and its application should not go together^ 
—why an explanation of the principles whicli 
regulate society should not l)e made more cleai^ 
and interesting at the same time by pictures of 
what those principles Are actually doing in com- 
munities. 

For instance : if we want to teach that secu** 
rity of property is necessary to the prosperity of 
a people, and to shew how and in what propor* 
tion wealth increases where there is that security^ 
and dwindles away where there is not, we may 
make the fact and the reasons very well under- 
stood by stating them in a dry, plain way : but 
the same thing will be quite as evident, and fax 
more interesting and bett^ remembered, if we 
confirm our doctrine by accounts of the hard- 
ships suffered by individuals, and the injuries by 
society, in such a country as Turkey, which re- 
mains in a state of barbarism chiefly through 
the insecurity of property. The story of a mer- 
chant in Turkey, in contrast with one of a mer- 
chant in England, will convey as much truth as 
any set of propositions on the subject, and will 
impress the memory and engage the interest in a 
much greater degree. This method of teaching 
Political Economy has never yet been tried, ex- 
cept in the instance of a short story or separate 
passage here and there. 

This is the method in which we propose to 
convey the leading truths of Political Economy, 
ns Boundly, as systematically, as clearly and 
fAithfuUy^ aa the utmost pamvXai!^^ ^\A \)(v^ 



PRSFAOB. Xiii 

strongest attachment to the subject will enable 
08 to do. We trust we shall not be supposed to 
countenance the practice of making use of nar- 
rative as a trap to catch idle readers, and make 
them learn something they are afraid of. We 
detest the practice, and feel ourselves insulted 
whenever a book of the trap kind is put into our 
hands. It is many years since we grew sick of 
works that pretend to be stories, and turn out to 
be catechisms of some kind of knowledge which 
we had much rather become acquainted with in its 
undisguised form. The reason why we choose the 
form of narrative is, that we really think it the 
J heat in which Political Economy can be taught, 
i'^ as we should say of nearly every kind of moral 
re. science. Once mote, we must apply the old 
i.' proverb, '* Example is better than precept.*' 
)T We take this proverb as the motto of our design. 
«1| We declare frankly that our object is to teach 
^ Political Economy, and that we have chosen this 
r. method not only because it is new, not only be- 
'.'■ cause it is entertaining, but because we think it 
s the most faithful and the most complete. There 
i is no doubt' that all that is true and important 
i about any virtue, — integrity, for instance, — may 
^ be said in the form of a lecture, or written in a 
chapter of moral philosophy; but the faithful 
hbtory of an upright man, his sayings and doings, 
his trials, his sorrows, his triumphs and rewards, 
teaches the same truths in a more effectual as 
well as more popular form. In like tcv^CKwet^ 
the great principle of Freedom of Trade m«^ >oe 
perfe(^y established by a very dr^ argocxae^X 
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but a tale of the troubles, and difficulties, and 
changes of good and evil fortune in a manufac- 
turer and his operatives, or in the body of a 
manufacturing population, will display the same 
principle, and may be made very interesting be- 
sides ; to say nothing of getting rid of the excuse 
that these subjects cannot be understood. 

We do not dedicate our series to any particu- 
lar class of society, because we are sure that all 
classes bear an equal relation to the science, and 
we much fear that it is as little familiar to the 
bulk of one as of another. We should not be so 
ready to suspect this ignorance if we heard less 
of the difficulty of the subject. We trust it will 
be found that as the leading principles come 
out in order, one after another, they are so 
clear, so indisputable, so apparently familiar, 
that the wonder is when the difficulty is to 
come, — where the knotty points are to be .en- 
countered. We suspect that these far-famed 
difficulties arise, like the difficulties of mathema- 
tical and other sciences, from not beginning at 
the beginning and going regularly on. A student 
who should open Euclid in the middle, could no 
more proceed for want of knowing what came 
before, than a sawyer who should insert his saw 
in a hole in the middle of a plank could go on 
sawing while the wood was closed both behind 
and before. In like manner, any novice who 
wishes to learn in a hurry the philosophy of 
Wages, and dips into a treatise for the purpose, 
can make nothing of it for watit of understanding 
^Ae previous chapters on La\)0\xx ^ti^ C^:^\\S!\» 



Hub is the only way in which we can account 
for the common notion of the difficulty of the 
science ; and as this notion is very prevalent, we 
are coustrained to believe that the ignorance we 
speak of is prevalent too. When, therefore, we 
dedicate our series to all to whom it may be of 
use, we conceive that we are addressing many of 
every class. 

If we were to dedicate our work to all whom 
it may concern, it would be the same thing as 
appealing to the total population of the empire. 
We say wis, of course, in reference to the sub- 
ject, and not to our peculiar method of treating 
it. Is there any one breathing to whom it is of 
no concern whether the production of food and 
clothing and the million articles of human con- 
sumption goes on or ceases ? whether that pro- 
duction is proportioned to those who live ? whe- 
ther all obtain a fair proportion ? whether the 
crimes of oppression and excess on the one hand, 
and violence and theft on the other, are encou- 
raged or checked by the mode of distribution ? 
Is there any one living to whom it matters not 
whether the improvement of the temporal con- 
dition of the race shall go on, or whether it shall 
relapse into barbarism ? whether the supports of 
life, the comforts of home, and the pleasures of 
society, shall become more scanty or more abun- 
dant ? whether there shall be increased facilities 
for the attainment of intellectual good, or whe- 
ther the old times of slavery and hatdB»\v\^ ^^ 
return ? Is any one indifferent wVveVkex i^xxvYoa 
MtaUts through the Jand, laying low \\i€i\v^^««« 
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and humbling the proud; or whiether, by a wise 
policy, the nations of the earth benefit one an- 
other, and secure peace and abundance at home 
by an exchange of advantages abroad ? Is there 
any one living, in short, to whom it matters not 
whether the aggregate of human life is cheerful 
and virtuous or mournful and depraved? The 
question comes to this; for none will doubt 
whether a perpetuity of ease or hardship is the 
more favourable to virtue. If it concerns rulers 
that their measures should be wise, if it concerns 
the wealthy that their property should be secure, 
the middling classes that their industry should 
be rewarded, the poor that their hardships should 

« be redressed, it concerns all that Political Eco- 
nomy should be understood. If it concerns all 
that the advantages of a social state should be 
preserved and improved, it concerns them like- 
wise that Political Economy should be under- 
stood by all. 

As society is in widely different states of ad- 
vancement in various parts of the world, we 
have resolved to introduce as wide a diversity-of 
scenery and characters as it might suit our ob- 
ject to employ. Each tale will therefore be 
usually, if not always, complete in itself, as a 
tale, while the principles it exhibits fQrm a part 
of the system which the whole are designed to 
convey. As an instance of what we mean : the 
scene of the first tale is laid in a distant land, 
because there is no such thing to be found in our 
own country as Labour uncombined with Capital, 

andproceedmg through many «U^^^ \o «^ ^eA^^x. 
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union with Capital. In the next Yolume, which 
treats of the operation and increase of Capital, 
the scene is laid in a more familiar region, be- 
cause Capital can be seen in full activity only in 
a highly-civilized country. 

As the necessaries and comforts of life mustl 
be produced before they can be distributed, and 
distributed before they can be consumed, the 
order of subjects seems to be determined by their / 
nature. "^ 

We propose to shew what Labour can effect, 
and how it is to be encouraged and economized 
and rewarded : to treat of Capital, its nature and 
operation, and the proportions of its increase ; 
and to exhibit the union of these two mighty 
agents of Production. Under the second head, 
Distribution, occur the great questions of Rent, 
Profits, Wages, and Population, the various 
modes of Interchange at home and abroad, in- 
cluding the consideration of all Monopolies, 
domestic and foreign. Under the third head, 
Consumption, are considered the modes of De- 
mand and Supply and of Taxation. All these 
and many more will be exemplified in sketches 
of society, in narratives of those who labour 
and earn and spend, who are happy or other- 
wise, according as the institutions under which 
they live are good or bad. There can be no 
lack of subjects for such tales in our own coun- 
try, where the pauper and the prince, the benefi- 
cent landlord and the unreasonable tenant., \.\\& 
dissolute grandee and the industrious at\ivxa.xv, ^xe 
to be found in the near neighbourliood ot ^^dtv 

b3 
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other. If we look farther ah^oad into 1 
where different institutions vary the interes 
individuals, we are furnished with rich illu 
tions of every truth our science can Ornish, 
we could hope to supply the interest as a 
dantly as society does the suhject-matter of 
tales, we should reckon upon their success 
usefulness as certain. We will do our hest 
It is our design to affix to each voluc 
summary of the principles of Political Econ 
which it contains. In this volume only we 
prefix it, in order to lead the reader to a full 
derstanding of the purpose of the work ai 
advances with it. 
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Summary of Principles illustrated in the first 

Volume, 

Wealth consists of such commodities as are use- 
ful, — that is, necessary or agreeable to mankind. 

Wealth is to be obtained by the employment 
of labour on materials furnished by nature. 

As the materials of nature appear to be inex- 
liaustible, and as the supply of labour is conti- 
nually progressive, no other limits can be as- 
signed to the operations of labour than those of 
human intelligence. And where are the limits 
of human intelligence ? 

Productive labour being a beneficial power, 
whatever stimulates and directs this power is 
beneficial also. 

Many kinds of unproductive labour do this. 
Many kinds of unproductive labour are therefore 
beneficial. 

All labour for which there is a fair demand is 
equally respectable. 

Labour being a beneficial power, all economy 
of that labour must be beneficial. 

Labour is economized, 

I. By Division of Labour ; — in three ways. 

1. Men do best what thev axe aj(^>3&V)\fiL^ V^ 

do. ^ 



XX SUMMARY. 

2. Men do the most quickly work which they 
stick to. 

3. It is a saving of time to have several parts 
of a work going on at once. 

Labour is economized, 

II. By the use of machinery, which 
1. Eases man's labour. 

8. Shortens man's labour ; and thus, by doing 
his worky sets him at liberty for other work. 

Labour should be protected by securing its 
natural liberty : that is, — 
I. By showing no partiality. 

9. By removing the effects of foAner par*- 
^ality. 
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Chapter I. 



WHAT HAVE THEY LEFT US ? 

IE are few climates in the world more 
htful to live in than that of the south of 
a. The air of the mountains behind the 
of Good Hope is pure and wholesome ; and 
lains which stretch out towards the north at 
^ height above the sea, are fertile in native' 
B when uncultivated, and richly repay tba 
f the farmer. The woods are remarkable 
iie variety of trees and shrubs^ and there 
I many animals which may serve for food 
r beasts of burden as in this country. These 
itages would lead numbers of our country- 
to settle in southern Africa, who now go 
here, if it were not for one great drawback, 
not that there are beasts of prey ; for lions, 
ids, and panthers, may be kept away from 
iement by the use of proper precautions : it 
at a race of men, more fierce \hvci. ^^^ 
h and full of cunnings inhab\X\\ve KioxxOlV^^^ 
9Qrtbem &Qntiex of the £utav^wsi ^Xii^^ 
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ments, and descend, froBLtime to time, upon t 
lonely fanns or small viuages scattered over t 

Slain, and slaughter the inhabitants, bum th 
wellings, and carry off their cattle and th 
goods. It is nearly impossible to guard agaii 

'j theattacks of these savages; and as a consideral 
force is required to resist them, it is no wond 
that settlers are disposed to sacrifice many s 
vantages of climate, soil, and productions, ratli 
than be subject to the continual dread of a vi 
from the Bushmen, as these people are calh 
The settlements towards the northern frontier i 
therefore few and small, and consist of the 
whose poverty induces them to brave danger, a 
whose courage is improved by constant exercii 
The Bushmen were the original possessors 
much of the country about the Cape, which t 
British and the Dutch have since talsen for th 
own. The natives were hunted down like 
;pumy wild beasts. Tliis usage naturally ma 
ihem fierce and active in their revenge. T 
hardships they have undergone have affected th< 
bodily make also; and their short stature a 
clumsy form are not, as some suppose, a sufficu 
proof that they are of an inferior race to the m 
tiiey make war upon. If we may judge by 1 
experiments which have been tried upon 1 
natives of various countries, it seems probal 
that if Europeans were driven from their hon 
mto the mountains, and expo^e^ Xo \}(v^W.^li 
of a savage lifcy they womd \ieeoiftR ivosiXw 
their forms, barbarouB in iVievt \v^\V&> «»^ 

«i their revenge. They img\A» ^^^ ^^ 
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visit the sins of the Ktinvaders upon their 
ent successors, and cause as much unde- 
d distress as that we are about to relate, 
was in the month of September — a season 
treme heat in the climate we have described , 
len the inhabitants of a small British settle* 
in the north of the European territories of 
1 Africa, met to consider what should be 
to relieve the want to which they vvere sud- 
' reduced. The evening before, their village 
d thriving, and its inhabitants gay and pros- 
is ; and now, just when morning had dawned, 
assembled to look on the ruin of their ha- 
ons, and the nakedness of their meadows, 
which all the cattle had been driven away. 
savages had carried off their tools and their 
, burned their little furniture with the houses, 
eft them nothing but the clothes they wore, 
he seed which was buried in the ground. 
Dily, but few lives were lost, for the attack 
been so sudden, that little reiiistance hA 
attempted : but yet some were gone whose 
ces could ill be spared, even if they had not 
hed their companions to them by having 
d the same toils, or by their several good 
ties. Williams, the carpenter, was found 
among the ashes in the saw-pit; and 
iby had been slaughtered on the threshold of 
ew hut he was building on his little f&nxv. 
i of the children, too, had perxaYveA. m NJsNft 
s; but the loss of life was found lo\>e tdlXX^ 
an every one had supposed \)e?oi^\\v«i «»CBV- 
^ ^«//ed over. The most ft^nexai «w 

c 
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eager inquiriea were for the safety of Captain 
Adams, and of Mr. and Mrs. Stone and their 
child, who were all alive and unhurt. 

Mr. Stone was the best^educated man in the 
settlement, and was therefore much valued as a 
chaplain and teacher, as well as in his character 
of a practical farmer^ His wife was an amiable, 
strong-minded woman, who assisted her husband 
in his labours abroad and at home. She was, by 
common consent, called the Lady of the settle- 
ment ; but she refused the title ; not because she 
was not really a lady, but because she thought 

. there was no reason for such a distinction in a 
place where all were obliged to exert their own 
powers for their own subsistence. She had one 
child, a girl of three years old. 

Mr. Adams was called Captain only because 
he, in a manner, took the direction of the affairs 
of the settlement. Having been long accustomed 
1(0 the climate, and acquainted with all the pecu* 

^Jlprities of ihe country, he was well qualified to 
advise respecting the proceedings of his neigh- 
bours, who looked up to him as if he had really 
been what they called him, and had a captain's 
authority over them. It was he who now assem- 
bled them under the shelter of a few trees which 
grew in a nook between two hills. 

WhAn they met, they looked on one another, 
and no one seemed disposed to speak. The 
captain was about to break silence, when the 
sobbing of one of the women who had lost her 

^ diildy and the wailing of the carpenter's widow. 

Affected him ao much thsjt ^ coxsXdi TioXi^Qm.- 
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mand his voice. Mr. Stone, who was remarkable 
for his Belf-command, next came forward, and 
said that the friends around him had been called 
together that they might determine what mea- 
Bures should be taken for their safety and subsist 
ence ; and that it appeared to him that the right 
way to begin was by addressing God in a spirit 
of resignation for what they had lost^ and of 
thankfulness for what remained. This was the 
readiest means of consoling the mourners who 
were among them, and of so calming the minds 
of all, as that they might deliberate soberly, and 
judge wisely in an extremity so awful. 

To this there was a general assent ; and all 
heads were bowed, and all sounds, except the 
voice of Mr. Stone, hushed in prayet. , 

When this was over, and a pause had suc- 
ceeded, the cAptain observed that the first consi- 
deration of every man among them must be to 
secure food and shelter, — food for the presgg 
day, and shelter for perhaps one ni^t only : tSt 
the next question was, whether they should remain 
in the settlement and build up its rdins as well as 
they could, or set out southwards with the hopie 
of finding a safer resting-place, or aid from their 
countrymen. In the^ first place, then, he must 
declare his hope that every individual would lay 
aside all selfish thoughts, and come forward to 
Bay what provisions remained in his hands or 
upon his portion of ground. 

Mr. Stone offered an antelope which had beioa 
snared the day before, and fastened vjSA&cv wx 
jBclosure which the savages had not e«V«t^' 

c2 
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He feared that but little was left of his first cro 
fruit, and that the next would not be ripe for s* 
weeks; but said, that whatever remained sh* 
be carried to any appointed spot. Campl 
the herdsman, said he ha^ iOt a beast left oi 
the flocks he had charge of ; but he W( 
venture to follow on the track of the savagei 
a few miles, and if a stray ox or sheep shoul 
left behind, it should be in the camp be 
nightfall. Upon this two or three men oE 
to go out hunting if weapons were furnisl 
and others proposed fishing if they had 
tackle. 

*' This is all very well," said the captain, 
suspected that neither weapons nor tackle \ 
to be had ; . " but our object is to find out \ 
food is actually in our possession." 

Alas! this was soon made out. There 
only Mr. Stone's antelope, a few oranges, gra 
aod figs ; some eggs which were found near 
boosts, and 'some fowls which began to ap 
^ain after having been scared away by the i 
lids was all the provision that could be coUe 
for fifty-four persons. 

•* It is clear, then," said the captain, " 
the greater number of us must disperse in se 
of food, and that all considerations of rem 
must be deferred till to-morrow at least, 
are in no condition to travel this day. But 
night's shelter must Jso be thought of. Let 
one speak who has 4 plan to propose." 

Here again there was a pause, for every 
fras wiBbing thsiX poor WiVUams, VSaa e^^^^ 
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was among them. At length, Robertson, a far- 
mer* said, 

" If we could find up tools enough, we might 
have a sort of roof over our heads before night, 
for I believe there are several here who have 
been used, like myself, to handle a hatchet, 
though not as a regular business, like poor Wil- 
liams who is gone. But if we cannot have 
tools, I see nothing for it but to sleep under the 
open sky. It is damp in the woods; and be- 
sides, the beasts would couch in our neighbour- 
hood, and the women and children would not 
sleep for their roaring, even supposing we nlen 
could." 

" The nights are frosty," said Mr. Stone ; " it 
is dangerous to sleep unsheltered after such hot 
days. Who has a hatchet to produce V' 

Not one was forthcoming, and each looked at 
his neighbour in dismay. 

A labourer then proposed that a party of trnq 
or three should explore the pass or the moun* 
tains to the east, and see whether there were 
caves, or any places in the rock which might be 
covered in with boughs and rushes so as to make 
a convenient sleeping-place. 

*• Excellent!" cried the captain. " And lest 
^18 plan should fail us, let another company go 
into the wood, and try whether we cannot get 
possession of some stout branches, though we 
iiave'no tools. Some must have snapped in the 
wind last week, I should think *, axvd ^o do^j ^s^ 
Ae weather has been for many vre^^, %^TCkft 
will yield to force, if we put out Btiexv^VsW* 
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our hands. We must remember that our hands 
are our tools to-day, and we must ply them 
well." 

" I do not see," said Mr. Stone, "why ttic 
weakest should be idle. Cannot the childrei 
pluck dry grass and brushwood to make fires 
round our sleeping-place V* 

" My child shall do hei' part," said Mrs. Stone 
" She shall look for eggs about the roost ; anc 
some of the boys and I will gather the fruit am 
cook the antelope, and whatever game may h 
brought in." 

" And I,'* said her husband, "will see tha 
the bodies of those we have lost are buried with 
out delay, and with proper respect. Let th< 
nu)umers of their families follow me." 

When Mr, Stone and about eight of the com 
pany had retired, the captain proceeded to ap 
point to the others their various tasks. Hi 
. office of superintendent was enough for him 
His advice and help were wanted every moment 
for it was no easy matter to perform tasks, al 
the materials for which were wanting. 

First of all, Campbell, the herdsman, wa 
sent with two of Robertson's labourers to follov 
the Bushmen, and pick up any stray lamb o 
wearied beast which might have been left be* 
; hind. They looked round wistfully for a noose 
thinking that they might snare an antelope b] 
the way ; but not a thread of cordage was left 
They were obliged to be content with a stoii 
cudgel each, which they took from the trees. « 
ibeypaaaed. 
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Jack, the tanner's man, set off with two com- 
panions up the pass in search of a sleeping- 
place ; while his master, who was accustomed 
to go into the woods to obtain bark for tan- 
ning, guided a party of labourers to a tree of 
remarkably hard and tough wood which he had 
barked and stripped of its branches, of which he 
thought tools of a rude kind might be made. 
It occurred to him also that the want of ropes 
might be supplied by thongs of leather tanned 
and prepared according to the manner of the . 
natives; and he wished, therefore, to proceed 
upon the antelope's skin without delay. So his 
object was to obtain hard wood to make a rude 
sort of tools, and bark for tanning. 

Hill, the barber-surgeon, had explored the 
whole neighbourhood in search of herbs for his 
medical purposes; and he told of a pool of 
remarkably fine water, about two miles off, which 
abounded with carp. They had only to pm§j^ 
net through the water, he said, and they womd 
80on catch enough to feed their company. This 
might be true, but where was the net? Hill 
could not furnish one; but he could tell how 
one might be obtained within a short time. He 
could shew where flax grew in abundance ; and 
if. two or three clever pairs of hands would help 
bim, the fibres might be dried and pulled out 
and twisted and woven into a net, and in three 
days they might have a plentiful meal offish. 
HHl's wife and her sister Kate, and the three 
diildren, went with him about this W^Vive^'^. 
*' If they bad but left us oui doga,'* mA. tct- 
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nail, a great Bportsman and one of the partners 
of the store or shop where all the commodities of 
the settlement were exchanged, — *• if they had 
but left us our dogs, we might have started game 
in abundance." 

" And much use it would be of to us," re- 
plied his partner, Mr. Dunn, 'Syhen we have 
no guns to bring it down." 

** I shot a partridge without a gun, the other 
day," said George Prest, the butcher's son. 
** Mr. Amall laughed at my bow and arrows 
then ; but perhaps he would like such an one 
now very well." 

*' If you will bring me such an one to-moT" 
row, my boy," said Arnall, *' you shall have the 
first bird I bring down." 

** I am afraid your arrows are not strong 
enough to kill a hare," said Dunn. '^ If you 
help me to a hare, you shall have her skin to 
mJke a cap of for your bare head." 

•• If your dogs will run me down a porcupine,** 
said the boy, *' you shall have your hare and her 
akin into the bargain. A hedgehog's bristles 
are strong enough to wound a partridge, but 
nothing less than a porcupine quill will reach 
larger game." 

So saying, George ran off to beg a string of 
llie gut of the antelope from Mrs. Stone, and to 
find a suitable slip of wood for a bow, and some 
lighter pieces for arrows, with tufts of the sofi 
hair of the antelope^ which must serve instead of 
feaiheTB ti)l a mrd could be brought down. 
JIfesawbile, Amall climbed a WW, au^ Yi\i:\^^^\ 



WHAT HAVE THBY LEFT US f 18 

shrill and long for his dogs, one of which 
at length made his appearance, limping and 
wearied. Jowler had, however, sport enough in 
him to turn out a hedgehog, which was imme- 
diately killed, stripped of its bristles, and put 
away to be cooked the next day, after the 
manner of the natives, if better food should 
fall short. 

The rest of the labourers, meanwhile, were 
employed under the captain's direction in various 
tasks. Some assisted at the burial of their com- 
panions. As they had not the means of digging 
graves for the dead, and as it was necessary, on 
account of the extreme heat, not to defer the 
rite, the bodies were deposited together in the 
saw-pit, which was afterwards filled up with sand 
and earth. Others of the men built a sort of 
oven with stones; one large flat one being 
placed at the bottom of a hole scooped out in the 
sand, and others placed upright round the sides 
of the hole. This was filled with burning wood 
till the stones were thoroughly heated ; then the 
ashes were swept out, and the meat (which had 
been skinned and cut up with fragments of 
granite) put in, and the whole closed with a hot 
stone ; and lastly, fire • was heaped abc^e and 
round the whole. 

" I wonder whether it will be good,*' said one 
of the children, who watched the whole proceed- 
ing. '* There is no flour to sprinkle it with, 
nor yet salt. There will be very little gravy*" 

" And what there is will all run oul\i^\.N<je«a 
ibestonea into the fiand,'* said aaot\v&T. ^^ ^2cA 
what shall we eat pur dinner off t Yf ^ \»N^ x^ 

i 
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dishes or plates. I never had my dinner witi 
a plate." 

" If you cannot eat without a plate," said ^ 
Stone, ** suppose you try to find or make c 
instead of standing with your hands behind ] 
If you and your brother go into that qui 
which is just opened, I should not wonder if 
find a service of plates which will answer 
purpose very well." 

'' Piere is nothing there but slates," said 
boy. '' They are flat enough for plates, tc 
sure ; but they have no rim ; and even Jowl 
trencher had a rim.'' 

Being again reminded, however, that tl: 
was likely to be no gravy to run over, li 
Harry set off in search of a dinner service. 
kxdced out a great many flat pieces of slate, i 
tubbed them so clean with dry mrass that no d 
kemained. His brother, meanwhile, broke sto 
affainst the hard rock, and picked out the shar| 
bits to serve for knives. 

When they had done this, Mrs. Stone cal 
them to help her to gather fruit ; and they climl 
the trees in the orchard, where a few oran] 
were still hanging among the dark leaves. So 

eums and apples also remained, and a pur 
mch of grapes here and there upon the tnuli 
vines. Little Betsy, their sister, had a quick e 
sod while she was picking up oranges, she hea 
sojote way ^ff in the wood, t\\e ci^ ot a. b 
■wMiA she knew very weW. So ^^ ^"S 
^^^Tw without being missed, to \t^ N^WOftK 
*^TOi not: add Bometliing acceigXtaNAe \o ^ 
^ hj tke help of this Utd. Tt^^ ^ 



WHAT HAVE THEY LEFT UB ? IS 

« 

\, as Betsy's friend is called, lives on the 
which the wild bees store in the hollow 
of trees. It is sometimes called the Indi- 
>ecause by uttering its peculiar cry when- 
meets with a stock of honey, it points out 
{ to the honey-tree. Betsy had often fol- 
iiis bird from tree to tree ; and when the 
^re absent, (as wild bees usually are on a 
iay,) it was her custom to place a leaf on 
ound with some honey on it for the bird, 
3n to carry off a part of what remained. 
^ had been easier, hitherto, than to obtain 
ng away this honey, which was as clear 
aid as water. Betsy brushed it out of the 
I of the wood with a painter's brush which 
)t clean for the purpose ; and she let it 
) the white basin out of which she ate her 
St. But now, the brush was burned and 
in gone ; and when she had overtaken the 
the wood, she did not know what to do 
tt of her utensils, and her guide fluttered 
s and did not like to be kept waiting, 
isted a wisp of dry grass, which did very 
istead of her brush: but after she had 
possession of a leaf-full of honey and 
hat it ran over and escaped between her 
she found she must devise a better plan 
) the honey behind. She had nothing oh 
3 could make into a basket or basin ;-— no 
pocket; nothing but hetshoeB^vckdi^iciniii^ 
Id not spare. At last, she be!dio\3L^\.\«ii* 
arklng the trees and returtim^ iot ^^ 
ten the bird should be aone \ %o iSa 
« piece, of red eorth, ttad m«i»fi^ ^ 
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honey-tree with a cross. When she had m 
six and began to be tired, she followed thi 
no farther, but sat down beside a pool of 
where rushes grew in plenty, and began to i 
them into a sort of basket or basin. Sh 
been accustomed to make caps of rushes f( 
brothers in play, and was expert. She 
just such an one now, and lined it thick wi 
large leaves of the fig-tree, and tied twigs 
wise over the top to keep it in shape. B 
time this was done, she was rested, and 
her way back merrily through the wood, de 
ed to find how abundant the honey was, ant 
well her vessel held it. On the way, it occ 
to her that it would not be pleasant to eat I 
by dipping the fingers into it when otlier pe 
were doing the same ; and no better mode s( 
to be left. She wondered whether she 
make a spoon-brushy such as she had set 
natives prepare and use for taking up li 
The plant of which this sort of brush is 
grows in great abundance in those parts, ai 
had no difficulty in finding it. Its stem ii 
and fibrous, and fiat : being about two i 
broad, and very thin. Betsy cut the stem 
the middle with a sharp stone, and then 
till it was bruised so that she could separa 
fibres with her fingers. When it was don 
dipped it into the honey, and found that i 
up quite suflScgient for a mouthful. She 
six before snei turned her face home' 
As she took down her honey-basket fro 
bough on wUch she had hung vt)%\v&>«^% 
alknaed to see that the B\m w«a %ex>i:ai^ 
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sky, and pursued her way as fast as she . 
could, lest she should hear the roaring of wild 
l^easts before she got out of the wood. 

<^U8t when she was quitting the shade, and 
gomg to cross the meadow, she heard a rustling 
in the bushes close beside her. She did not 
Bcream, but her limbs bent under her, for she 
expected to see a panther, or perhaps a lion, 
ready to spring upon her. She looked behind 
W for the fiery eyes which she supposed were 
glanng amidst the underwood. Her delight 
was great to see that it was the herdsman's dog — 
An old acquaintance, whose bark now sounded 
cheerily, when she had listened only for a savage 
giowl. Campbell himself soon appeared with a ' 
lamb on his shoulder, which he had overtaken 
feedmg by itself upon the hills. 
I Betsy wished him joy of his prize ; but he did 
aot answer her, and looked very melancholy. 

'^ Has any new thing happened ?* asked the 
little girl. " Are Will and Richard safe V* 

•• Yes ; they are hehind, driving home a hul- 
lock : and Will has got a hare that Keeper took 
by the ears for us." 

" O, what good luck l" cried Betsy. ** But 
one would not have thought it by your looks. 
•What makes you look so gloomy ?*' 
' ^* Why, it seems ungrateful to say that it is 
this lamb," said Campbelh *^ It is not that I do 
not like to have it back again ; but it makes m^ 
|Mne for the ^est. This morning, when I v^exvt 
eat, I thougH AS was jfit, less abo\xl YV&^^cit 
heastg iboD about the folks we ate gomgVo^^i^ 
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could not blame her when they saw what 
lad been doing. They bade her carry the 
y and brushes to the captam, who acted as 
-keeper, and receiver- general of whatever 
brought in. He patted her on the head« 
said she had done her part ; and he more* 

gave her his share of fruit, without which 
would have had ndifb, for there was not 
gh for everybody. The captain said that 
oney should be for those who came too lato 
le fruit, that all might have some kind of 
table nourishment. And as for the spoon- 
les, they were so useful that everybody 

have one. So little Betsy determined to 
I plenty more the next day, and was quite 

And now>'' said the captain, <^ it is high 
we were setting off to our sleeping-place* • 
» kindle your torch and go first, and HUl and 
irtson will follow with lights. The rest ot 
nust take care of your own families, and see 
done are left behind but the few who have 
etumed from the woods. I will just stay 
fat the fire we have piled for them, and then 
w you. If they do not come by the time 
RTOod-heap is burnt, we shall not see them 

saying, the brave captain took his stand, 
lurried the people away, first lighting his 
, and promising to follow soon. All th% 
as they went, Mr. Stone looked b^yc^k, \w 
I vfBeeing bis friend advancing •, \)»!t \\. ^«>3^ 
&tbeybad been settled at thevt Aee^vci^* 
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tilace nearly an hour, that they saw the gluniner« 
mg light of his torch coming slowly up the pass 
between the rocks. 

The sleeping-place was such an one as the 
whole party were very thankful to have found, 
though its distance (two miles) from the settle- 
ment was ID^ely to add considerably to thdr daily 
toils. It consisted of two caTems, one within 
the other, suffici^itly dry and open to the air to 
be wholesome, but not lofty enough to admit of 
a fire being kindled within, or even of a tordi 
being burned there for any length of time. The 
inner cave, which was set apart for the women 
and children, had been swept out with bundles 
of rushes, and the floor thick-strewn with dry 
grass, by the men who had explored it in the 
morning. Mr. Stone entered it first this ni^^ 
in order to satisfy himself that there was no 
other passage to it than from the larger cave ; 
and when he came out, he delivered the torch 
to his wife^ desiring her to give it into no hand 
less careful than her own, while her companions 
were laying themselves down to rest, and to 
return it to him before she should herself retire ; 
for if a single spark should fall on the dry grass, 
they would inevitably be driven from their shelter. 

*' What a beautiful room !" cried some of die 
little children^ as they opened their sleepy eyes, 
and saw how the sides and roof, glittenng with 
crystals, sparkled in the torch-light. 

** If they do but keep up the fire on the out- 
BJde^" said one of the moUiers, *^ we may sleep 
^ ^feJyand warmly as iii out owti\vwi3k%*^ 
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Perhaps she would not have said this if she 

lad known what Jack could have told, but wisely 

kept to himself, that he had found in that very 

cave traces of a lion, which had perhaps couched 

there the night before. Jack properly con- 

lideredthat this was not a sufficient objection 

to the place, as there were few spots in the 

neighbourhood where lions had not couched some 

time or other, and as a good fire at the entrance 

of the cave was always a perfect security against 

the attacks of wild beasts. Lest others should 

not think so, however, he held his peace towards 

everybody but the captain, taking care that 

bmsnwood enough was stored to keep up a large 

fire till sun-rise. 

When the captain had joined his people, Mr. 
Btone offered to conduct their devotions, as he 
had done this mornings Standing at the en- 
trance, between the two caverns, so that he could 
be heard by those within and those without, he 
offered thanksgiving for their preservation during 
so eventful and perilous a day, and besought pro- 
tection during the night. 

fie and the captain then took their station as 
watchers just within the outer cave, having pro- 
mised that Robertson and Amall should be called 
up to take their place when half the night had 
passed. 
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Chapter IL 
WHAT IS WEALTH ? 

'' Well, my friend," said the captain to 
Stone, as they sat watching their fire, *' hi 
you feel at the close of this sjtrange day V 

*• Very much as if I were in a dream. W 
look round tliis place and think of all that I 
seen and done since morning, I can scarce] 
lieve that we are the same people, living i 
same age of the world, as yesterday. We 
to have gone back in the course of a niglu 
a state of advanced civilization to a prii 
condition of society." 

• " Except," interrupted his friend, ** thj 
intelligence belonging to a state of advance 
remains." 

" True," replied Mr. Stone ; ** and it i 
which makes the present too good an op] 
nity to be lost of observing what the real ? 
of society consists of, and what the unas 
labour of man can do towards producing 
wealth." 

*' I wish," said the captain, *' that the ][ 
in England, who think tnat wealth consii 
gold, and silver, and bank notes, would 
here, and see how much their money is wo 
our settlement. A thousand sovereigns 
not here buy a hat, nor a roll of bank n< 
Jaaf of bread. Here, at leasts money i 
wealth/* 
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'* Nor any where else/' said Mr. Stone, " as 

we may see by putting a very simple case. Pat 

a man with a bag of gold into an empty house, 

in England, or anywhere else, and he will starve 

io a week, unless he is allowed to give his gold 

in exchange for what will supply his wants. 

But give a man, who has not a shilling, a room 

well stocked with meat, and bread, and beer, and 

lie has wealth enough to maintain him for a 

week or a fortnight, or as long as his provision 

lasts. And this is a test which holds good all 

tiie world over.** 

** And yet gold and silver may be called 
riches," said the captain, '^ while they procure 
us things of greater value than themselves." 

*' Certainly : they are, as long as they can be 
made use of, a part of wealth, diough only one, 
and that not the greatest part. Wealth is made 
up of many things — of land, of houses, of clothes, 
furniture, food, and of the means (whether gold 
and silver or anything else) by which these 
things may be obtained. Whatever lives, or 
grows^ or can be produced, that is necessary, or 
usefiil, or agreeable to mankind, is wealth." 

^' Then our settlement," said the captain, '* is 
not stripped of all its property. We have some 
wealth left." 

** Poor as we are," said his friend, " we are 
richer than if we were in the midst of the sandy 
desert to the north of us, with a waggon full of 
gold in our possession. We have here what ^old 
could not buy in such a place, food «ii3LsJa!^V«ir 
" And other things too," raii XJoa c»:ftN«a^ 
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^^ We havecloihing, for flacx grows in the woods ; 
and there are plenty of animals within reach, 
whose skins can be dried and cleaned to make us 
cloaks or beds, or tanned for shoes and caps and 
aprons for our workmen. We have furniture, 
for there is plenty of timber in the woods to make 
tables and chairs. We have—." 

'• Stay," interrupted his friend, ** you are 
getting on too fast. All these things are likely 
to become ours, I grant you ; but before we can 
calltheni our own, — before they become wealth 
to us, something must be added which we have 
not yet taken into consideration. You forget 
that there is no wealth without labour; uid 
labour must be applied before the commonest 
productions can become wealth." 

** True," replied the captain. " The flax 
must be gathered, and dried, and hackled, and 
woven, before it will make a shirt; and Ae 
animals must be caught, and a great deal of 
labour be spent upon their skins before, they 
become fit for clothing or bedding; and the 
timber must be felled and sawn, and the piecei 
put skilfully together, before we possess it m the 
form of tables and chairs. But surely the case 
Is different with food, of some kinds at least. 
There is fish in the pond, and fruit on the tree, 
ready made for man's use. Man spends no 
labour on the fruit that grows wild in such a 
climate as this ; and yet we daily find that it is 
wealth to us.'* 
'' I/begjrourpardorkj* said Mt. S\«m©» •• There 
A tie labour a/g»thering it. An oivki^i^u^ x^k^ 
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use to anyiman living unless he puts out his band 
to pluck it. And as for the fish in the pond, — 
think of the carp that Hill told us of this morn- 
ing. They are no wealth to us till we can catch 
them, though the pool is within reach, and they 
belong to nobody else." 

*' We should have had them by this time if we 
had but got a net," said the captain. 

** The net is one thing wanting, certainly,"* 
said his friend, ^^ but labour is another* If the 
net. were now lying ready on the bank, we should 
be no better for the fish, unless some one took 
the trouble of drawing them out of the water. I 
do not say that unassisted labour will furnish ua 
with all that we want; but I do say that nothing 
can be had without the exertion of getting it; 
that is, that there is no wealth without labour.'' 

*' True,'* said the captain. '* Even the 
manna in the wilderness would have been of no 
more use to the Hebrews tlian the carp in the 
pool to us, if they had not exerted .themselves to 
gather it up. Food was never yet rained into 
the mouth of any man." 

,** And if it had been," said Mr. Stone, »* he 
must have troubled himself to hold back his 
head and open his mouth. So you see what 
conclusion we come to, even in an extreme 
case." 

*' But with all our labour," said the captain, 
^< how little we can do in comparison with whal 
is done for us! Labour may be necessary ^ 
make the productions of Nature u&e&A \.o \Mk\ 
but bQw much greater are the poNVei;^ oIT^^Nkow 
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ill mepairing them for us ! To look back no 
fiirtner than to-day, — the antelope could not 
have been food for us unless human hands had 
prepared it; but how much was done before- 
nand I It was nourished, we know not how, by 
the grass it fed upon ; it was made, we know not ,- 
hoW| 'fit food for our bodies ; and our bodies ^ 
were so formed as to be strengthened by thls^ 
food. Neither do we understand how fire acts 
upon the* flesh so as to make it tender ; or even 
how wood in its turn nourishes the fire. All 
that human labour has done was to bring to- 
gether the wood, and the fire, and the animal, 
and then to eat the food prepared. Nature did 
the rest." 

*^ The case was the same with little Betsy's 
treat of honey," added Mr. Stone. ^^ The earth, 
and the air, and the dew, had nourished the 
flowers from which the honey was collected: 
the bees were curiously formed and animated, so 
that they could gather and store the honey ; and 
Ihe hollows of the tree so made as to hold it. 
Then again, the rushes, and the twigs, and the 
leav6s^ were all fit for the use Betsy made of 
them ; her business was to bring them tog6thielf 
in a particular manner so as to make a basket. 
And thus it is in every case. And even where 
we seem to make the materials, we only bring 
together simple materials to make compoUhd 
ones. We say that the materials of a rush 
basket are not made by human labour ; but that 
iAe materiah of a paper basket ate made b^ hu* 
JXkw labour: hut though papei \ft m^^ ol\»L^sii^ 



WHAT IS WKAIffH ?; tT 

rags, ihose rags are made of flax wliich grows 
out of the ground. So that Nature still works at 
the bottom." 

*^ In the same way," said the captain, " we 
say that the material of a hare-skin waistcoat is 
not produced by human labour, but that the vel-' 
vet one of a gentleman of fashion is altogether 
made by human hands : but still Nature works 
at the bottom, as you say]; for velvet is woven of 
silk spun by a worm." 

" True," said Mr. Stone ; *' and thus far only 

is the labour of man appointed to go. He works 

with Nature, and his only way of doing so is by 

motion. He moves her materials together ; but 

how they act upon one another he does not 

know. You put your torch of wood into the flatne, 

and it blazes. Robertson lets the seed fall into the 

ground, and it sprouts ; he pulls up a root, and it 

withers. Hill applies certain herbs to a wound, 

or gives certain medicines, and his patients are 

cured ; or, if they die, he does not know how to 

prevent it. Fulton dips and rubs his leather in 

a certain preparation of bark, and it becomes 

soft and fit for use. His mother puts flour and 

salt and barm together, and the dough works ; 

she places it in a great heat, and it becomes fit 

for food. So man brings materials together ; 

but Nature first furnishes them, and then makes 

them act upon one another.'* 

*^ It seems but little that man can do," said 
the Captain ; ^^ but yet that little is all-important 
to him." 
^^S/ace U ia necessary to Inm,^ m^ ^to:« 
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Stone, ^'it becomes great; and indeed it may 
be said that there are no bounds to what man 
can do, since there seem to be no bounds to the 
powers of Nature. Look what has been done ! 
There may have been, I doubt not there was, a 
time when the founders of nations could do no- 
thing more than gather the wild fruits of the 
earth, and find shelter in caves ; and now, the 
successors of these very, men produce merchan- 
dize, and build ships, and rear splendid buildings, 
and make roads over mountains, and do a thou- 
sand things which would have appeared miracles 
to their forefathers : and all this time, the wisest 
men are aware that labour may be employed in a 
multitude of ways of which we yet know nothing." 

*^ I should like our people to remain in this 
settlement/' said the captam, '^ that we might 
observe how fast they will advance from the pri- 
mitive state to which we are reduced, to that in 
, which their countrymen are in England." 

" They will advance rapidly," replied Mr. 
Stone ; *^ because they know how to apply their 
labour. They know what improvements thev 
would aim at, instead of having to try experi- 
ments. I hope we shall all stay, for I am curi- 
ous to see how much may be done by pure la- 
bour ; and pure labour is our only resource till 
we can get tools from Cape Town." 

*^ It will take a long time to do that," sud the 

captain : *' but I am not uneasy. The Bushmen 

know well enough that nothing more is to be 

had from us; and we are therefore safe fiom 

saotier attack till we shall liave gciflEiCstcA viisA 
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mperty about us again. Do you know, my 
dear friend, nothing has given me so much satis- 
Action to-day as seeing your wife and yourself 
in such good spirits. None of our people had 
BO much to lose in the way of property as your* 
Bdves, — ^foT I, being a single man, do not care 
nmch about those matters. You neither of you 
seem to be downcast about your losses." 

" Nor are we,** replied Mr. Stone ; " but you 
most remember how different it is to lose every- 
thing in such a place as this, and in England. 
Here there are so few inhabitants, and the na- 
tural productions are in such plenty, that we 
know we have only to work, under the blessing 
of Providence, to provide ourselves and our 
child with all that is necessary now, and with 
comforts and luxuries by and by. Besides, 
there is here no loss of rank, or sacrifice of in- 
dependence, because all are in the same condi- 
tion. It could not happen so in England ; and 
if any calamity should there oblige us to descend 
to a lower rank in society, or, worse still, to be 
dependent for our subsistence upon others, we 
should try, I hope, to be patient, but we could 
not be so happy as you have seen us to-day." 

*' You have both good health, and industry, 
and contentment," said the captain ; *' and they 
are exactly the qualities we all have most need 
of just now." 

•* Thank God ! we have always had cause for 
ccmtent," replied his friend ; '* and «c& ^q\ \w- 
dxuBitiy, the only dWIerence is, that we \xi\x%X w©^ 
mxdt m another way^ We have aV«a^^ ^^ 
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cUnred that none deserved to be mamtamed who 
would not labour. Before, we worked most witk 
our heads ; now we must work with ottr handf 
A8 well. And we are both willing." 

-^* And in order to be fit for labour," said the 
captain, *' you must sleep ; so let us pile some 
more wood on the fire, and then rouse our 
watchmen." 

So when they had arranged the time and place 
for a general consultation on the affairs of the 
settlement, the next morning, the gentlemen 
gave up their charge to Robertson and Amall» 
and betook themselves to rest. 



Chapter III. 
EARN YOUR BREAD BEFORE YOU EAT IT. 

During the first day of the troubles of our set* 
tiers, before the impression of their terror was 
worn out, and when it remained doubtful whether 
their immediate wants could be supplied, thevs 
was a general concern for the good of the com- 
munity, and forgetfulness of petty personal con* 
siderations. None but the little children were 
heard that day to cry, ** What will become of 
me ?*' One little boy complained, as we have 
seen, that there was no rim to his plate ; and it 
tFoa said that one* baby girl lifted >r^ bsc voioe in 
weeping' for her doll : l)uV tbfe i^tiu ^SIbSAso^WL 
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tke loeiety seemed to have laid aside their cliild- 
kimesB on so great an occasion. It was not 
long in appearing again, however ; for amidst 
the winding course of human life, character is 
Bttre to peep out and show itself at every turn, 
however it may occasionally be hidden. There 
WIS as great a variety of habits and dispositions - 
among these settlers as there is among the same 
number of persons all the world over: and when 
the fiist fears and difficulties were surmounted, 
this variety began to be quite as evident as before 
any misfortune had befallen. It would have 
been a curious study to an observer, — it was so 
to Mr. Stone, — ^to mark the different deportment 
of the people who attended the morning's con- 
sultation on the general state of their affairs. 
Some were in high spirits, excited by the no- 
velty of their situation, and full of a spirit of en- 
terprise. These were principally labourers who 
had had little, or nothing to lose, or young men 
whose activity was greater than their love of 
property. Some were gloomy and panic-struck: 
the old and the weak, whose terrors made them 
equally afraid to attempt, unprovided, a journey 
southwards, and to remain within reach of the 
Bushmen. Some were more careful of their 
own dignity than of all besides, ready to plead 
their rights, to refuse any employment they might 
fimcy degrading, and to resent any hint that the 
less was now said of distinction of ranks^ the 
better. 
At ihe head of these was Amall, t\ve ^\«t^ 
whp had always been disliked fox \s» 

e2 
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baughtineBS. . He had complained of his ptot 
Mr* Dunn» ever since their first connexion, 
being on such familiar terms with the custoi 
of all ranks who came to their shop: an 
spoke well for Mr. Dunn that this was the 4 
fault of which his fastidious partner did comp] 
Arnall was as obsequious as any man to 
public aa a whole. No petitions for cu« 
were so full of compliments and protestation 
his ; but he was not the less insolent for 1 
His insolence was particularly evident this m 
ing, when the captain was offering his ad 
respecting the manner in which the var 
members of the society should employ theii 
dustry. Arnall was anxious to be sent out sh 
ing, which he thought a very gentlemanly am 
ment; but as he had no gun, and had n 

KacUsed with bows and arrows, it was thoi 
lU that he should yield the sport to the I 
who were skiliid at it, and assist, with all 
hands that could be spared from other occi 
tions, in carrying on the trenching, on whicl 
growth of the crops depended. In very 
seasons in that climate^ tliere is no mean 
preserving the young com but by digging tren 
nom the neighbouring streams through the fi 
A large trench, from which several smaller 1 
were to branch out, had been nearly finishc 
Mr. Stone's field when the savages made 1 
attack : and as the spring rains (for our aut 
is their spring) were not expected for a m 
or more, it was of the utmost importance 
ffatex should be conveyed to t\iQ cio^i« ^^ 
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i the nitlen should wish to xemove, they coUd 
not stir till they had provision for dieir journey, 
II, hi a country like that, there was nothing to 
depend on by the way. Many were eager to be 
employed in a work of such pressing importance : 
but not so Mr. Amail. 

" Do you actually mean, captain," said he, 
^ that I am to work in a ditch with ploughmen 
and hedgers? I am as willing as anybody to 
do my part ; but I assure you I have not been 
Qsed to such companionship.*' 

"Nor have I," said Mr. Stone, ** yet I am 
going about my work without delay." 
f " But it is contrary to all my habits," persisted 
Amall. 

" Not more so than to your partner, Mr. 

Dunn s," said the captain, ** and there he is at 

work already. He and Jack made a very pretty 

spade between them this morning, of a piece of 

hard wood, which they sawed and burnt into 

shape with the fragments of the saw left in the 

pit, and with heated stones. They will give you 

that spade and make another, if you will go and 

ask them. Then you can work by yourself, 

which will suit your dignity better than helping 

those men who are turning out the clods so cle* 

Veriy by crossing the stakes they have taken from 

the mice.'' 

♦* You must excuse me, indeed," replied Ar- 
nall. *' I must beg some other employment. 
Could not I bo your messenger to Cape Town^ 
and send out tools and all that yo\x V9«aVl \ 
idMUlMve pieaawce in undenaldng\\ieY>\»c\Sss<i 
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and will represent your case forcibly lo the 
Governor." 

*^ I am afraid, sir, you are scarcely the man 
to be the representative of a hard-woiking agri- 
cultural community as ours must be now. There 
is a rival candidate in the person of Richard the 
labourer. We can ill spare him ; but he is a 
hardy traveller on foot, and is, besides, a good 
judge of implements, which, by your own state- 
ment, you cannot be for want of experience. 
Stand aside, sir, if you please, for my time is 
precious this morning. Choose your own occu- 
pation ; but remember that you must find your 
own food unless you do our work."-' 

'^ The tables are turned, you see,'* said one of 
the labourers to Amail as he was retiring. ^* You 
held your head very high a week ago, because 
you had a genteeler employment than ours, as you 
thought And now that we are all put to the 
test, see what a poor figure you make! I always 
said a fanner ought to rank above a shopkeeper*** 

^^ Hey-day ! what is that I hear V* said the 
captmn. ^^ Let me tell you« you are quite in the 
wrong, my friend. What our society is now, is 
no test of the value of its members a week aga 
Because we cannot have a shop to-day, it does 
not follow that a shop was not a good thing when 
we had goods lo buy and sell. If Mr. Amall 
transacted iiis business properly, he deserved as 
well of society as the. fanner who did his part 
honestly. As far as their labour is concerned, 
they rank equally.'* 
^' But farmers do not give ihemA&Vt^ ^vnYifiu^ 
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some shopkeepers I have known," persisted the 
labourer ; ^^ and I see no gentility in such aurs.** 
" Nor I," said the captain ; " but I have seen 
fanners as haughty with their men as any shop- 
keeper. All this has nothing to do with the 
question. A man may make himself liked or 
di^ed by his manners ; but they do not affect 
his rank as a labourer in the community." 

Amall did not much relish being called a 
labourer in any sense, having a very narrow 
notion of the meaning of the word. Some 
otiiers who were present fell into the same mis* 
take^ as we shall see by-and-by. Business was 
80 pressing just now, however, that there was no 
time for conversation: but many minds were 
active that day in thinking over what was hap* 
pening, while the hands. were busily employed 
in various tasks. 

It was soon settled that no removal should be 
thought of till after the rains, at any rate, as the 
settlers could not hope to establish themselves 
dsewhere in the interval, and were unwilling to 
desert their fields after all the labour which had 
been spent upon them. With heart and good- 
will, therefore, men, women, and children set 
about improving their condition, determined to 
try what industry could do to make up for a 
scarcity of hands, and an almost 'total deficiency 
of tools. 

. Betsy's father, the smith, was in high spirits 
at having found the fragments of the large saw. 
Of one part, he believed a serviceable \i«kxA-«a.^ 
jn/g-ht he made, and of another, a !haU^<^^i^^ 
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eoold but fix handles to them. His he thought 
he could do by burning grooves in two pieces of 
wood which he fixed at each end of the fragment, 
and tying them on with thongs of the leather 
cordage we have mentioned, the thongs being 
passed from one end to the other through holes 
also burned in the wood. Fulton, the tannery 
was, meanwhile, twisting and tanning his thongs 
as expeditiously as possible, for as many were 
wanted as he could prepare. They cocdd not 
even make houses without his help, for cordage 
must now supply the place of nails. 

There was some deliberation about what these 
houses were to be made of. They were to be 
only temporary sheds to sleep in, to save the 
extra labour of walking two miles up the pass 
every night to their cave. It was . evident that 
they could not be built like their former habita* 
tions, with timbers. Till tools should arrive, 
this was impossible. — Harrison, the brickmakei 
and potter of the settlement, (for in several in« 
stances two somewhat similar employments were 
undertaken by one man,) was urgent to be al* 
lowed to begin brick-making, as the clay-pits were 
open, and stones and wood were all the imple^ 
ments he should require. But a quicker method 
was devised, and Harrison was to build in a new 
fashion. The huts of the natives were composed 
of reeds, bound together and plastered over with 
day, inside and out. The roofs were covered in 
with branches of trees and dry grass. Such were 
to he the sheds of the settlers. 

Hius there was work for evei^\>QdL^. TVm^ 
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nen-weie some diggiDg* sonie taming, 
nnooUiuig a space among the trees far tbe ahedt» 
for, as no foundations could be dug, it was ne- 
cessary to make the trees themsdres the ecnmer* 
posts. The bo3r8 were busy Moopbig out and 
woddng the clay, or making bows and arrows, 
or catting reeds. The women were preparing 
flax or cooking the dinner, or, with their little 
girls, collecting brushwood and dry grass for the 
fires, and to thatch the sheds with. The captain 
meanwhile went about from one party to anothcTt 
ready to advise, and encourage, and assbt, where- 
ever he could. 

One little party, however, escaped his notice, 
and that of everybody else. Little Betsy had 
taken her cue from what the captain had said 
the night before about her spoon-brushes and 
her basket. She could teach her little compa- 
nions to make spoon-brushes, while she fancied 
that, with help from her brothers, she could make 
what was wanted much more, a strong substan«> 
tial basket. There was a difficulty about carry- 
ing away the earth from the trench ; and it oc- 
curred to her that, in the absence of barrows and 
all means of making them, it would be a good 
thing to have baskets which would take it all 
away in time, though it would certainly be slow 
work. Her brothers and she collected twigs in 
the wood, and she went for rushes to the water- 
side, and then they sat down to their work. 

Having foui^id, the day before, that she had no 

means of hstening the bottom in {vtra^ t^^ ^\^ 

poi aUempt to make a basket that wo\^ ^^McA» 
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She b^t the fwigs into the same 6hq>e sKe'IiM 
been accustomed to make, only on a much largt 
scale, 80 that the basket, when finished, woSl 
}ook very like a sieve. She was particulari 
careful to fiEUSten the ends of the twigs firmly t 
Ae stronger ones that made the rim, and t 
twist i^ the handles so that they would n( 
easily give way. She tied the twigs wherey< 
&ey crossed with bands of rushes, and then woi 
in the whole as closely as possible. Thiswf 
not done in an hour's time. She and her con 
panions made many attempts before they cotH 
get the twigs into any shape at all^ and their fit 
gers were scarcely strong enough to twist tl 
rim firmly. Once, just when ehe thought si] 
should succeed, the little boys left hold, sayin 
they were tired and hungry. She was very nei 
drying ; but she thought the wiser way would li 
to let them rest, and find them something to ea 
when they would, perhaps, help her again ; fc 
she little expected that any better assistant 
Would come. She desired one of the bo3rs t 
watch her basket^ lest the monkeys, whic 
abounded in the wood, should destroy it ; whil' 
with the other brother, she looked about for wil 
strawberries and chesnuts. There were a fe 
strawberries still left, and a great many chesnai 
lying in the grass, and more to be had by throv 
ing stones at the monkeys in the trees^ whic 
provoked the animals to pelt them with chesnul 
in return. Aftier a hearty laugh at these mimici 
Betsy returned Mnth her tteaauie o€ feuit ; h 
iAe jroung genilemaxi Yilio^ the toY^«Ss«fc^^ 
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jBimig foft fn^vy, could not, hungry as he was, 
hiB chesnuts unleBS they were roasted. Betsy 
ed much less about eating than about her 
sket ; but she was a good-natured little girl, 
d ready to remember that her brother was 
longer than herself. So she advised him to 
m home and roast his chesnuts at the oven- 
ire ; and told him not to come back again unless 
le liked. She sent a message to her mother to 
ny that she was quite safe, and would be back 
bdbre dark ; but she charged Ned not to tell 
any body what she was busy about. Tlien she 
Bent her other little compamon with some ches- 
nuts to the children who were making spoon- 
brashes some way o£f ; and as soon as he was 
gone, she looked at her basket and sighed ; for 
ihe feared she should not be able to finish it. 
Just then she heard some one coming tlurough 
the bushes, and looking up, she saw it was Mr. 
AmalL He had his hands in his pockets, and 
anybody would have thought by his appearance 
that it was a holiday in the colony. 

" So you are eating chesnuts, my little girl," 
said he. ** Can you spare me some ?" 

** Yes, sir," answered Betsy, pointing to the 
little heap beside her. ^^WUl you help your- 
self r 

Amall went on eating for some time in silence* 
" Where did you get these chesnuts V he asked 
at length, when he had nearly made an end of 
them. 
^ Y«Ddca> under ibo tSGQ^ there," 
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^' They are very good. I dare say you W3I 
be my little maid, and get me some more : and 
here comes your brother; I will send him to 
roast them by the fire." 

^* You must do it yourself, if you please, sir. 
We are very busy." 

'' Indeed! What can children like you be 
busy about ? Basket-making ! Why, that basket 
will never stand." 

'* It is not meant to stand," said Betsy, who 
began to wish her visitor would go away and 
leave her to her business. 

Amall sat idly watching the little woik-peo- 
ple, till seeing that greater strength of finger was 
what they wanted, he offered his services, which 
Betsy was very willing to accept. He became 
more interested as the affair went on, and con- 
tinued his assistance till the framework was com- 
plete and the rim secure. 

*< And now," said Betsy, jumping up joyfully, 
*^ now I will get you some chesnuts and welcome* 
I can easily finish the rest, for the weaving part 
will soon be done ; and I should never have got 
so fer without you." 

As soon as she was gone, Amall took up the 
remainder of the twigs, and began another basket. 
He was really ashamed of doing nothing, and 
was glad to have found an employment which 
did not reduce hinl to toil with labourers or to 
provide his own dinner. He flattered hims^ 
that Betsy was saving his dignity by procuring 
bi8 food ; while she^ in the innocence of her 
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ksrt, thonght he was workiiig as much for her 
as she for him, and was grateful to him accord** 
ingly. 

When it began to grow dusk, the little party 

m the wood made haste to gather up their ma* 

tenals and be gone. Amall was no coward, as 

some very haughty people are. He had been 

long accustomed to the dangers of the woods, and 

if he had had his gun, would have been as ready 

as any man to make a defence against wild men 

or beasts : but it was only prudent, as he was 

unarmed, to leave the shade before night-fall. 

He did not choose to return to the settlement in 

company with the children ; neither would he 

carry any of their goods. He lingered a while, 

till they were some way before him, and then 

appeared with his usual lounging gait, and his 

hands in his pockets. Of those who had time 

to observe him, some smiled at the unsuitability 

of his appearance to his circumstances, and others 

were indignant at his seating himself to eat that 

which they supposed he had done nothing to 

earn. 

" Pardon me, sir," said the captain ; " but I 
hope you have your dinner in your pockets, or 
I am afraid you will have none. Our provisions 
are the right of those who work for them." • - 
' •* Mr. Amall helped me to make my basket,** 
said little Betsy, *^ and he has got a great way 
wkh another ; so I hope he may have uie dinner 
I riiould have Wuntcd if I had not found the che%* 
nuts^ Bnd some fot his ovm share beside^.'* 
''Hold jraur tongue^ child," cried t\ie gevx\!ift- 
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man, who was quite above owinff his meal to the 
^request of a little girl. " Who has any business 
with what I have been doing ? Things have 
come to a pretty pass when one must account to 
anybody that asks for the use of one's time and 
hands." 

" By sitting down to table, sir** * 

"To grass, you mean," saidAmall. "We 
are in a fair way to eat in Nebuchadnezzar fEUshionf 
I think. Was ever a meal so served before V 

" If you will make us a table, we shall' retj^ 
thankfully accept it," said the captain. *^ Mean- 
while, as I was saying, by asking food, you de^ 
mand the wages of labour, as we have agreed, t^ 
live by the natural law that food cannot be pb«^ 
tdned without labour. You are accountftble^to 
us in no other way than all labourers are -iict 
countable to those who pay them wages* Littbl 
Betsy has settled your account with us ; atfow 
me, theit^ore, to help you to a lump (I wi^ I 
could say a slice) of lamb ; or would you pre&f 
hare?'; 

While the gentleman was picking his bone in 
silence, wondering when he sho^d again be 
blessed with a knife and fork, Betsy placed be* 
jside him a pretty dessert of wild strawberries oil 
a leaf. 

He seemed barely to thank her, but begaftto 
resolve that he would either find some mode of 
being niore useful, and thus feeling hnnself on 
equal terms with other peoplei^br iake himaelf 
o£F, where he need be accountable to nobody. 
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Chapter IV. 

HANDIWORK AND HEAD-WORK. 

Thb heat of the weather was, as we have said, 
very oppressive during the middle of the day. 
It was hard work to dig in the trench, for the 
iNidness of the tools more than compensated for 
the lightness of the soil. The labourers, fully 
aware of the importance of conveying water to 
the crops, toiled «Qost diligently through all hours 
of the day, till it became evident that such exer- 
tion was injurious to their strength. A new re* 
gnlation was made, according to which they be- 
gan work two hours earlier in the morning, and 
rested in the shade for two hours at noon. Some 
slept, while others, who were stronger or more 
boustrious, employed themselves in some light 
occapation, either preparing flax with the women, 
or looking for honey or firuit, or cutting the reeds 
of proper lengths, and binding them in bundles 
ready for the' builder, or helping to make bows 
and arrows.' This was the most pleasant and 
refreshing time of the day. It was the only time 
for conversation ; for in working hours they were 
too busy, and at night too weary to enjoy it. 
Mr. 8tone was always ready for cheerful talk at 
ihese intervals, both because he was sociable, 
and because he )uiew it to be a very important 
thing to keep \ip. the spirits of the peof\^ ^ ^ 
mch natumf and proper means. K few ^"a:^^ 
Miier the Jaboura ofibe ^settlement ivete ^oXvcte 
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train, he was sitting with a party of companions 
on the trunk of a tree which served as a work- 
bench, and which was drawn within the shadow 
of a noble chesnut* He was making sandals for 
some of the people whose shoes were worn out, 
by fastening leatner thongs to slips of wood made 
as neariy the size of the foot as the saw could 
bring them. Some of the men had been for 
walking barefoot ; thinking shoes too great a 
luxury for the present state of their afi&urs : but 
Mr. Stone would not hear of this, on account of 
the venomous reptiles in the grass, from whose 
bite there could be no security to the barefooted. 
He engaged to furnish each man with sandals as 
his shoes wore out, till there should be leather 
enough to make a sort of socks with wooden 
soles, which would serve the purpose better stilL 
While he was thus busied, his wife was beside 
him mending his coat, whidi had received a ter* 
rible rent. It was amusing enough at first to see 
her set about this new sort of taUonng ; for sfa^ 
had neither needle, thimble, nor scissors. George 
had furnished her with a porcupine's quill from 
the stock which had been placed in his hands for 
liis arrows* With this she pricked holes in the 
filoth, through which a string of flax was passed ; 
and thus, by slow degrees, the edges of the rent 
were brought together. To be sure, it did not 
look much like a gentleman's coat after this; 
but, as all clothes were now worn for a covering 
and not for ornament, it did not much signify. 
Next Mrs. Stone sat Hill, sorting and picking the 
herbs and roots he had gaAibeic^) \\^\ \i^ \g£w^\ 
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aol be Urithout medicines in case of sicknes^ 
or accidental bruises. He had also furnished a 
poison in which the points of the arrows were 
dipped, as it was found that though the bristles 
wounded the game, they were not strong enough 
to bring it down. Hill had discovered how the 
natives procured, firom a venomous snake, poison 
80 powerful as to destroy all animals which it 
could be made to reach ; and having provided 
himself with it, he suffered no one else to touch 
it, for fear of accidents. George, who formed 
one of the party, was therefore obliged to give 
up his arrows as they were made, and did not 
receive them again till the venom was dried on 
their tips. All the game, as it was brought in, 
was given into the charge of the butcher, who care- 
fully took out the parts round the wound the arrow 
had made. His wife was now plucking par- 
tridges, which had become abundant since the 
best way of bringing down game had been dis- 
covered. The feathers were carefully dried and 
pressed to answer various purposes of clothing 
and bedding hereafter. 

While the little party were thus busily em4 
ployed and sociably conversing, they saw AmaU 
at a distance, practising shooting with bow and 
arrow at a mark. 

'* I wonder at the captain,'* said Hill, *' for 
calling that gentleman yonder a labourer, as he 
did the oth^ day." 

** Amall himself was surprised,*' said Mr. 

Stone; **aDd I do not wonder at it: WXl ^oxiSii 

Afire expected you would allow \iim ^^ *S^^- 
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Remember the captain 8{>oke of liim as he bad; 
been, — a shopkeeper." 

*' He led a pretty genteel life as a shop* 
keeper," replied HiU. ** Look at his delicate 
hands and his slight make, and it seems ridicu- 
lous to call him a labourer." 

" Did he not buy his goods at Cape Town, 
and have them brought in his waggon ; and did 
he not purchase various productions of his neigh- 
bours in large quanties and sell them by re« 
tail r* asked Mr. Stone. 

" Certainly," replied Hill ; ** but there was 
no hard work in all this. It would have done 
him good to have driven his own team over the 
mountains, and to have stuck fast among the 
rocks, as many a waggoner does, unless he can 
put his own shoulder to the wheel." 

*' I should have liked to see him kill his own 
meat," added the butcher^s wife, " or thresh the 
corn he used to sell. A heavy flail would be a 
fine thing to put into hands like his." 

" We are not inquiring," replied Mr. Stone, 
" what sort of discipline would be good for such 
a man ; but whether he can properly be called a 
labourer. You seem to think, Hill, that there is 
no labour but that of the hands, and that even 
that does not deserve the name unless it be rough 
and require bodily strength to a great degree." 

" I don't mean to say so," replied Hill, " I 

consider that I work pretty hard, and yet my 

hands shew it more by being dyed with these 

phntB than roughened by toil. And there are 

tie straW'platteiB of my native tovm m ^«ax ^JA 
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£nglaiid ; — ^the Dunstable folks labour hard 
enough, delicate as their work is." 

*^ And you, sir," said Mrs. Prest, the butcher'a 
wife, '* have done so much, setting aside yout 
&nn, that it would be a sin to say you have not 
toiled night and day for us. If there was a per^ 
son sick or unhappy, or if your advice was wanted 
any hour in the twenty-four, you were always 
ready to help us. But you would not call your- 
self a labourer, would you ?" 

" Certainly," replied Mr. Stone. " There is 
labour of the head as well as of the hands, you 
know. Any man who does anything is a labourer, 
as far as his exertion goes.*' 

^' The king of England is a labourer," said 
Mrs. Stone. '' If he does nothing more than 
sign the acts of parliament which are brought to 
hmi, he does a very great thing for society. 
Those acts cannot become law till they are sa 
signed ; and the man, whoever he be, who per- 
forms a necessary part in making laws, is a la* 
bourer of a very high order, however little trou* 
ble the act of signing may cost him." 

** Amall did take more trouble than that, to 
do him justice," said Hill. ** He kept his bpoks 
very well, besides purchasing and looking after 
and selling goods : but still I cannot thmk he 
was so useful a man as the ploughman who helps 
us to food ; for food is the most necessary of all 
things." 

. ^* A great deal of harm has been done," said 

Mr. Stone, "b/ that notion of yours, >Pi\ieiv\t\AS^ 

Iteeif held by people who hftV© n^ore ^^^t A» 
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act vpon it than you. In many states, it ha 
been a received maxim that commercial labou 
ij inferior in value to agricultural ; and agricul 
ture has therefore been favoured with many pri 
vileges, and manufactures and commerce hva 
dened with many difficulties. Tliis seems to m 
to be a very imjust and foolish policy ; for th 
greatest good of society cannot be attained witl 
out the union of both kinds of labour. Th 
thresher, and the miller, and the baker, do n( 
help to produce food like the ploughman ; bi 
they are quite as useful as he, because we cou] 
not have bread without their help. They ai 
manufacturers, and the retail baker is engaged i 
commerce ; but it would be absurd to say tlu 
they are on that account to be thought less vali 
able than the sower." 

** But is not the case different, sir," said Hi] 
** when things of less importance than food ai 
in question ? Is not a weaver worth less than 
ploughman in society V* 

^* Suppose,*' said Mr. Stone, '^ that in our m 
ciety, consisting of fifty-four persons, fifty-thn 
were engaged in tillins the ground every di 
and all day long, and that the other was able * 
tirepare flax and weave it into cloth and make 
mto clothes. Suppose you were that one ; < 
not you think you would always have your han( 
fidl of business, and be looked to as a very ii 
portant person ; and that, if you died, you wou 
be more missed than any one of the fifty-thr 
ploughmen ?" 
* '<Cfert«W//aaid-Hill,laugWBg. ^^li^i^ 
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2g| afollv h would be Xt^ raise ten or twen^ times 
as much corn as we could eat, and to be in want 
of everything else l" 

'* Itwould,** replied Mr. Stone: '* and in 

such a case, we should be ready to pass a vote 

of thanks to any man who would leave the plough 

and turn tanner or weaver ; and tlien we wowd 

spare anotlier to be a tailor ; and, at last, when 

we had gathered a good many comiforts about us, 

we would tliank another to set up a shop where we 

might exchange our goods. Now, would it not 

be ungrateful and fooUsh, when we had reached 

this point, to say that the fiumers were, afieraU, 

the most valuable to us ; and that they must have 

particular honour and particular privileges ?" 

*' To be sure," said Hill. '' The natural con- 
sequence of such partiality would be to tempt the 
shopkeeper to give up his shop, and the weavec 
his loom, and ^e tailor his shears, to go back to 
the plough ; and then we should be as badly off 
as before." 

*^ This would be the consequence in lar^r 
states as well," said Mr. Stone, *' if the practice 
of the people were not wiser than the principles 
of the pohcy by which they have hitherto been 
goyemed. People buy clothes and furniture and 
other comforts as they have need of them, with- 
out stoppmg to pronounce how much less valu* 
able they are than food." 

'* All the world seems to have agreed," said 
Mrs. Stone, *^ that the right leg is worth more 
than the left; and if a man had the cYiovcs^ ^nXvi^sSa 
jbe would J08V, he would probably i^\^*^x \»2^ 
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with the left : but it would be a sdd waste of 
tone to argue about which is the more useflil iit 
walking." 

*• All labour, then, should be equally respected,*' 
8fdd Hill, ** and no one kind should be set above 
another/' 

** Nay ; I was for from saying that," replied 
Mr. Stone. ^ Our friend George, there, makes 
beautiful little boats out of walnut-shells, and he 
must have spent a good deal of trouble on his art 
before he could carve the prow and stem and put 
in the deck as he does. If he were now to set to 
work and make us each one within a week, he 
would no more have earned his dinner every day 
than if he should lie dovm and sleep for seven 
days. We do not want walnut-shell boats, and 
his ill-directed labour would be worth no more 
than no labour at all.** 

^ The captain was telHng me, though,'* said 
George^ '* tiiat if I were at some place he men* 
tioned in England, I might get a very pretty 
Irving by those same boats. He said the quality 
would give me five shillings a-piece for them." 

" Very likely," said Mr. Stone ; " and in that 
case your labour would not be ill-directed. The 
rich, in any country, who have as much as they 
vmnt of food and clothes and shelter, have a right 
to pay money for baubles, if they choose ; and 
in such a state of things there are always 
labourers who, not being wanted for necessary 
occupations, are ready to employ their labour in 
making Juxuriea.'* 
<^ Hie /ace-makers and jew^Uet^ «5A ^gLSM- 
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cotters, and even thoie i^ho spin glass for the 
amusement of the weallliy, are respectably em-* 
ployed in England, where there is a demamd &r 
their services," observed Mrs. Stone ; *^ but they 
would be sadly out of place here, and very lidi^ 
culous. All labour must be directed by the dr^ 
•eumstances of the state of socieW in virhich it ia 
^ployed ; and all labour, so regumted, is equally 
respectable." 

" I am afraid, madam," said Hill, ** that your 
doctrine would go far towards doing away- the 
difference between labour that is productive and 
that which is unproductive." 

'' It is impossible," replied Mr. Stone, *^to do 
away that difference, because it is a difference of 
fact which no opmions can alter. It must always 
bd as clear as observation can make it whether a 
man's labour produces any of the things whick 
constitute wealth. But the respectability of 
labour does not depend on this drcumstancci I 
lope you do not think it does ?" 

*' I have been accustomed, certainly, to dimk 
sroductive labourers more valuable than nnpro- 
iuctive." 

" It depends upon what you mton by the 
«rord valuable^ replied Mr, Stone. " If yon 
Qsean that productive labourers add more to the 
rrealth of the society,, the very way of putting 
iie question shews that you are right: but we 
nay see, in the case of every civilized state, that 
I mixture of productive atd unpTodiislvi^ W 
wmeraiaAebestfotthQ comfort ttOiiL Y^Q^S^SJ^si^ 
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' *^ What would the English nation do,'' said 
Mrs. Stone, '^ without household servants, with- 
Diit physicians and soldiers, and clergy and law- 
yers, without a parliament, without a govern- 
ment ? If they were a nation of farmers and 
graziers and huilders, without any unproductive 
labourers, they would have abundance of com 
and cattle and houses; but no towns, no com- 
merce, no law, and no king. They would be a 
savage nation." 

*' Ours was not a savage settlement," said 
George, " and we had no unproductive labourers. 
Everybody worked very hard." 

*' However hard our people worked,** said Mr. 
Stone, *' they were divided into productive and 
unproductive labourers, as the people of every 
civilized society are. If you will just run over a 
few names, we will try to divide the two classes." 

" Let us begin with the lowest," said Geoi^. 
" The labourers on Robertson's farm and on 
yours, sir, are productive labourers, because 
they produce com for ourselves, and hay for the 
horses, and flax for our clothes. Then there are 
the other servants, wlu) have wages paid them, — 
the captain's errand-boy, and your maid, ma'am, 
who nurses the child, and kept the house clean 
when you had one, and Goody Fulton, who at- 
tended to Amall's shop when he was out shoot- 
ing ^* 

** Well : go on," said Mr. Stone ; " tell us 
-what they produced." 

- Geoi^ MA down his bow to consider; hot 
ie could not think of anylYau^ i^'to&^cc^ V) 



these last-mentioned people. He owned that 
however industrious and useful they might 1^ 
domestic servants were unproductive lahouren. 
Then he went on with his list 

" Fulton, I suppose, sir, produces leather out 
of what was only the hide of a beast ; and Har- 
rison makes bricks out of what was only clay ; 

and Links let me see, what does the ferrier 

do ? He puts on horse-shoes: that is not making 
any thing. He is unproductive, I suppose." 

^^ As a farrier ;— but he is also a smith, and 
makes horse-shoes and nails, and implements of 
many sorts, out of what was only a lump or a 
bar of iron/' 

*« Then he is a labourer of both kinds. That 
is curious. And so are you, Mr. Hill. You 
make medicines ; but when you give your ad* 
vice, or bleed your patients, or shave my father 
on Saturday night, you are an unproductive la- 
bourer.** 

^ And at the same time, one of the last men 
we could spare," said Mr. Stone. At which, 
Hill rose and bowed low. 

** I am afraid my father is an unproductive la- 
bourer," said George. *' I cannot think of any 
thing that a butcher makes." 

•* Why should you say * afraid* V* inquired 
Mr. Stone. ^* Your fieUher is of the same class 
with the captain." 

"Why, that's true," cried George; "and 
there^s an end of all objections to unproductive 
laboor; for who works harder than U\e csy^a^ 
smdAowBbould we get on without IduvT* 



64 nAND-WORK AND HBAD-WOUtt. 

*' And how do you class yourself, my dear' 
said Mrs. Stone. 

" Unproductive in my pulpit and in tl 
school-room," replied ^er husband, '* and pr< 
ductive when I am wolfing in my field. I leai 
it to my friends to say in which capacity I ai 
most useful." 

*' You have cleared up the matter completel; 
sir/* said Hill. " We see now that the wore 
relate to wealth and not to usefulness. I ai 
only sorry I ever understood any reproach by tl 
vfotd unprodudivdt: but I shall never fall inl 
the mistake againi'' 

" It is as well jto observe, however," said M: 
Stone, '' that the prosperity of a nation depenc 
much on the proportion between these tw 
classes of labourers. If it would be a bad thin 
to have a population that could do nothing bi 
produce food, and clothes, and habitations, wit 
as many other comforts and luxuries as the ii 
dustry of man can supply, it would be worse b 
far to have more unproductive labourers amon 
us than the labour of the productive coidd mail 
tain." 

^* Our settlement would soon be ruined," ol 
served his wife, ^* if we had a great many soldien 
and two or three clergymen, and four or ftv 
surgeons, and several household servants in evei 
family. However skilful all these might be i 
their several ways, they would soon eat us out < 
house and home. In the same way the welfai 
ofjui empire depends on ita productive resourci 
teiDg abimdaxit enough to aujipV^ i^ ^r^xAa « 



reuonable wiihes of the whole people. But, my 
dear, what noise is that V 

The little party started to their feet as they 
heard the sound of a horn. For a moment they 
were aianned by the fear that an enemy was 
upon them ; but some labourers passing by in- 
formed them that the captain had ordered the 
honis of the bullock which had been slain to be 
taken care of; and had turned one to the best 
account by using it as a summons to call the 
people together. It was, from this time forward, 
to be blown at the hours of work, of eating, and 
of rising and going to rest. The two hours of 
repose being now over, Mr. Stone went to his 
work in the trench, and the little party broke up. 



Chapter V. 

HEART-WORK. 

In a few days from this time, some of the 
most thoughtful of the settlers began to ponder 
the necessity of increasing their supplies of food. 
Prest, the butcher, siglied every day as he passed 
the ruined paddocks and saw no cattle in them 
for him to exercise his skill upon. *' Heaven 
knows/' said he to his wife, " when I may have 
the pleasure of slaying ia beast again. Axid. «a 
for oar ever having a drove or a heTd,ftietfe\%xio 
/fo^Mitr of it ualeBB we caa get \i\Ae» www^ 
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to. make thongs for snares. Fulton says he 1 
used up every scrap of leather, and unless 
can get more, Campbell and I may both ] 
aside our craft, for we shall never more ha 
droves in our fields or smoking joints on 1 
table." 

*' We must live like savages, on roots and fr 
and fish," said his wife. **Now, fish is vc 
good in its way ; but we have had so mu 
^tely, that one might fancy it was to be Lent 
the year round.'* 

While they were thus talking, a plan vi 
being settled between Amall and the capip 
which promised fair to supply the butcher wi 

' employment, and the paddocks with stock whi 
might increase in time so as to employ a hen 
man on the hills. This magnificent plan entei 
AmalFs head one day when he was thinki 
how he might distinguish himself in a genti 
way, and sl^w himself a benefactor to the sett 
ment without sacriBcing his dignity. 

He had once passed a pit, dug in the midc 
of a plain, and quite empty and apparently u 
less. He could not make out at the time whal 
was for ; but now he remembered having re 
that the natives of some countries dig pits! 
snaring wild animals, covering them over ligh 
so as to look even with the rest of the grow 
that the beast may fall in unawares. He Uioti§ 
that he might secure antelopes in this way, 
even the buffalo — fierce and strong as it is, a 
more ditBculi io deal with ihaii tlie wildest h 

of Ms own country, He Qo^4 Tio\ y^^^qk^ 
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ph with his own delicate hands, of course ; and 
was therefore obliged to apply to the captain for 
leave to employ some labourers. Their lielp was 
promised as soon as the trench should be com- 
pleted, which was to be in two days. Nothing 
must interrupt that important work, the captain 
said ; and in the mean while they must live as 
well as they could on what might come in. 

" Now is my time then," thought the sports- 
man, "to try my new arrows, and my skill in 
using them : and if I fail, nobody will know but 
George Prest, and I can trust him for not telling. 
He will hold his tongue in return for my shew- 
ing him how to get the eggs." 

Here were three different schemes, — the pits 
for buffaloes, a new sort of arrows for smaller 
game, and a way of getting the enormous eggs of 
the ostrich, — a rich and nourishing food. IVuly 
Amall had exerted his wits to some purpose. 

**If I succeed," thought he, "I will give 
each man his due. I will own that Harrison 
gave me these reeds, so much stronger and more 
fit for arrows than the common sort. And I will 
thank Prest for pointing out how sharp the thfgh 
bone of the antelope is, though he did not think 
of making an arrow-head of it ; and Hill has the 
merit of the poison altogether. And then, — if 
the captain should say that no other man might 
have put these things together 30 ingeniously 
and made so good a use of tl em, — why, then I 
need not niind their laughing at me as they did 
last week, because I would not wotk \w \!tift 
^niDcA. What a pity I cannot cUtx\\> U^^^\ ^^"t 
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then I might get these eggB without any hoAfn 
help." 

Thus thinking, Arnall went out into the plain 
in search of game. He hid himself among some 
bushes till he saw a herd of buffaloes coming in 
sightr They ran for some way, tossing Uieir 
horned heads in the air and lashing their tails ; 
then some among them stopped to graze. Arnall 
determined that if a stray one came within shot, 
he would take aim at it ; but it was long before 
any of the herd seem disposed to afford him the 
opportunity, and when they did, they seemed 
likely to give him too much of it. They all set 
off again at once, and exactly in the direction of 
the bushes where the sportsman lay. He knew 
something:, of what it was to be trodden and 
gored by a buffalo, as he had seen more than 
one man who had been maimed by such an ac- 
cident, and had heard of the deaws of others : 
so when he saw the herd coming on in full trot, 
he had half a mind to try whether he could not 
really climb a tree. If he had had three minutes 
more, he would certainly have made the attempt j 
but it was now too late; and all he could -^o 
was to crouch in the thicket, and take his chance 
for escape. Only two entered the bushes, and 
they passed quickly through and left poor Arnall 
breathing space again. He soon recovered froin 
his terror ; for, as we have said, he was not a 
timid man. Looking out upon the plain, he 
saw that two of the herd were again grazing, a&d 
now within bow- shot. Thinking this too ftooi 
jfja opportuuiiy to be loat| lie V^t ^^ ouft vI.Vk 
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precious arrows. It struck the animal in the flank, 
but was not strong enough to pierce the thick 
bide. It broke and fell to the ground, while the 
startled beast, now tossing his horns and now 
goring the ground beneath him, turned his flight 
first one way and then another, and at length 
followed his companions at full speed. 

•'There is one arrow gone to no purpose," 
thought Amall ; '* but I think I can recover the 
head. I must aim at a thinner hide next time." 

He looked for and found the fragments of his 
arrow, and took his station, ^waiting to see what 
game would next come by. In the course of a 
few hours, several flocks of ostriches passed 
within sight, but at a great distance. As Amall 
watched these enormous birds, running swiftly 
with their wings outspread in the wind, like sails 
to help their progress, he longed to be near 
enough to flx an arrow in the tender part be- 
neath the wing where it is easiest to wound 
them ; but they kept their distance ; and he was 
obliged to content himself with vowing a war- 
hiB against them for the sake of their eggs, if 
they would not let themselves be caught. 

At last, he was rewarded by the approach of a* 
troop of antelopes of the largest kind, called 
Elands. As he looked at their majestic form, 
(like that of the ox, only more slender,) and 
measured them with his eye, he felt that if he 
could secure one, he would have made a good 
day*s work of his hunting. Their length was, as 
nearly as he could measure by the e^^^ ^^n^w q\ 
i^hi fleet, and their height betNveeu io>xt ^"Q^ 
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five ; and he knew that the weight of each was 
seldom less than seven or eight hundred pounds. 
He counted fifteen of thein, and thought it would 
he hard if not one of such a number should fall 
into his power. They came nearer, sometimes 
trotting ail together, sometimes dispersing on the 
plain, and then collecting again. It seemed a 
wearisome time to Arnall, till, after many ireaks 
and gambols, the whole herd began to graze very 
near him. He laid an arrow on the string, and 
disposed two more close beside him, that he 
might shoot one after another as quickly a9 pos- 
sible. Whizz! went the first, and struck the 
nearest animal in the neck. While it was stag- 
gering away to a little distance, and before the 
alarm had well been given, he shot again and 
wounded another in the flank. The poor beast 
took flight, but Arnall knew that if the poison 
did its work, the run would be soon over. A 
third arrow which he despatched fell short, for 
the troop were making their escape full speed. 
Arnall came out of his hiding-place with the 
sort of stone-hatchet that he used for a knife, and 
seating himself on the head of his victims, which 
were quivering in the agonies of death, he cut 
their throats. As soon as they were quite dead, 
he carefully cut out all the parts round the poi- 
soned arrow-head, and then prepared to carry 
home his trophies of victory. It was necessary 
to lose no time, if the carcasses were to be housed 
before night; so, severing the horns and ga-^ 
thering up his weapons, he hastened home* 
There was great joy in the seU\em^u\. ^\.\^t»A- 
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cess ; Rnd Prest, the butcher, had soon formed 
bis party, and prepared the hurdles on which 
the prey was to be dragged home. Tltey took 
torches with them, to guurd against the dangers 
of being benighted ; and it was well they did ; 
for tlie procession did not reappear till two hours 
after dark, and reported that the bowlings of 
wild beasts were heard, not far off, the whole 
way as they were returning. Not the youngest 
child in the settlement went to rest that night 
till fires were lighted round the carcasses and the 
dogs set to watch. 

The next day, all hands that could be spared 
were employed in preparing this new supply of 
meat for being preserved. There was a pool of 
very salt water in the neighbourhood — such as 
occurs very frequently in that part of the world — 
and the salt wmch had been procured from it by 
evaporation was rubbed into the meat as the 
butcher cut it into strips ; and then the strips 
were hung up in the smoke of a wood fire till 
they were quite dry ; after which they were bu- 
ried in a hole in the sand, lined and well secured 
with stones. The honour of superintending the 
preparation of this game was offered to Arnall ; 
but he declined it, asking, in preference, the fa- 
vour of having George for his companion in an 
excursion, and the loan of a hide-sack which 
had been made for general use. George, who 
was not particularly fond of Arnall, and did not 
know what they were going to do, had much 
qlher bBve stMjred to Adp his father *, WX>\«^ I'^X 
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that Arnall had earned the right of asking 
assistance, and therefore willingly accompa: 
him. 

When they were out upon the plain, Ai 
looked round upon the various clumps of t 
which ^ew here and there. 
! *' Which is the highest, George," sud 

^' yonder middle tree of that copse, or the st 
gler to the west?" 

*• That to the west," answered George, *• 
they are neither of them fruit-trees, and they 
not places likely for monkeys to lodge in." 

*' I want neither monkeys nor fruit,** 
Arnall. '^ They can he had nearer home, 
want ostriches' eggs.'* 

George looked puzzled, for he knew ostric 
laid their eggs in the sand, feir away from tr 
His companion, however, explained that the 
trich is so shy a creature, that it is impossihL 
learn where her eggs are hid, unless she is watc 
from a distance, and even at that distanc 
must be from some place of concealment, 
sharpsighted and timid are these singular bir< 

*' Do you get as high in the tree as you a 
said Arnall) " and watch for ostriches on 
sides. If you see any one run round and ro 
in a circle, mark the spot 9arefully, and w 
I you are sure of it, come down. If the b 

t ' choose to go to a distance of their own ace 

and to leave the eggs (as they often do on 
hot a day as this), we shall be obliged tO tl 
far savmg us a deal of. trouble \ but if oue 
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mains sitting, I will go out with my dogs and 
make a hubbub, and put them all to flight. 
While we are pursuing them, do you take the 
sack and go straight to the nest, and carry off 
some eggs." 

"How many ?*' asked Greorge. 

'^ Why, I must tell you a little about the make 
of the nest. It is nothing more than a large hole 
in the ground, with a little bank round it, mada 
by their scratching up the earth with their feet. 
Inside you will see the eggs set up on end, to > 
save room. If there should be half a dozen or 
80, you may bring all ; for then they can have 
been only just laid, and must be good eating. 
If you find as many as fifteen, bring away the 
outer circle, 'which will be eight or nine. If 
there are thirty — " 

" Thirty eggs in one nest !" cried George. •' i 
never heard of such a thing." 

" Perhaps not, because you may never before 
have heard of a tdbe of birds whose habit is to 
unite in flocks that all the eggs of a flock may be 
laid in one nest As I was saying, if there are 
as many as thirty, you will find some laid on the 
outside of the bank. They are the best that can 
be got, so bring them all, and as many of the 
next outer ciicle as you can carry.'' 

*' And if I find any leathers," said George, 
*' ^all I bring them too ? The tihie may come 
when we shall be able to sell them to advantage. 
Ostrich feathers bear a good price in £n^U\i4 ^\ 
all times." 

^^Jhie," Mid ilrnall; ** but vAiea ^^ ^"^ 
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in ostricli feathers, we must take more pal 
get them than just picking them up. Yoi 
find plenty lying ahout the nest ; but let 
lie. They are good for nothing, unless it 
stuff our pillows by and by, when we con 
have pillows again. The beautiful white 
thers which English ladies wear must be pli 
from the male ostrich. The feathers of tl 
male are of a dark grey or black. Whe 
get every thing comfortable about us, we 
nave ostrich-hunts, and sell the feathers for 
or four shillings a-piece; but just now we 
the eggs more by fer." 

Amall knew that a few snakes of the poise 
kind would be very acceptable to Hill ; s 
employed himself in looking for them ii 
copse, while George was swinging about ai 
top of the tree. There is little or no dang 
a bite when people are on thehr guard; an 
dogs having been tramed to catch them, se 
were soon secured without difficulty, their I 
l cut off for a present to Hill, and the bodie 

^ into the sack to be cooked for dmner, i 

people being as fond of them as of eels. A 
was just carrying a beautiful one, lemon-colo 
and speckled with black, and five feet Ion 
the foot of the tree, to show to his young 
panion, when he saw George coming dow 
great haste. 

*' Off with you and your dogs," said the 1 

" Which way V 

'' Due east, to the left of yonder thicket, 
/ wjU follow and strip the nest ^eaeux^i. 
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are not three hundred paces off. But where's 
the Back ?" 

Amall pointed to the place in the copse where 
he had left it^ whistled to his dogs, and set off at 
full speed. As soon as the ostriches saw him, 
they took flight ; and as his pursuit was only a 
pretence, he was not too eager to observe their 
motions. There was someuing laughable in 
tbe way in which they sped along, one behind 
another, with their short wings and tufted tails 
spread, and their long legs clearing the ground 
as swiftly as a race-horse can follow. When they 
were out of sight, our sportsman whistled back 
his dogs, and stood to wipe his brows and look 
round for his companion. He could see no 
one, but supposed some rising of the ground 
might conceal the lad, or that he might be stoop 
ing after the eggs ; so he walked leisurely back* i 
Presently he came upon an ostrich's nest, 
crowded with eggs, and with so many lying 
round the outside, that he was sure no one had 
meddlcid with it* He looked again and again, and 
measured the space with his eye, and calculated 
ihe direction, and after all could not make him- 
self sure whether this was the right nest. It was * 
not usual, he knew, for two nests to be so near 
together ; but, if this were the one, he could not 
conceive the reason of George's delay. 

** He is so ready-witted and so quick-handed," 
thought he, *' it is impossible he should be grop- 
ing for the sack all this time. I will carry off a.% 
many as I can take, and come back yiVCcl Vvec^ 
Armare. I wUl put one of Uieae {ei^^^et^ vd^ 
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my cap too, grey ^ugh they be, and give one 
to him too, for a trophy. And I do not Bee 
why these skins should not make ub cape and 
waistcoats, under Fulton's good management; 
so I shall take these dead beasts into the shade 
and skin them/' 

The beasts he spoke of were a jackal and two 
wild cats, which had ventured near the nest for 
eggs in the night, and had apparently been 
crushed to death by a blow from the foot of the 
cock- ostrich, whose effice it is to keep guard at 
night. Arnail tied them together by the tails, 
and slung them over his shoulder, and carried 
also three eggs, which were as many as he could 
manage without a sack ; for they were each as 
large as a pumpkin. All the way as he went, 
ha whistled aloud and shouted, but could see 
and hear nothing of George. 

When he entered the shade of the copse, his 
heart misgave him, for at last he began to fear 
some accident had happened. Before he had 
advanced many paces, he saw the poor lad lying 
on his back, his lauce expressive of great suffering, 
and one of his legs swollen to an enormoua siie. 
His countenance brightened a little when Amall 
appeared* 

'^ I thought you would not go home without 
coming back to see what had become of me," 
he said. 

*^And what has happened to you, my poor 
boy V said his companion. \^ Have you been 
Mien by a «nake, or a scorpion, or what?'* 
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not se6 him till I was close upon hitn, so that 
I could not get away : so I tried to kill him as 
the natives do ; hut he struggled hard and slipped 
his neck from under my foot; and before I 
could get him down again, he bit me in the calf 
of my leg. I did kill him at last, and yonder he 
lies : but do you know, Mr. Amall, I think he 
has killed me too V* 

Arnall was too much grieved to speak. He 
examined the wound, and tried to ease the swol- 
len limb by cutting off the trowser which con- 
fined it. He gathered some leaves of a parti- 
cular plant, and bruised them, and applied them 
to the part, as he had seen the natives do on 
such an occasion^ and then told George that he 
would carry him home as fast as possible. 

" Can jrou carry me three miles V* Said George. 
" I do not feel as if I could help myself at all, 
but I will try. I should like to see father and 
mother again. ^' 

'^ They shall come to you if we cannot reach 
home/' replied Amall, ^' but let us try without 
losing more time. I want that Hill should see 
.your leg." 

*' There would belittle use in that," said poor 
George faintly, as, on ttying to sit up, he felt 
sick and dii zy. 

"Put your arm round my neck, and I will 
lift you up," said Amall : but George did not 
move. His companion put the arm over his 
shoulder ; but it fell again. George %'a^m^^ vae- 
fenuhlc-^Amall made one mote ttia\» 

'* Will you not iuake ^n effort to ^^^ ^^^ 
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George opened his eyes, raised himself, and 
made a sort of spring upon his companion's 
shoulder, and then laid his head down, clinging 
with all his remaining strength. Amall used aU 
the speed he could with so heavy a hurden, and 
was comforted by finding that either the air or 
the motion seemed to rouse the poor patient, who 
appeared better able to keep his hold, and even 
spoke from time to time. 

" Mr. Amall !" said he. 

« Well, George." 

** There is a thing I want to tell you about 
making arrows. Bring me a reed when you put 
me down, and I will shew you how the natives 
barb them. I meant to have made the first my- 
self, but as I can't, I will teach you." 

''Thank you: but do not tire yourself with 
talking." 

Afier awhile, however, George began again. 

<' Do you know, Mr. Amall, I think when the 
crops are got' in, and the houses built, and some 
cattle in the fields again, you will have the Bush- 
men down upon you some night ?" 

'' Well, we have sent for arms and powder 
from Cape Town." 

"I know : but they will be of no use, if every 
body is asleep. I meant to ask to be a watch- 
man with as many as would join me, and to take 
it in turn, three or four every night. I wish you 
would see it done, and have all the boys taught 
to fire a gun." 

Amall promiaedy and again urged him to be 

'V rnllj when I have said one ol\i« VJoaa^ 
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about my mother. I wish you would tell her 

Here his head drooped on AmaU's shoulder, 
and presently, being unable to hold on any 
longer, he fell gently on the grass, and his com- 
panion saw with grief, that it was impossible to 
move him further. 

'^ The dogs will stay and take care of you, 
George," said he, *' while I run for your pa- 
rents and Hill. I will be back the first moment 
I can. Here ; I will put the sack under your 
head for a pillow. In less than atl hour you will 
see us. God bless you." 

" Stay one moment,'* said George. ** Tell 
little Mary the whistle I promised to make her is 
just finished, and it lies in the hollow of the 
chestnut-tree, — call it my cupboard and she will 
know." 

" All this will do when I come back," said 
Arnall, who was impatient to be gone. He wiped 
the bdy'6 moist forehead and kissed it. George 
pressed his hand and whispered, 

'* Let me say one thing more, only this one. 
If my father had seen you do that, he would 
never call you proud again ; and if you would 
only play with Mary Stone sometimes, and speak 
a little kinder to dame Fulton, you can't think 
what a difference it would make. Do, for my 
sake. I want them to know how kind you 8re> 
and I do not think I shdl live to tell them. You 
are not crying for me, surely. No ; 'tis for mo- 
ther. God bless you for those teatfe, \Xveiv\ 0^^^ 
hye, Mr. AnalJ, '" 



^ 



70 MANY HANDS MAKE QUICK WORK. 

. Arnall looked back once or twice, and then 
George feebly waved his hand. 

As many as were near enough to hear the sad 
news Arnall brought to the settlement followed 
with those he came to seek. They made all 
speed ; but the whining of the dogs as they ap- 
proached made them fear that they were too late. 
It was indeed so, though at the first moment it 
seemed doubtful whether George was not asleep. 
One arm was about the neck of his favourite, 
Rover. The other hand was over his eyes, as if 
the light had been too much for him. He did 
not move when the dog was released. He never 
moved again* 



Chapter VI. 
MANY HANDS SiAKE QUICK WORK. 

The death of George Prest was lamented as a 
public misfortune in the settlement ; for he was 
not only a dutiful son and an amiable compa- 
nion, but one of the most ready and industrious 
of the labourers for the community. A sudden 
damp seemed to be cast over all the plans and 
doings of the little society by this event, and the 
affairs which had been most interesting in the 
morning had lost their interest by night — ^The 
l^ater flowed into the finished trenches, and no 
pne looked on but the one \abQ>X£«t «sA Vx^ 
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Stone who finished the work; and when, the 
next morning, the young com which had been 
parched and withered began already to show 
signs of revival, no one smiLJ at this promise of 
fruitfulness. The little company walked in si- 
lence to their cave at night, and seemed unwilling 
to be roused by the dawn. The fathers grasped 
the hands of their children, as if some danger 
was at hand; and it was lon^ before any mo- 
ther in the settlement would allow her little 
ones to go out of her sight. It was an affecting 
thing to observe how George was missed by every 
body ;— a sure sign what a valuable member of 
society he had been. His father and mother 
mourned him in silence, but the little children, 
who could not be made to understand what had 
happened, were continually asking for him. 

" I want George. "Where is George ?" was the 
daily complaint of little Mary and some of her 
playmates ; and long after they had become ac- 
customed to his absence, and had ceased to men- 
tion him, his older friends felt the same want, 
though they did not express it. The captain 
himself often said in his heart, '* I wish George 
was here.'* 

As the captain was going his rounds a fevi 
days after the ftmeral, he stopped to look oi 
wlule Harrison worked at the reed-house. Ha? 
rison looked grave, — almost sulky. 

*• I'll tell you what, captain," said he, *' 
is too bad to expect so much of me as you see 
to da Unless I have more help, 1 f^\k^ ^« 
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get a roof over our heads before the rams come. 
Tis a folly to expect it." 

•• That is just what I was thinking about,** 
•aid the captain. ^* Mr. Stone told me this 
morning that the wind has changed a little, and 
that he thinks we shall be in for the rainy season 
ten days hence. What help would you like ? " 

" As much as ever you can spare me,'* answer^* 
ed Harrison. ''If we had half a dozen hands, 
the work would go on a dozen times as fast, for 
I lose much of my time in turning from one 
thing to another, and so does my man. Before 
he has brought reeds enough, I want them made 
up in bundles to my hand ; and before he has 
tied three or four bundles, he wants more thongs* 
And then again the clay might be drying on the 
parts that are done if it was ready and somebody 
was here to plaster ; and if I set about that, I 
am directly told that the first thing to be done is 
to cover in the part that is reared, in case of the 
rains coming ; but then the wood (whatever it is 
to be) for the roof is not ready, nor yet the 
thatch : and so we go on." 

" I was sorry," said the captain, " to call off 
the men I promised you at first ; but the trench 
was the great object, you know. Now that is 
finished ; and I hope the folks will be home from 
the hunt to-night, and then you shall have as 
much help as you wish for.*' 

Harrison touched his cap, and hoped no of- 
fence from his manner of speaking; but it 
vounded him,. he said, to think how he had lost 
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the litUe help he had. It was. poor George who 
had worked the clay, and who had plastered the 
chief part of the wall that was done. 

The captain himself took up the spade that 
lay idle, and watered and worked the clay till he 
was called away ; and this, and the prospect of 
more help to-morrow, put Harrison into good 
humour again. 

The hunt, of which the captain spoke, proved 
grandly successful. As there were neither horses, 
nor guns, and a very few dogs, it could scarcely 
he called a hunt in comparison with many whlcn 
take place in that country. All that could be 
done was to alarm the herds of buffaloes and 
antelopes with noise, and so to echo the din as 
, to drive the animals towards the pits which had 
been dug and carefully covered over, that they 
might not be observed by the prey. On they 
rushed ; and though some seemed to escape the 
traps by a hair's-breadth, others fell in: and 
when one herd after another had been driven 
over the ground till dark, it was found that out 
of seven pits which had been prepared, five had 
caught a prey. The huntsmen then lighted their 
torches, and proceeded to examine their gains ; 
two or three of them with secret hopes that they 
might find a stray horse or two out of a smaU 
number they had seen crossing the plain in the 
morning. As it does not appear that there is 
now a breed of wild hotses at the Cape (though 
it is supposed there formerly was), these were 
probably once the property of seU\eT% m ^otcR 
neighbouring district, who hud e\\.\K^t\o^V.^3Bfii£ 
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after turning them out to feed on the mountains^ 
or had set them free on quitting their settlement. 
However it might be, these horses appeared of 
to elegant a form and so rapid and even in their 
paces, that our hunters could not but long to 
have them in possession; and their wishes were 
partly gratified. A fine grey mare was found in 
one of the traps. The fear was that she might 
have been injured by the fall ; and great was the 
anxiety of the lookers-on till, one noose being 
securely slipped over her head, and another pre* 
pared for her fore-legs, she was got out of the 
pit. She appeared to be unhurt and sound in 
evvry part, and began to neigb when the felt 
herself on open ground again, as if she would 
have called all her companions round her. One 
only answered her; her own foal, 'which came 
boimding to her fearless of all the enemies al 
hand. He was presently secured, and this va- 
luable prey led home. In three of the other pits 
they found three antelopes, wliich were led home 
for stock, and in the fourth a buffalo. He alone 
was destined for slaughter. He was slain and 
removed at once, that the pits might again be 
covered over for the chance of a further prey. 
It was very late before the whole was finished; but 
it was a satisfaction that most of the hands thus 
employed would be at liberty for other work the 
next day. 

Before they slept, the captain and Mr. Stone 
had a consultation on a matter of increasing im« 
port&nce, 
** I mnt^raiif* said tlie cajfeeati, ^^ ^^ «!i^ «^ 
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a wrong plan. Indeed, I hope to find we are, for 
unless some change can be made in our mode of 
operation, I shall be quite at a loss to know what 
answer to make to all the entreaties for help in 
the works we have in hand. Our people seem 
to think I can command labour to any extent." 

" All governors," said Mr. Stone, '*• are Bup« 
posed to have boundless resources, and aro 
doomed to disappoint their subjects. Yon only 
pay the regular tax for your dignity. But do 
you think there is a proper ^economy of labour^ 
in OUT society ?" 

^* That is what I want to consult you about 
I think not. I think we have too many under* 
takings at once for our number of hands.'' 

'^ It has occurred to me," said Mr. Stone, 
'' that we should get on faster by putting all our 
Strength into one task at a time, than by having 
a dozen at once on hand with little f^rospect of 
flnishing them. Look how poor Harrison frets 
over his building ; and well he may. The we»> 
ther is beginning to change, and instead of hav- 
ing three sheds, I doubt whether we shall have 
one finished by the time the rains come on." 

The captain here interrupted him with an ac« 
count of what had passed in the morning ; and 
it was agreed that building should now be tiie 
first object. 

'^ I could not help thinking," said Mr. Stone, 
'* that the women and children set us a good 
example as to the wisdom of saving labour^ 
ivben tbe^Jaid their own little plaxvaCoY dkOvew^ 
ibmiMppomted UrnkB. Have you obam^o^ ^^ 
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boys making their bows and arrows and otl 
weapons V* 

^^ I saw by the number they made that tl 
must be proceeding on a good plan. What ^ 
itr 

*' The first day," said Mr. Stone, " they 
down, each by himself under a tree, to cut 
piece of wood the right length and thickness 
his bow. It was weary work with any tool 
the hatchet, which was lent them while it ^ 
not wanted for other purposes. There was 
one hatchet among three, after all ; so while t 
used it, little Tommy stood by waiting, 
would not go to seek reeds for arrows, like Jo 
because he expected every moment that he mi 
have the hatchet ; so there he stood, with 
wood in his hand, winking at every stroke of 
hatchet, and looking disappointed as often as < 
shook his head and began again. At last, 
got possession of it ; but he was very awkws 
and first chopped his wood too short, and tl 
shaved it too thin ; and by the time he ! 
spoiled one piece, John came up and wanted 
tool. ' Presently,* said Tommy; and in 
hurry he split the nexjt piece all the way up, 
that it was fit for nothiiig. Then he lost his 
tience, and cried out, * I wish you would li 
and see what Joe is doing, instead of staring 
me in that manner.' So John turned to obse 
his friend Joe.*' 

*' And what was Joe doing V* 

** He was getting on little bettet than Tomi 
j^ienext thing to be done waa to ViiisX ^q 



lUmt HANDS MA&S QUICK WORK. 77 

lie bow-8tring-^an easy task enough : but 
i hand shook so with using the hatchet, that 
3uld scarcely fasten the ends ready to twist, 
des this, it was all uneven and knotty and 
fit to be used at last. * Dear me/ said 
imy, coming to see, while he fanned himself 
lus cap and took breath, ' I can twist a 
-string better than that any day.' 'Well, 
,' said Joe, ^ I wish you would do my job 
ne, and I will do yours for you.' 'And 
e your hand is in,' said John, ' you may as 
do mine too, and I will make your arrows ; 
hat is a sort of work I am accustomed to.' " 
A good bargain," observed the captain. 
Indeed, they found it so; for instead of 
nding themselves and spoiling their materials 
loding time by going from one kind of work 
lother, they each did what he could do best, 
thus made a great saving of time and la- 
*• . The three bows were finished so soon, 
the little lads were inclined to make more to 
ige away for sometliing they wished for ; and 
' have set up a regular manufactory under 
great oak. There is a block for Joe to chop 
i; and a hook for Tommy to fasten Im 
-strings to ; and a sharp stone fixed into a 
k, for John to point and barb his reeds 

99 

U 

So with them the division of labour has led 
he invention of machinery," said the cap- 

■ 

A certain conajequence^^^ ief\ied. \A& %c\!BsA. 
m, women, and children, axe nevei \ikO ^^ 
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ftt devising ways of easing their toils as Vf 
they are confined to one sort of labour, and h 
to give their attention wholly to it. That { 
me in mind of what our ladies are doing." 

"What is that ?^ 

" They have divided their labours accord 
to their talents or habits, and daily find the 
vantages of such a plan. My wife was tell 
me how little she could get done while she 
to turn from her cooking to her sewing, and fi 
her sewing to take charge of the children w' 
they strayed into the wood." 

" It was a new sort of sewing and a new i 
of cooking," said the captain, ''and I dare 
it was some time before she got her hand in 
we say." 

"To be sure; and it is clear that if e 
person had only one new method to practise, ; 
was not disturbed when once her hand was 
the work of every kind would go on faster, 
wife's neighbours found that she used the poi 
pine's quill — her new needle — ^and the thr€ 
of flax more handily than they ; so they offc 
to do her other work, if she would mend tl 
own and their husbands' clothes. She was \ 
willing, because she could thus keep our 11 
girl always beside her. The child is too you 
you know, to play in the wood with the othe 

" And what becomes of them ?" 

" Kate goes with them to take care of th( 

and while she watches their play, she plats 

^Ass to make hats for us all. She is a neat 

gujGt band at this^ and iti%«ivio\\L^\As3tek 



MHirr HANDS MAKE QUICK WOKK. 79 

»e done as she goes firom place to place. By 
he time the sud shines out again after the rains, 
bere will he a large light straw hat for each 
ibourer — a very good thing in such a climate." 

'* I wondered," said the captain, " what made 
lobertson steal away into the wood so often, so 
teady a workman as he is : and I thougiit it 
^as a new fancy in him to have some pretty wild 
lower in his hat or his breast when he came 
igwn.'* 

** I dare say the lovers do not turn off lesa 
york on the whole," said Mr. Stone, " for these 
ew moments' chat during the day. Did you 
lot observe that he is the first man in thfe set* 
lement who has had a straw hat V* 

*^l did* Well: who undertakes the cook- 

*' Mrs. Prest | whose husband helps her with 
he management of the oven and the more la* 
Hirious parts of her business. Then little Betsy 
ind her mother are our housemaids. They stay 
9ehind when we leave the cave in the morning, 
ind sweep it out, and strew fresh rushes, and 
pile the wood for the night fire. And between 
this division of labour and the little contrivances 
io which it gives occasion, we are certainly better 
piraited on and taken care of by our wives and 
i^mpanions than if each had to do all the offices 
}f one household.'' 

**• True : and as long as we cannot have the 
comfort of a private home to each family^ ^vvcVv %. 
division is wise in every way. But Vt vi^ xvnX 
^kmgbefyre the itate of t))iBgB m\!t c\i3Mi%0 
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** Even then," said Mr. Stone, " it will be 
desirable to continue the same plan till laboui 
becomes less precious than it will be to us fbi 
months to come. When each family has a house, 
let each family eat in private ; but why should 
not the cooking go on as at present? Then 
will soon be baking to do in addition, and an 
increase of labour in proportion to our increasec 
means of comfort : so that we must spare laboin 
to the utmost till we can get a stock of labouren 
who do not require to be fed and taken care of.' 

" You mean machines." 
: ''I mean, in the first place, the tools which wil 
soon be on their way from Cape Town, anc 
which will be our simple machinery: and, ii 
the next place, the more complicated machinery 
which those tools will make. When we ge 
such a fund of labour as this at our command 
we may begin to indulge in the luxury of havins 
everything within our houses done- for us b] 
those we love best and according to x>ur owi 
fency. Our society must be much richer, on< 
and all, than now, before I think of having on< 
of my wife's Dorsetshire pies, made by her owi 
neat hands, and baked in an oven of our own." 

*'*' There must be an extensive division of la 

hour," said the captain, '* before even that sin 

gle dish can be prepared. To say nothing o 

what lias already been done in our fields h 

fencing, /ploughing, 80\»mg^wi^^MXltVMk^^tW 

is much work remaining m Te».Y«i%, ^\«^vd 

Md gnnding, before you caxv Vwe Siaa ^^ 

n0i2 the meat for your pi^^^ ^^ ^P*»«^^ 
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muit be brought home and slaughtered arid cut 
up. Then the salt must be got from the lake 
yonder ; and the pepper, — what will you do for 
pepper?" 

** The pepper must come from over the sea ; 
and only think of all the labour that will cost : 
the trouble of those who grow and prepare it in 
another land, the boxes in which it is packed, 
the ship in which it is conveyed, the waggon 
which brings it from Cape Town ; all these 
things are necessary to afford us pepper for our 
plainest pies." 

*' And how much more would a p]um«pud* 
ding cost ! The flour and the .butter may be had 
near home ; but the sugar must be brought from 
one country, and the raisins from another, and 
the spice from a third, and the brandy from a 
fimrth. There could be no phim-puddings with- 
out such a division of labour as it almost confuses 
one to think of." 

*^ No, indeed; for we must consider, more- 
over, the labour which has been spent in pro- 
viding the means of producing and conveying 
the things which make a plum«pudding. Think 
of the toil of preparing the vineyards where the 
mittins grow ; of tiie smith and the carpenter who 
made the press where the grapes are prepared, 
and of the miner, the smelter, the founder, the 
fiirnace-builder, the bricklayer, and o\.VieT% 7)\wc^ 
helped to make their tools, and the ieVW o^l 
W, the grower of hemp, the rope-maVLet%, X)Wi 
a^amker^ the BAi>. builders, the wVtoxE NiVtf 

1 a 
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.must do their part towards bringing the finiit to 
our shores. And then — '' 

'* Nay, stop," said the captain laughing; 
*' you have said quite enough to show that it 
would cost more than the toil of a man's whole 
life to make a plum-pudding without the divi- 
sion of labour which renders it so easy a matter 
to any cook in England. I have heard it said 
that the breakfast of an English washerwoman 
has cost the labour of many hundred hands : and 
I believe it. If we think of nothing but the tea 
and the sugar, we may fairly say this ; for the 
one comes from the East Indies and the other 
from the West, and innumerable are the hands 
which have been engaged in growing and pre- 
paring and conveying them to the table of an 
English kitchen. Our countrymen little think 
how much the poorest of them owes to this grand 
principle of the division of labour.** 

" They little think," added Mr. Stone, " how 
many kings and princes of countries less favoured 
than theirs would be glad to exchange their heaps , 
of silver and gold for the accommodations of an • 
English day-labourer. Many a sovereign who 
covers himself and his courtiers with jewels, or 
who has absolute power over the lives and liber- 
ties of a million of people, could not, if he 
would, have any thing better than a mat or a 
skm to sleep on : he could not, if he would, have 
sny thing better than a wooden \xe«i^i>RKt \a e^it 

o^, or the shell of a large wA \o dfvxi^s. wx ^V. 

ujdas to what he eats and ^xm\»,V^^^^^^^^ 
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the wealth of his kingdom in vain for any thing 
so good as a plum-pudding, or a Dorsetshire 
pie, or a breakfast of tea and toast. And all 
this, because he and his people know nothing 
about the division of labour/' 

" Well," said the captain, ** we are not yet in 
a condition to have tea and toast ; but we will 
try to-morrow what a division of labour will do 
towards rearing a house over our heads." 

" And next,*' said Mr. Stone, " in getting 
some earthenware utensils. I see Harrison is in 
a hurry to begin his pottery. I tell him that we 
can eat off wooden trenchers for a while ; but I 
believe we shall be glad to have a better draught 
than we can fetch with the palms of our hands." 



Chapter VII. 

GETTING UP IN THE WORLD. 

A KAPiD improvement took place in the af- 
fairs of the settlement within three months. An 
abundant supply of food being secured by the 
getting in of the harvest, the most efficient labour 
of the society was directed towards tVie i^stocvmick^ 
of the domestic comforts for wlucVv e\et^ xcvaxv, 
woman, and child of them was \)ettm\vVcv% V 

described by gjying ^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^^^.^^^ 
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inhabited, alas ! by Mrs. Stone, who had fallen 
ill of a fever in consequence of over-exertion 
and of anxiety for her husband and for the poor 
little girl who had appeared too young and ten- 
der for the hardships of a settler's life. Mr. 
Stone, however, had suffered nothing beyond 
temporary fatigue ; and the little girl was taken 
80 much care of by every body, that she throve 
as well as she could have done under any cir- 
cumstances. The warmest comer of the cave 
and the softest bed of dry grass had been set 
apart for this child. Little Mary was presented 
with a straw* hat by Kate before her lover's was 
even begun ; and it was made large enough to 
protect her delicate skin as well as to shade her 
ey«s from the glare of the sun. The first draught 
that was milked from the antelope was brought 
to little Mary ; and dame Fulton tied a charm 
round her neck to prevent her being wounded 
by any venomous reptile* Nobody, to be sure, 
thought this of any use but the dame herself; 
but as the child was never stung by any thing 
worse than midges, the old lady appealed trium- 
phantly to fact in defence of her charm. The 
-men used to carry Mary on their shoulders to 
the wood and hold her up to gather an orange or 
a bunch of grapes ; and then the fruit was 
brought to the captain or Mary's papa as the 
little girl's gift. Then the boys had a tame 
monkey, and they taught Mary how to play with 
it without teasing it ; and they trained one of 
the dogs to carry the little girl while one of the 
^Jder hda held her on ; and «ViQ ^«\iei^V] xak^. 
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a ride every morning and every evening, before 
and after work ; and being thus carefully tended 
and 8o well amused, little Mary grew fat and 
strong, and her papa found, as regularly as Sun- 
day came about, (for he could not be much 
with her on other days,) that she had learned to 
do something which she could not do the week 
before. At last, Mrs. Stone ceased to be anx« 
ious about her child, and then she fell ill herself 
It was not a dangerous illness; but it was a 
tedious time to herself and a very uneasy one to 
her husband, who sighed for many comforts on 
her account that he would never have cared for 
xm his own. She tried continually to console 
him, and often pointed out her many blessings, 
and expressed her thankfulness for the care that 
was taken of her. Mr. Hill, who was not very 
sorry to have a patient once more, was experi- 
enced as well as attentive. He was a good deal 
put out at first at having neither phials nor galli- 
pots to send in to his patient, for he had been ac- 
customed to think them as essential to a sick- 
room as the medicines themselves : but when he 
found that the lady slept as well after taking her 
draught out of a coarse earthen pipkin as if it had 
been brought, duly labelled, in a phial, he began 
to think, as she did, that it was a fine thing to 
have medicine at all in such a situation, and that 
his importance was wholly independent of the 
furniture of his surgery. 

It was a happy circumstance that the removal 
from the caveijad taken place befoxeTAi%.^Vsw5> 
jUInegs began. She was lodged in lih^ ^ax%^^• ^ 



^ 
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the three reed-houses which had been built, and 
each of which had been partitioned off into 
apartments for the families of the . settlement 
The invalid had the middlemost one, as being 
the coolest. A very good bed had been made by 
sewing up a soft hide into a bag and filling it 
with chaff* This was laid in . one comer, on a 
frame supported by blocks of wood, the second 
bottom being made of hide in the absence of 
sacking* It is too dangerous to He on the ground 
in places where venomous insects may enter. 
The covering of the bed was a light, flexible 
mat, woven by Kate's neat hands. A shelf of 
wood rested on tressels, within reach of the pa- 
tient, on which stood a rude earthenware plate of 
figs and grapes, and a basin of cooling drink 
pressed from the sweet orange, and flavoured 
with its fragrant rind. There was a cupboard, 
stored with little dainties sent in by the neigh- 
bours to tempt the appetite of the sick lady :-— 
sweetmeats, made of various fruits and honey ; 
cakes of wheat and other flour with orange peel, 
honey, and seeds of various flavour ; and abun- 
dance of broth, jelly, and other preparations of 
animal food. The only comfort the lady wanted 
was that of books ; but as she knew it was im- 
possible at present to procure them, she said no* 
thing of her wish. Her neighbours were very 
kind in coming to see her and amuse her with 
accounts of all that was going on; and her hus- 
band -spent by her side whatever time his other 
i^utles allowed. She had also a well-stored mindi 
And wnB tbtmkfai to be able \o 'mXs(t«iX\kfHoi&l 
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again in what she had read when she had little 
idea that she should ever be debarred from books. 
But with all these resources, she could not help 
sighing now and then for one favourite volume 
or another that might improve her knowledge 
and occupy her attention. 

One day when she was sitting up, and when 
her husband was sure she was so much better as 
to be able to see a new face without too much 
fatigue, he brought the captain to pay her a visit. 

"Why, really," said he, when he began to 
look round him, " though this is not exactly the 
way^ one would furnish a sick-room if one had 
the choice, it is surprising how comfortable this 
place has been made." 

*' I assure you," said Mrs. Stone, " I have 
wanted for nothing really necessary, and have 
had many luxuries. I do not believe I should 
have recovered a day sooner if I had had the best 
room in the best house in England." 

" Every thing needful for bodily comfort has 
been furnished,'' said her husband ; '^ but it 
has been a daily regret to me that we could not 
supply you with the independent enjoyment of 
books. If we could, you would have beien 
spared many a tedious hour when I was obliged 
to be away from you." 

*^ I have certainly felt enough of this," said 
his wife, *^ to be more than ever sensible that, 
though it is a most desirable thing that the 
external comforts of life should be provided for 
every body, these comforts are a\l«i «J^. w\^ 
WMBM u higher eni$ When vre \i»n^ ^ ^^ 
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can be obtained in that way, we remain unea- 
tisfied unless there be pursuits to occupy the 
mind." 
] ^' It is as a pursuit occupying the mind," 
i observed her husband, "that productive indusk 
: try is chiefly valuable. It has another object,— » 
\'to place us in a condition fit for a further and 
\better pursuit : and if we stop short when we 
liave secured the requisite leisure and comfort, 
iwe stop short of what we were made for." 
'~" I am rather afraid of our people mistaking 
the means for the end," said Mrs. Stone. " They 
know that they are doing their duty— that they 
are employed to the best possible purpose at 
present, in providing for the support and com- 
fort of themselves and their families; and the 
pursuit itself keeps their minds active and there- 
fore makes them happy. But I am afraid of 
their going on to make this their only object, 
when they ought to be reaching forward to some- 
thing better. In a few months we shall have 
stores of whatever we want; and it would be a 
pity to forget all we have learned from books 
and seen in the world, for the sake of heaping 
up more food and clothing than we can possibly 
use." 

''You need not fear, madam," said their 
captain. '*Our people are already thinking of 
trading with the next settlement, and even with 
Cape Town. I should not vioxidAt if in five 
j^ears we have a jflouriBhing commetefeij €!kOcaixi%- 
yag- our productions fox ilie maiwi^cXxoe^ qj1^xw%- 
/wirf. If we ehould go oii\vatVL\u%>a;i^^>M« 
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a regular town of brick or stone houses, and 
roads and bridges, and periodical conveyances to 
and from Cape Town, with all the new objects 
which would be introduced by these means, you 
would no longer fear our people's not having a 
sufficient variety of pursuits, would you T* 

*•* Certainly not," said Mrs. Stone, ''• because 
I know what is the natural course of things where 
such improvements take place. We snail by 
that time have a chapel, and a school-house, and 
a library ; and, however the business of >he so- 
ciety may be extended and varied, its members,'} 
will become more and more disposed to find ' 
leisure for the improvement of their minds."- 

'' And this in its turn, " said the captliin, 
" will tend to the improvement of their temporal- 
condition. We shall have new inventions and 
discoveries which will help us to procure the 
comforts we have been used to with more and 
more ease continually, and will supply us with 
new ones which we little dream of at present. 
There are no bounds to what labour can do when 
directed by knowledge." 

"We were saying one night over our fire, 
captain, (as I dare say you remember,) that it is 
Nature that works, and that human labour only 
brings her materials together. Now, — as we do 
not know nearly all the materials that there are 
in nature, nor nearly all the different y)9L>]% m 
which they may be combined, we do ivol Vlwqw 
nearly all that human labour can do." 
- Wtoe«r what has been already doxieC' ^«^^ 
Ar captmn. « Jt is probable that xnen n.^ 
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possessed of timber, and cloth, and ropes, and 
that they had observed the power of the winds, 
long before they brought these things together to 
make a ship. And see what human labour, 
working with nature, has done in enabling men 
to cross oceans, and to traverse the globe &* they 
choose. And so it is with the steam-engine, and 
with all the arts of life which raise the condition 
of man higher and higher. Nature has furnished 
the materials ever since the day of creation : it 
ia human labour, directed by knowledge, which 
makes more and more use of them from age to 
age." 

^' We can see no bounds to the improvements 
which will take place," said Mr. Stone, '* be- 
eause we see no bounds to the means which 
constitute them. Nature appears inexhaustible ; 
human labour increases with the increase of po- 
pulation ; to say nothing of a more rapid mode 
of growth.'* 

" What is that V asked his wife. 

" I will explain myself by and by. Natural^ 
materials and human labour are inexhaustible, \ 
and the other thing wanted, — the directing wis-) 
dom of man, — seems likely to grow for ever: 
So where shall improvement stop ?" 

'* Providence,** said the captain, " by which 

all these things are framed and adapted, seems 

to work on a plan of perpetual progrese^ and to 

open a prosjiect of growixig hxi^Vvtwetys to all who 

wj/J look far enough. ProV\d«ucft wAwXa win. 

one great truth respecting the Xaini^am cKWjd:\^vsi^ 

^mankind wliich, if properly MxAetsS»sA^;ww^ 
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banish all fear for the temporal prosperity of the 
whole race in the long run : and if duly acted 
upon, would put an end to most of the partial 
distress which now exists." 

*• What is that truth f 

" That Labour is a power of which Man is the. 
machine ; and that its operation can 
only by the resources of Man." 

••And how do you mean to act upon 
knowledge of this truths captain ? You hold a 
very responsible situation ; and I know you are 
not the man to let a truth lie by idle when you 
have a firm hold of it." 

•• I have been thinking a great deal about my 
duty in this matter, I assure you," replied the 
captain. ••The more I consider the influence 
of a government in guiding or perverting this 
vast power of human labour, the more anx- 
ious I am to exercise my share of influence pro- 
perly." 

" I thought," said Mrs. Stone, " the only 
thing government had to do in this matter was 
to let people alone, and leave labour to find its 
right direction." 

•• That is true," replied the captain, •• as far 
as the different kinds of labour are in question. 
It is no business of mine to pronounce a farmer's 
labour better than a shop-keeper's, or to show 
bvour to any one class more tViatv \o ^.xvc{>^^\\ 
^ut ft 18 in wy power to increase ot \e»i^eTi ^^ 
fffu/oess oflabour by the policv 1 pwT^w^r 

J^'^r^'^'^y' '^^'^ Mr. Stone, - \l ^o>x ^ 
rBge the diyision of labour to t\ve >x\xtvo%\. ^ 
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lour supply will allow, you increase its power 
inineasurably. If, on the other hand, you were 
to use your influence in persuading our people 
to work apart, each for himself, you would be 
wasting, to the utmost, the chief resource of the 
settlement." 

*^ True/' said the captain : " and thus may the 
energy of labour be increased without bounds by 
encouraging the division of labour : for, by such 
division, the same quantity of labour furnishes a 
more abundant produce : and the same remark 
applies to the encouragement of machinery ; for 
machines shorten and assist all the operations of 
industry to a greater degree than we can calcu- 
late. But I have it in my power also to affect 
the extent of labour. I must take care that ihd 
more mouths there are to feed, the more indus- 
try there is in raising food. I must allow no 
idleness, and see that the number of unproduc- 
tive labourers is not out of proportion to the pro- 
ductive." 

" You can do this in a little settlement tike 
ours, ci^ptain : but surely the rulers of an empire 
cannot." 

'* It is not the duty of the English govern- 
ment," replied the captain, '^to inquire who is 
idle in the kingdom and who is not, and to pu- 
nish or encourage individuals accordingly. Tnis 
would be an endless task, and an irksome One 
Ifoth to rulers and the ruled. ^>aX xJfta %«xnft 
fFork may be done in a diottet N?wf . ^were^- 
ments should protect the mtuTaW&^tN.^ ol \\i^>»r 
^ bjr removing all obfttaclea,— «a^ \iwcD3a»^ « 
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prohibitions,— all devices by which one set of 
people tries to obtain unfair advantages over 
another set. If this were fairly done, industry 
would find its natural reward and idleness its 
natural punishment ; and there would be neither 
more nor less unproductive labourers thai^ the 
good of society would require." 

*' I see plainly,** said Mrs. Stone, " the truth 
of what you have last said, but I want to know 

Before she could explain what it was I'^tt she 
wished to learn, a message was brought in that 
the gentlemen were wanted. 

"Which of us?" 

*' Both, sh*, I fancy. There has been a meet- 
ing held under the great chestnut, and I believe it 
is a deputation from the meeting that is waiting 
without.** 

Mrs. Stone said that if her husband would give 
her his arm, she should like to go and sit in the 
porch, and hear what was going forward. In 
answer to his fears that she would be tired, she 
declared that conversation, like a book, refreshed 
instead of fatiguing her, and that she was quite 
disposed for more of it. 

Hill, who was one of the deputation, was sur- 
prised to see his patient advancing and appearing 
fully able to walk with her husband's assistance. 
Suiting his advice to the inclinations oi \v\% ^'Oir- 
i/ent, (which medical men know it \a oilen vjSa^ 
to do,) he doubted not that ahe would fiT\M\v^ «p 

««i*ri«^iio^iiing^coiiid be better fot Viet. ««> 
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lady was soon seated in the porch» with her (ttllow 
at her back, and a log at her feet for a footstool, 
and a straw-hat, as large as a West-India plan- 
ter's, on her head. Little Mary saw from a dis- 
:tance that something was doing in the porch, and 
came to look on. She had left her mamma on 
the bed an hour before, and had no idea of see- 
ing ber any where else this day. 

*' Manama ! mamma !" cried the delighted 
childfjtrying to climb the seat '* Take me up 
on yo^lHibp, mamma ; I want you to kiss me." 
} Her papa lifted her upon the seat, and she 
nestled with her head on her mamma's shoulder, 
' and would not go to play again, though her com* 
^nions came and peeped and called her. They 
all looked in in turn, that they might each have 
a nod and a smile from Mrs. Stone, and then 
they ran away and left Mary where she wished 
to be. 

'^ Well, my friends," said the captain to Hill, 
and HarriBon,^and Dunn, who composed the de- 
putation — ** take a seat and tell us what is your 
business with us." 

There had hitherto been very little observance 
of ranks in the settlement, since the calamity 
.which, befalling all alike, had reduced all to one 
level. On the present occasion, however, the 
deputation persisted in remaining standing and 
.uncovered. 

Their bui^ine&s was to tepotV \.Vi«& «^ me/elin^ of 
• Ae people had been held to coT»vaketHiW\.^«» 
ibeir reaourcea with a view Xo y«^n\^>s^\I, %. ^^ 
J2iment establishment fox *« cwg^a» » '«^'« 
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chief magistrate, and for Mr. Stone as their chap- 
lain and the schoolmaster of the society. They 
proposed to build a good house for each, as soon 
as the necessary tools should arrive ; and to set 
apart for each a specified share of the productions 
of the place, till the introduction of money should 
enable them to pay a salary in the usual mode. 
This offer was accompanied with many grateful 
acknowledgments of the benefits which the so-, 
ciety had derived from the exertions of both gen- 
tlemen, and with apologies for the freedom which 
had prevailed in their intercouTse(while poverty/^ 
reduced all to a temporary equality^ Now that"^ 
they were rising above want was ine time for 
each man to take his own station again, and the 
gentlemen should henceforth be treated with the 
deference which belonged to their superior rank. 
" You are all in the wrong, mv good friends," 
cried the captain, rising and throwing off his 
cap. *^ Upon my word, I don't know what you 
mean. I am the son of a ^rwdesman, and there- 
fore exactly on a level with yourself, Mr. Dunn ; 
for I have done nothing to gain a higher rank. — 
And I must di£fer from you so far as to say that 
such circumstances as we have lately been in are 
the best test of rank, and tiiat I, for one, would 
give not a«fig for that sort of dignity which dis- 
appears just when the dignity of man should 
show itself. If I was on an ecuiaWl^ yiViev^ci^^ 
when we were all in danger togeuiei 



But you were not, sir/' aaiA WWi . '' « 
ifW^ one thing which Dunn Y/a^ \o\vaN^^ 
^* ^ ^VPoae he forgot: it. U \b \>fic».>^ 
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guided us then, that we want you to govern us 
now. It was because you showed yourself supe- 
rior to us then, that we want to honour you now," 
" Indeed !" said the captain. " Well, that is 
another matter. No man can be more sensible 
than I am of the advantages of a gradation of 
ranks, in society, provided it be founded on a 
right principle : and I therefof e cheerfully accept 
the honours you offer me, as well as the office to 
which it is right they should belong. It is for 
you and not for me to judge whether I have de- 
served either the one or the other : and there 
would be no true humility in questioning your 
decision. Will you be pleased to make known to 
those who have sent you my gratification at pos- 
sessing their good opinion, and my acceptance 
of the office they propose, and of their plan for 
maintaining the charges of such an office V* 

The deputation bowed low. 
^ •* I shall wish," continued the captain, ^* to 
call a meeting of the whole society, m order to 
explain the principles on which I shall proceed 
in my government, and to obtain their advice 
respecting some regulations, and their consent to 
others which I may wish to adopt for the public 
good. This meeting, however, cannot be held 
till the return of our messenger from Cape Town 
shall enable us to calculate our resources for 
maintenance and defence." 
The three messengers \)Owe^ sl^wxv, ^xv^^^sv 
^hied to Mr. Stone for Ua Te^\^. ^^ ^^^ 
V^Jce: 

I receive with much aatiaia^^^oxi laist ^^^^^ 



if 
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that I will continue my exertions as the guide c^ 
your religious services, and as the teacher of 
your children. Such a request implies much 
that it is gratifying to me to know. It implies 
that your interest in concerns of the highest im- 
portance is not lessened by the anxieties which 
nave pressed upon you of late : and if not lessen- 
ed, we may hope it is increased ; for if adversity 
does not harden the heart, it softens it : if it 
does not make us discontented with Providence, 
it must draw us towards God. — Your request 
also implies that the immediate pressure of your 
adversity is past, or you would not be thinking 
of giving up the labour of your children in order 
that they might be taught by me, or of sparing 
some 01 your earnings for such a purpose.—- 
Again : your request implies that you have that 
opinion of my services which it has been my 
endeavour to earn, and which I shall labour no 
less diligently to retain. — These considerations 
leave me no inclination to object to your plan, 
except in one particular." 

Here every body looked eager to know the 
nature of the objection. Mr. Stone continued, 

*' The captain is right in accepting a salary 
for his office ; — because the benefit cannot in 
such a case be apportioned to individuals so 
that each may affoni a recompense for ihit %qq^ 
he receives. The blessings of a gocA ^ON^rci- 
meat are general in the society. govetT^dL% ^"^ 
all ought to pay their share for those Ue%««i^ 
and none c^n 4now what amouuX ol es\\> 
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escapes by living under such a government But 
the case is different with services like mine ; and 
the reward should therefore be differently given. 
Let every man who finds himself benefited by 
my religious services bring me such a portion of 
his temporal goods as he is inclined to offer. 
Let every father, whose children are taught by 
me, set apart whatever he may think an equiva- 
lent for the pains I shall bestow. If I find I &m 
possessed of more than I want for present and 
future purposes, I will return a part. If I have 
not enough, I will ask for more." 

** If I might venture to speak, sir^** said Hill, 
— *" this is all very well between you and us who 
understand one another so well ; but this is not 
the rule to go upon with all pastors and school- 
masters, is it r 

" I believe you will always find,** replied Mr. 
Stone, '* that the work of any office is best done 
where the reward is proportioned to the labour, 
instead of being given in the form of a fixed 
salary. In many government and other offices, 
this catihot be done with any precision; but* 
^ where it can be, it should be ; whether in the 
case of a pastor or a schoolmaster, or any other 
labourer for the public Magistrates, soldiers, 
domestks servants, and others, must be paid by 
salaries; but in every office where the benefit 
can be eetim&ted in indiy\d\iaklL C9a&«^ let the pay- 
ntent be made accordingVy. T\oa% xkivj \sfc W 
Pended upon as the best way oi iftitocva^^ \^- 
*Oiirer e;iert himself, and exd\wife vX^fc^^^^'fe^R 
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to make the most of hb exertions. May I trou- 
ble you to explain my views to your com* 
panions ?** 

And then, after a few more expressions of 
mutual goodwill, the parties separated. 

When Mr. Stone turned to speak to his wife. 
Be saw tears upon her cheek. She was still 
weak-spirited, and the honour paid to her hus* 
band had affected hen He calmed her by turning 
her attention to the improvement which must be 
taking place in the afiPairs of the settlement, if its 
inhabitants could thus meet to deliberate on its 
judicial interests. 

" Yes, indeed," said the captain, " the ap- 
pointment of a deputation to brmg messages lika 
these is a pretty good proof that we are getting 
up in the world." 



Chapter VIII. 
A BRIGHT SUNSET. 

One fine evening, about the beginning of Febru- 
ary, — that is, near the end of summer at the 
Cape, — a very extraordinary sight was seen by 
our settlers. The boys who were climbing trees 
for fruit perceived it first, and made such haste 
down from their perches, and^ shouted \Vv« ti^hi^ 
so ]oud]fjn their way home, that in a fevi xuvcwtXa^ 
wry one wms out at the door, aiiA a\\ iotm^ 
a todjr toga ajid meet the new atT\Na\. 'tXvN 
fraJ was no otW thaa a IwAe^ ^««8P 
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drawn by eight oxen; a scanty team at th 
Cape, where they sometimes harness twelve o 
sixteen. 

There was a momentary anxiety about whs 
this waggon might be, and to whom it might be 
long; for it did now and then ha{^n that 
new band of settlers, or a travelling party fror 
Cape Town, passed through the village, and re 
quested such hospitality as it would, in the pre 
sent case, have been inconvenient or impossibl 
to graat The young eyes of the party, ho« 
ever, presently discovered that the driver of th 
team was their friend Richard the labourer, the! 
messenger to Cape Town, of whom they spok 
every day, but whom they little expected to se 
back again so soon. It was Richard assuredly 
They could tell the crack of his whip from ths 
of any other driver. The captain waved his ca 
above his head and cheered ; every man and bo 
in the settlement cheered; the mothers heldu 
their babies in the air, and the little ones 8tni| 
gled and crowed for joy. The oxen quickene 
tii^ir pace at Uie noise, and Richard stood up i 
front of the waggon and shaded his eyes with h 
cap from the setting sun, that he might see wli 
was who in the little crowd, and whether his ol 
mother had come out to meet him. He saw h 
presently, leaning on the captain's arm, and the 
he returned the cheer with might and main. . 
kwd of anxiety was removed frt>m his mind i 
that moment. He had left his companions : 
M destitute state, without shelter, or arms, < 
provision beyond the pieseat daj. ^^\»^t 
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ed any tidings of them : it was impossible 
>uld ; and a hundred times during his jour- 
ome, he had pictured to himself the settle- 
as he might find it. Sometimes he fiemcied 
erted by all who had strength to betakei 
elves to the distant villages : sometimes he 
ned it wasted by fiunine, and desolated by 
leasts or more savase men. At such timetf 
lught how little probable it was that one so 
I as his mother should survive the least of 
trdships that all were liable to ; and though 
nfided in the captain's parting promise to 
care of her, he scarcely expected to meet 
fl;ain. Now, he had seen her with his own 

and he saw also that the general appear- 
Df the throng before him was healthful and 
3me, and his heart overflowed with joy. 
jod bless you; God bless you all !" he 

as he pushed his way through the crowd 
I had outstripped his mother and the cap- 

jei him go ; do not stop hhn," exclaimed 
il, who saw his eagerness to be at his mo«' 
side: and tliey turned away and patted 
cen and admired the waggon, till the em- 
was received and the blessing given, and' 
lid at liberty to greet each friend in turn. 
?ell me first,'' said he, in a low voice to Mr; 
t» *^ are all safe? Have all lived through: 
a time as you must have had of it ?" 
yi but one. We have lost George Prest. 
could ill spare him; but it N9W& i^oStk 
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Richard looked for George's father, who ap 
peared to be making acquaintance with the oxer 
but had only turned away to hide the tears whic 
be could not check. Richard wrung his. ban 
in silence, and was not diQpo^ed for some time t 
go on with his tale or his questions. 

The first thing he wanted to know was wher 
lUdd how his friends were living. 

** You shall see presently," said the captaii 
And, as soon as they turned round the foot of th 
bill, he did see a scene which astonished hiix 
Part of the slope before him, rich with summe 
verdure, was inclosed with a rude fence, withii 
which two full-grown and three young antelope 
were grazing. In another paddock were the gre; 
Vaare and her foal. Across the sparkling strean 
at the bottom of the slope lay the trunk of a tre 
which served as a foot-bridge. On the other sid 
$X some little distance was the wood, in its riches 
beauty. Golden oranges shone among the darl 
green leaves, and vines were trained from on 
Stem to another. On the outskirts of the woo« 
were the dwellings, overshadowed by the oak 
and chestnuts which formed their corner-posts 
Plastered with clay, and rudely thatched, the; 
Slight have been taken for the huts of savage 
but for their superior size, and for certain ap 
pearances round them which are not usual amon^ 
uncivilized people. A handmill, made of stones 
was placed under cover beside one of the dwell 
ings ; a sort of work-bench was set up under on( 
vf the trees where lay the implements of varioui 
ewpJoymenta which had been gom^ wi ^V^\x ^1m 
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I arrival of the ¥mggoTi had called every one from 
I his work. The materials for straw-platting were 
I scattered in the porch, and fishing-nets lay on 
the hank of the stream to dry. The whole was 
canopied oyer with the bluest of summer skies. 
Dark mountains rose behind. 

*' We are just in time to shew you our village 
before sunset," said the capUdn, observing how 
the last level rays were glittering on the stream. 
" And is this our home V* said Richard, in 
quiet astonishment. " Is this the bare, ruined 
place I left five months ago ? Who has helped 
you ? Your own hands can never have done all 
this." I 

•• Nature,-— or He who made nature — has 

given us the means," replied the captain : *^ and 

our own hands have done thexest. Well-directed 

labour is all we have had to depend on." 

" Wonderful !" cried Richard. " The fields 

are tilled ^^ 

" By simple, individual labour. There can be 
little combination in tillage on a small scale where 
different Idnds of work must succeed each other, 
instead of being carried on at the same time." 

" These houses and so many utensils " 

" Are the produce of a division of labour aiB 
extensive as our resources would allow." 

" 'Riere must have been wise direction as well 
as industrious toil'' 

" Yes," said Mr, Stone, smiling, " we have 
heen as fohunate in our unproductive as in our 
productive labourers," 
^_ *" And bare jnm had plenty for aWI** 
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** Abundance ; because we have had no more 
unproductive labourers than we really wanted, and 
not a single idle person in the society, except 
infants in arms." 

*^ I don't see that you want anything," said 
Richard, laughing ; '* I might have spared my 
journey I think.*' 

*' You will not say so," replied the captain, 
'* when you see how behindhand we are in some 
things from a deficiency of labour." 

" Of labour !" cried Richard ; ^' I can help but 
little there. I bring but one pair of hands you 
Imow. — There are the oxen to be sure." 

^^ And much besides, fiill as valuable as either. 
The waggon will save many a week's or month's 
work of all our people, if we consider the toil of 
conveying goods from place to place with the 
hands only, or with such poor contrivances as 
* ours have been. This waggon would have saved 
a store of labour if we had had it at harvest time. 
Many a long day's work did it cost us all to carry 
our com in bundles, and on hurdles, or in the 
few sacks we had. Such a waggon as this woul4 
have carried it in a day, and we should have 
had all the rest of our labour to spare for other 
things." 

*' I hope," said Mr. Stone, «' you have brought 
the materials for a water-mill. It is a pity such 
a fall of water as there is yonder should be 
wasted/' 
"I have brought all but «adi^^^w| ^ 
W of our wood," replied BkVvaxd. ^^ .^^^^^^ 
9ve been folly to load tbe N^aftff^^ ^^ ^^*^^ 
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■ work when we have bo much timher at haind. 
' But I have brought all the neceusary tools.'* 
I " We shall make a prodigious saving of labour 
, there," said the captain. " We are obliged to 
keep three handmiils constantly at work ; and 
even so xan scarcely get flour enough for our 
daily wants. When our mill is up, it will grind 
our whole stock in a week, and one man will be 
enough to look after it." 

•* As I had not room to bring everything,* 
said Richard, " I have been more particular 
about a good supply of tools than about articles 
of machinery. I thought we might make ma- 
chinery with tools more easily than we could 
make tools with machinery." 

" Very right. You brought the simple ma- 
chinery by which we could make the compli- 
cated : for both are machinery and both are 
tools. Tools are simple machinery; and ma- 
chinery is a complrcated tool. So you have 
brought the means by which we may get together 
the parts of A forge : and then the forge will in 
its turn make and keep in repair our tools. But 
was the Governor willing to advance these goodis 
for lis ?'• 

*• Perfectly ; when he heard what a variety of 
things we hoped to send by and by in exchange 
for them. I told hrim we were honest people, 
who hoped to phyfor the help we v(ax\\.A\ wA 
when he heard how well we were AoVcv^ >a^^oT^ 
we were robbed, be said he wou\A ttm\. m ^« 
the debt, for he thought, for out.on^tv ^^!w^.^ 
should keep a tetter watch heuceionVv:^ 
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" We must see to that withofut delay, Richard." 
" Yes, sir ; and I have hrought aims and 
powder ; and we have made an arrangement 
about exchanging. The Governor says it is hard 
upon our settlement and others to have to send 
so far as Cape Town ; so he is to dispatch a ship 
to an appomted place on the coast, only fifty 
miles from hence, and there we and all the set- 
tlers between this place and the mountains to the 
south are to send our fruit, and our com, and 
our hides, and ostrich feathers, and anything 
else we may have, to be exchanged for powder^ 
and iron, and any manufactured things that we 
cannot get for ourselves. The convenience is 
so great, that among so many settlements we 
can well afford to de&ay the expense of the little 
voyage ; and, when I look round me, sir, I have 
no fear of our not beiing able to pay off our debt, 
if we can but keep thieves at a distance." 

When the waggon had crossed the stream 
(which was easy in its present shallow state) 
everbody was eager to hegin to unpack; but 
the captain forbade any such proceeding till the 
morning. It was necessary that Richard should 
superintend; and Richard was very tired; so, 
when the oxen were taken out, the curious were 
obliged to content themselves with peeping and 
prying under the leather covering. There ap- 
peared a tempting store of pac&ges, but so 
neatly done up that nodnxci^ co>M be seen of 
them but here and there tVi^ YA«A^ ol ^ >w«>^x 
tiie edge of a plouffb»h«(e, ot tVe %\o^ ^ %*^^' 
Jket 
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Some one asked whether watch should not he 
kept over their new wealth during the night. — 
" No douhtf" the captain replied. ** There was 
little fear of another attempt from the Bushmen 
at present ; but there could not be too much care 
in watching.'' 

Amall suggested tliat the watchers should be 
furnished with fire-arms, and offered his own 
services in that case, as he was accustomed to 
handle a musket. This seemed so reasonable, 
that Richard undertook to produce two muskets 
.and a small barrel of powder. Amall was pro- 
perly thanked, while one said to anotlier that his 
love of handling fire-arms must be very strong 
to overcome the dislike of night-air and fatigue 
in one who was so fond of his ease. 

While Richard was busy upon the waggon, 
Amall was seen to be talking very earnestly with 
him, till Richard laughed aloud, when the gen- 
tleman marched off with a very haughty step. 

** What is the matter, Richard V* said the cap- 
tain. 

**' Wliy, sir, Mr. Amall came to beg me to 
transgress your .orders so far as just to unpack a 
razor and soap for him. He says he shall not 
feel himself again till he is shaved, and I suppose 
that is the reason he skulked behind so wnen I 
would have spoken to him at first." 

*' He need not be ashamed of his besxd " m4 
the cajHam, " for we are all in tVie ^«avfe ^\S^V. 
Itj8 Just £ve months since we Yia\e\«A ^ \vlq 

''Sutae test cf it is, tir," ^^^^l m^"^^ 
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" that I have got no razors. It was that made 
Mr. Amall so angry. I am sure I am sorry ; 
but being shaved myself only once a week, it 
never came into my mind how much gentlemen 
think of being shaved every day.'* 

" We must forgive you an omission here and 
there," said the captain, '* if wc find you have 
had a good memory on the whole." 

*• You will please to remember, sir, that I had 
no list, for want of paper to make one. All the 
way as I went, I kept planning and saying over 
to myself what I should get : and at last it oc<* 
curred to me that if I could not have pen and 
ink, I might find a slate : and so I did. 

**"You picked one up by the road^side, I sup* 
pose." 

*' Yes, sir, I found a flat ^ece and a sharp 
piece, and wrote down whatever occurred to me 
that we should want ; but I never once thought 
of razors. There are scissors enough, however, 
and Mr. Amall may clip his chin, if he can per- 
suade the ladies to lend him a pair." 

While Amall was examining, and priming, and 
loading his piece, his good-humour returhed; 
and as he held up his h^ad and paced backwards 
and forwards beside the waggon, he presented a 
very good example to all who wished to learn how 
a sentinel should look. It did not make him 
angry to see the little boys imitating him in the 
morning, till one of them put his hand to his chin 
in a way not be mistaken. It was impossible, 
however, to £nd out whether they were laughing 
a^ bis beard or at his wish to be nd ol^ 
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Chapter IX. 
SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 

It was just such a bright morning as every 
body had hoped for. The children, always ready 
to make a festival, had been stirring early, and 
with two or three grown-up playfellows had 
gone into the wood for green boughs, of which 
they stuck up some at the doors of the houses, 
made a sort of canopy of others over the precious 
vehicle which contained their treasures, and car- 
ried a waving grove about the settlement, singing 
and tossing their hats. They gave three cheers 
to the captain when he came forth to see what 
was doing ; and they would have bestowed the 
honour of three times three on Richard, had not 
his mother appeared, holding up her finger as a 
signal for silence. Her son, over-wearied with 
his journey, was still unawakened by the bustle 
before the door, and she was unwilling that his 
rest should be disturbed. Eager as these boys 
and girls were for the pleasure of the unpacking, 
they were considerate enough to leave their hero 
to his repose, and marched off in silence, re- 
solved to wait patiently till noon, if need should 
be, for the commencement of the grand ceremony 
of die day. 

The gentlemen meanwhile were planning how 
this ceremony might be best conducted. It was 
well worth consideration ; for, aa l\ie^ «;^%ft^<» 
iAeiaimduction of machinery into aftocv^V) y(t&^ 
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had depended on pure labour was a far more 
rational occasion -oi public^ rejoicing than those 
which, in larger communities than theirs, light 
up candles in the windows and bonfires in the 
market-places. In rejoicings for national vic- 
tories, there is always much to trouble the spiriti 
of many. Some are mourning the death oi 
friends, and others grieving over the woes of the 
millions who suffer by war ; and many feel 
shame and horror that so barbarous a custom ai 
war should subsist among those who profess a 
religion of peace. But, on the present occasion, 
the' joy of one was the joy of all ; and it wai 
fully justified by the acquisition the society had 
made. If some one had discovered a gold mine 
in the midst of their dwellings, he would not 
have conferred such means of wealth as Richard 

^y his single waggon-load of wood and iron. 

V^L&bour was that of which there was the greatest 
deficiency in the community ; and the means oi 
shortening and easing labour was therefore the 
most valuable present which could be conferred! 
While the gentlemen understood this fully, the 
children picked it up after their own manner. 
One had heard his father say that if he could bul 
lay his hand on a plough again^ he should feel as 
much at ease as a prince ; for bread itself was 
hardly worth the slavery of tillage without tools^ 
Another had seen his mother sigh when sh6 
looked at the tattered garments of her children 
and remembered that she had not wherewith to 
npa/r the old or make new. Atvothet had ob- 

tfepved the captain past mai^Y ^^ ^vxxoxAVyi^ 
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Bpon the frail walls and slight roofs of their 
dwellings, and had learned, therefore, to dread a 
»ummer tempest or a winter snow. And now 
the remedies for these evils and fears had arrived. 
The fathers might drive the plough and rejoice 
in their manly toil : the mothers might ply tha 
needle and sing over their easy task ; and soon 
the thunder-cloud might burst over head, or th« 
frosty winds sweep by, witliout fear that .tendei 
ipfants would be driven forth from a tottering 
house into the storm. It was truly an occasion 
of rejoicing; and none were more sensible of 
this than Richard, as might be seen by the 
brightness of his countenance when he at lengtb 
came out, refreshed and full of apologies fov 
having ke{>t every body waiting. 

The waggon had been drawn into the shade 
where there was open space large enough to 
admit every body to a perfect \\ew<pi what was 
goin^ on ; for, the contents being/common proit 
jgrtyNd ie captain desired that there" should be an 
equaT&nowledge among his people of what their 
riches consisted of. The old people were seated 
in a row under the tree ; and the others ranged 
in a circle, with the exception of Richard and 
two or three more, who were engaged in the 
centre, and Amall, who, with a look of prodi- 
gious importance, placed himself somewhat in 
advance of his companions. He folded his arms 
and looked on in silence while the larger arti- 
cles were being unpacked, displayed, and carried 
to the place appointed for them \>^ \\v^ ^^.^Nmxu 
Mui when some /smaller packasoi^ a^i^vi^> ^fi^^** 



llSl SIGNS OP THE TIMSS/ 

taining the carpenter's lesser tools^ or drugs, ot 
linens and woollens, or needles and hardware 
articles, &c., &c., he stepped forward towards 
the captain, and proposed that, as the society was 
now restor^ to a state of civib'zation, he should 
resume the employment- for which he felt him-^ 
self most fit, and should take possession of these 
articles in order to retail them to customers as 
before. 

*' By what right do you propose to take such 
possession ?" asked the captain, as much amused 
as he was astonished. 

By right of purchase, like an honest man,'* 
replied Amall, pulling out a canvas bag from 
some comer of his apparel, and displaying a 
pretty large amount of gold coin. ^' I did not 
presume upon this ground of superiority to my 
companions while we had nothing among us to 
buy or sell ; but now that we are coming out of 
a state of barbarism, it is time that we should be 
resuming our several stations." 

*' I wonder you do not perceive, sir," said 
the captain, *' that a new test of rank has been 
introduced by our late circumstances. Our mem- 
bers rank according to the comparative utility of 
their labours; and many here possess a better 
title than the having saved a bag of their own 
gold from the flames. Thei^ are some, sir, who, 
while you were looking after your gold, snatched 
infants from destruction, which is a somewhat 
greater service to the community. Pray, to 
wHbm do you propose to pay your gold in es* 
change for Ihese goods V 
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** To yourself, as governor." 

** This property is not mine. I am only the 
trustee In whose hands it is placed. If you wish 
to trade with money, it must he in some other 
society where money is valuable, which it will 
not be here for some time to come." 

Observing that some of the people looked sur« 
prised at hearing that money could be otherwise 
tiian valuable, the captain continued, 

'* Keep your coin, sir, and take care of it, I 
advise you ; for I hope to see the time when gold 
and silver will pass from hand to hand; but 
much must be done first. We must have more 
productions before a regular system of exchange 
can take place ; and that exchange will be of 
the productions themselves for some time before 
we find it convenient to pay in coin : and before 
coin can come into common use among us, there 
must be more of it than your bag holds, Mr. 
Amall." 

*' What is to be done then, captain ? How 
am I benefited by the arrival of these goods V* 

*' Your labour will be made easier, that is aU». 
Labour is still the purchase money of every 
thing here.*' ^ 

Arnall had no heart to remain any longer. 
He walked away by himself, vexed that he had 
let out the secret of his gold, and sighing for the 
gentility of keeping a shop in preference to the 
drudgery of hand-labour. Nobody looked after 
him, and nobody wished for his money-bag 
while so many better things were spreaii \^l<i(iA 
fAe/r eyes. 
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One package, directed to Mr. Stone, drew 
more tears from the beholders than had been 
&(hed since the first day of their misfortune. The 
governor's chaplain at Cape Town having learned 
froQi Richard that every book in the settlement 
had been destroyed with other possessions, had 
sent a supply of such as he imagined would be 
most useful in their circumstances. On the first 
day of the week, the people had assembled re- 
gularly for worship, when Mr. Stone, in addition 
to his addresses, had recited such portions of the 
Scriptures as he could sufficiently remember to 
convey the sense. It was not to be expected 
that his flock in general should know and re- 
inember as much of the sacred books as himself; 
but many an one was surprised and humbled to 
find how imperfect and how unconnected were his 
own notions of the sense and design of even the 
most important parts of the sacred volume. Find- 
ing amidst their distresses the need of that which 
they had not hitherto sufficiently prized, and 
having in Mr. Stone a friend ever ready to help 
them to what they wanted, when, with a Bible 
at handt they might, perhaps, have put off the 
inquiry to a future day, it strangely happened 
that some learned more of what was in the Bible 
when there was not a copy within many miles 
than they had done when there was one in every 
family. They were much assisted by Kichard*8 
old mother, whose memory was better stored 
with some parts of Scripture than even Mr« 
Stone^B. When she found her sight beginning 
to fail, she applied herself to \e^x\i i^'ttVAsSL 
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she could never more read ; and, by the help of 
her good son, she accomplished her wish. Dup- 
ing his absence, it had been a frequent custom 
for groups to gather round the aged woman in 
the porch, when the toils of the day were done, 
to listen to a psalm, or a parable, or a discourse, 
which would send them home to their rest full 
of calm and serious thought. They were thus 
prepared to value the ^precious gift which they 
received from the chaplain; viz. several copies 
of the whole Bible, many more of the Testament, 
and some other works of a kind likely to turn to 
the best account the impressions which late events 
could not but have made upon them. 

This gentleman had been thoughtful enough 
also to send a file of newspapers, just arrived 
from England. They were by this time of old 
date; but never did the most eager politician, 
the most anxious speculator, open his wet news- 
paper at a London breakfast-table so impatiently 
as the dullest and slowest of readers in our set- 
tlement devoured every paragraph from the new- 
est and most important to the very advertise- 
ments of a year and a half before. Every thing 
was presently forgotten for these papers; tiie 
accustomed labour, the unusual festival, the new 
riches, all were nothing in comparison of news 
from England. They even forgot their good 
manners towards Mr. Stone, peeping over his 
shoulders and pressing upon him while he glanced 
over the intelligence of the latest date. lie was 
able to make allowance for their eagextv^^^^ «^^ 
wf/ft^ a good-natured ernUe gave up \\i© %>ftfteX\^ 
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held, «nd invited his wife to walk with him 
ing that his people might communicate 
fifeely, and enjoy their new pleasure wi 
testrunt, in hia absence. 

He had seen enough to fill hia mini 
thoughts of his own land; but in a Uttlt 
his interest letumed to the society in wh 
lot was cast, and he encouraged in hia com 
and himself the most cheering hopes of tl 

Jrovement of the social condition of all 
iiected her attenlion to the particular c 
■tances on which he founded his hopes. 

'' See, my dear," said he. " On that 
Ae stream will be oui mill ; in thai no 
»aw-pit ; behind that inclosure our forge, 
stables for the bullocks are to be built y 
X b^an to be a&ud the sheep and cows 
anive from the mountains before we had pi 
to give in exchange for them, or a winter i 
secure them in : but there is no saying b( 
pidly we may get forward now we have so 
means of saving our labour." 

" That reminds me," said Mrs. Stone 
what I was wishing to ask you. I see cl 
and I suppose the most ignorant person 
settlement sees, how useful machinery ii 
case like ours, where the great object is t 
labour. But are those in the wrong who i 
the extensive use of machinery in countriei 
as flnsland at the present day, where the 
object IS to find employment for labour T' 
" dearly wrong, in my opinion," replii 
bmbmd: " M»use, till Uie humunanftt 
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its highest point of attainment, there must be 
always something inore to do ; and the inore 
power is set at liberty to do it, the better/ Ti!l 
all the arts and sciences are exhausted, till Nature 
has furnished the last of her resources, and man 
found the limit of his means of making use of 
them, the greatest possible supply of human la- 
bour is wanted, and it is our duty to make the 
utmost possible saving of it." ^ 

** I remember," said his wife, ** what the cap- 
tain said about labour being a power of which 
man is the machine ; and I see how it must be 
for man's advantage to economize this power to 
the utmost. But I cannot reconcile this with 
the evils caused by the introduction of machinery 
where labour is abundant." 

" I do not deny the evil," replied her hus- 
band : " but I see that the distress is temporary 
and partial, while the advantage is lasting and 
universal. You have heard of the dismay of 
those who got their living by copying manu- 
scripts, when the art of printing was intro- 
duced." 

" Yes ; and that many thousands now are 
maintained by printing to one who used to copy 
for bread. The case is the same with cotton- 
spinning, I know. Where one was employed to 
spin by hand, hundreds are now maintained by 
spinning with machinery ; and thousands of llmft'Sk 
as much work h done. 

'* Such a result in anyone ca^e^' xiv^ ^^^'^ 
fhoav that the principle is a cood oTve\ wv^'^ 
any other case, it appears not to be ?pcA, 
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may be pretty sure of finding that the blame lies, 
—-not with the principle, — but with some check 
or other which interferes with it. Such checks 
are imposed by the bad policy of some govern* 
ments, and by the want of union between the 
different parts of society. While the race at 
large has still so many wants and wishes ungra- 
ti6ed, it ought to be an easy thing for any quan- 
tity of labour which is turned away from one 
kind of work to find employment in another. 
That it is not easy, is the fault of the constitution 
of society, and we should be far from remedying 
the evil by repressing the principle and restricting 
the power of labour." 

" So you think that if labour had its free 
bourse, all over the world, machinery might be 
extended to the utmost perfection without doing 
any thing but good to the whole of the race T 

•* I do. — And I see yet fiirther evil in restrict- 
ing the use of machinery in any one country ; — 
that it invariably increases the amount of distress 
on the very spot. Since no power on earth can 
stop the improvement of machinery in the whole 
world at once, it does nothing but mischief to 
stop it in any one place. Wherever it is done, 
that place is thrown back in the race of com- 
petition, and will soon suffer under a failure of 
demand for its productions and manufactures; 
because, by the aid of machinery, they can be 
JvrnJshed more cheaply elsewhere." 

" TheD the only ttiing to \» ^at» \% \a ^'^xv 
«^ many ciiannels to industry ?l% ^^\V>\^^^\j^ 
i^Bwove all obstructions to Ua tiee cowx^ a 
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" Just eo.-^ThoBe in power shotild do this by 
pursuing the ^ letdng-aJone' course of policy ; 
and private individuals^ like you and me, my 
dear, can do no more than form right opinions, 
and when we are sure of them, spread them. 
We can only influence by forming a fraction of 
that mighty amount of power, — Public Opi- 
nion," 

^^ It will be long before we shall be wanted as 
advocates of the use of machinery in this place/' 
replied Mrs. Stone. " I can scarcely imagine 
that in our life-time there will be any complaints 
of too great an abundance of productive power." 
J *' When we can afibrd it, my dear, perhaps 
we may indulge ourselves with a visit to Eng- 
land, and then we can judge for ourselves whe- 
ther it has been a good thing or not for our 
Yorkshire friends and neighbours that improved 
machinery has been introduced there. If they 
have any trade at all, it is owing to this cause, 
for they could never have supported a competi- 
tion with other manufacturing places by any 
means but this." 

'* Your father seems well enough satisfied with 
his trade," said Mrs. Stone. *' He and his peo- 
ple have suffered occasionally, as all do, from a 
temporary glut in the market ; but he has wit- 
nessed, through a long life, a gradual and steady 
extension of trade with the gradual introduction 
and improvement of machinery. 1 oti\^ m'^XloaX 
ovr setthzoent may have the same expenftxvic.^ o\^ 
^^ small scale which wiU smt out uunAjec^? 

IN 
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" Perhaps," said her husband, " if wc shotild 
live to see our grand-children growr up in thii 
place, we may be able to give them a lesson out 
of our experience. I can fancy you, a venerable 
grandmother, sitting at a window of a handsome 
stone-house on yonder slope, and saying to a 
grandchild, 

*' • I well remember cutting up our meat with 
Btohes and cooking it in a hole in the ground 
on the very spot where those tanpits are in use, 
preparing leather enough to maintain a hundred 
people by its sale. There, where the threshing 
machines turn out corn on which thousands are 
to feed, stood our labourers with their flails, 
toiling to supply our little band with a scanty 
provision. There, where that range of mills is 
preparing dye-woods to be sent east and west, 
were hands which could ill be spared once em- 
ployed in chopping fuel for our nightly fires; 
and, beyond, where the straw-platting and basket 
manufactory employs a hundred and fifty of our 
population, sat little Betsy on the grass, trying 
to make a frame-work of twigs. And, on that 
side, where the brick- grounds and potteries ex- 
tend over three acres, did our first potter attempt 
his first basin, unsteady and crooked as it wils, 
for want of the machinery which now enables us 
to make such ware as we may well be proud of. 
There is now not a house within a hundred 
mi'/es that has not some of out blue and white 
iea-ware, or a dinner service oi o\rc '^^Xwi-^^w^x 
or, at leastf bojup oi our btovm \)a«ai%, 
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" Some of our grand-children will sorely be 
)otter8, if you be a trde prophet,'' said Mm. 
Utone, laughing. 

•' Very likely. And if they are, I hope they 
^ill be always on the watch to introduce every 
nechanical improvement into their business, as a 
uty to society and to themselves." 

Just then Kate was seen approaching. With 
lany blushes, she asked permission to speak 
ith Mrs. Stone in private. Mr. Stone imme- 
iately walked away, when Kate explained that 
er lover was gone to consult the captain about 
is matrimonial plans, and that she wished to 
now whether Mrs. Stone saw any impropriety 
1 their marrying while the settlement was in its 
resent state. They did not mention it, slie 
lid, while every thing was in a precarious con- 
ition, and nobody knew whether they should 
imove or stay ; but now that help had arrived, 
ad there was a general disposition to remain, 
er lover urged her to delay no longer, and as- 
ired her that his work would be worth all the 
lore to the society for the help she could give 
im, as well as for the domestic comfort he should 
Qjoy. 

Mrs. Stone was quite of Robertson's opinion. 
A long as the young people were sure of being 
ble to. provide for themselves so as to be no 
urden to the society, nobody hs^l any ri^ht to 
bject U? their marrying. In Ei\g\a.xA^ ^X. ^\^- 
rit, this was too often not tVie ca'^ft \ ViX ^^ 
r> infant settlement^ where t\i«e yj«j^ xjvo' 

work enough fox every body, Aift coxi^d. " 
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no possible objection to the parties pleasing 
themselves. She offered to ask Mr. Stone's opi- 
nion, for Kate's further satisfaction, though she 
knew very well what it would be. — Mr. Stone 
was within hearing, and when the case was put 
to him, smiled and said that he should be happy 
to marry them on any day they might appoint. 
It was well for the young people that that rule of 
the former Dutch government at the Cape was 
^ven up which obliged every body to go to 
Cape Town to be married. It would have been 
a wearisome and expensive journey, and have 
caused a great waste of time and much incon- 
venience to all concerned. 

As it was, the affair was soon settled. The 
captain not only gave his approbation, but in- 
sisted that a cottage should be built for Robertson 
before the foundations of his own house were 
laid. Every body showed the same good will, so 
that the young couple enjoyed the first-fruits of 
all the mechanical labours of the settlement, 
taking care to repay them by their own exer- 
tions. Harrison's first bricks went to build their 
walls, and the first pottery that came off his 
wheel graced their shelves. Links and Richard 
(who had become a carpenter) furnished Ro- 
bertson with a complete set of farming tools, and 
the labourers employed their spare hours in re- 
jmiring his fences and laying out a pretty garden 
which Betsy and her youxi^ coTumxAwa stocked 
m'th the gay flowers atvd twsv ^vkv\& >«VvJ 
abounded in the iie\g\\bo\a\voo^. .^^^^^ 
itrnjsbe4 Wdes, whicVi wew \«f«^«^ x^>5 ^>»^ 
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into a Bet of ohair-bottoms and some articles of 
bedding. Mr. Amall and Kate's brother-in-law. 
Hill, ornamented the best room with some stuffed 
birds of rich plumage and a collection of the gay 
insects of that country. Kate was almost ashamed 
of possessing ornamental luxuries, whilst so many 
comforts were wanting to those who^ she said, 
deserved better than herself ; but Mr. Stone told 
her that it ought to be gratifying to all lovers of 
the public good to witness tokens of pure tastes 
as well as of good- will. His present was a range 
of beehives ; both the stand and the hives being 
of neat workmanship, and placed just above a 
bed of sweet-smelling herbs, arranged and stock- 
ed by his wife. Kate determined in her own 
mind that her first bottle of mead should be sent 
to the parsonage before the return of her wed- 
ding-day. 

The first week-day holiday in the settlement 
was on the occasion of Robertson's marriage, — a 
joyful day for all who were disposed to look 
round and see what, under the protection of Pro- 
vidence, had been effected, and what more was 
in prospect for the good of this united little com- 
munity. 

" Let us still be united, let us still be Indus* 
trious," said the good captain to one and an- 
other ; " let us, as one man, discountenance 
crime, if such a scourge should apipe»x^ — -V'tX. 
us be tolerant of mere folly, and honout m%^ox«v 
andrevereDce virtue, and we shall be swte ol exv 
joying all the happiness a benignant Pto\\^<a^v^ 
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thinks good for us. Let us try whether it be not 
true of societies as well as of individuals, that 
Providence places their best happiness within 
their own reach." 



THE END. 
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CHAPTER I. 



EVERY MAN HIS WHIM. 

Among the hills, in a wild district of South 
Wales, stood a dwelling, knowii to few and 
avoided by most of those whose curiosity had 
led them to inquire concerning the inmates. 
This cottage was too humble in its appearance 
to attract frequent notice, and there was so much 
difficulty in reaching it, that no call but that of 
business was likely to bring any stranger to its 
threshold. A narrow path led up the hills to 
the foot of a steep flight of steps, made of rude 
stones, placed not very securely. At the top of 
a slippery bank above these steps, was a gate, 
too high to be easily climbed, andloo vi^\\\.%- 
thered to be quickly opened. When owe ot VVvii 
or/jer difficulty, however, was bvexeome, \.\\^ 
P^^^J^y ^'^l<^^ [o ^^e porch of the coV\.^?,e, ot^ 
the bench of which lay sometimes a tveN?^v^>?^^ 

B 
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or a tobaccopipe, and sometimes a rid 
work-basket, full of undarned stockings, ace 
ing as the master or mislress of the cottage 
been sitting there to enjoy the air. No j 
could be more retired than ihis porch, for it 
nearly surrounded by garden and orchard gro 
and was screened by a thick hedge of eld( 
the side where the gate was placed. 

The master of this abode was John Arusti 
a hale man of seventy-nine. Its mislren 
Margaret Blake, his hodsekeeper, a middle- 
womar, but as old-fashioned in her habili 
appearance as her venerable companion. ' 
were both very strange people in the ey 
every body who knew them, being not onh 
sociable with sirangere, but preserving, as i 
peared, an almost perpetual silence towatds 
other. They never sat in the same Toom, 
cept at meal-times. Old Armstrong avoide 
porch unless Margaret was busy withio; 
she looked out to see that he was garde 
before she brought her work-basket out inK 
sunshine. It was reported by ihe only p 



who had the opporlunily by ii „ 

nessing their domeuic babUs, that Aran 
always read the newspaper at bieakfeu, i 
at dinner-time, and studied Ihe Farmer's Js 
at supper ; so, that Margaret did not fbrgi 
' own language was a wonder to every body 
pecially as it was knowu that sbe had \ 
with her parrot because AtmaUoTO \»& v 
a dislike to lame birds aa to 5o^ w 
Tiere iras music eDOugb, k»flefM,w« 
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nlence which Margarets own voice sddom dis« 
turbed. The little orchard was full of singing- 
birds, whose notes were far pleasanter than those 
of any chattering parrot. Armstrong played the 
flute too ; and it whiled away the time to hear 
him play airs that she was taught to sing when a 
child on her mother's knee. Then there were 
other sounds as agreeable as music — the clink- 
ing of the chain when her master was letting 
down his bucket into the well; and the creaking 
of the roller on the smooth grass, and the whet- 
ting: o^ ^^^ scythe in the early morning. Now 
and then, too, Margaret had to go to the next 
town for groceries and other things which were 
wanted, and then it was necessary that she 
should speak and that people should speak to 
lier ; and this practice, though it came very sel- 
dom, was enough to prevent her growing dumb. 
She generally went twice a year to tne town, 
which was four miles off. By her master's de- 
sire, she kept so large a stock of all necessaries 
by her, that there was no occasion to go oftener. 
He wouW not allow the name of " necessary'* 
to whatever would not keep so long as six 
months. As to their food — he had the baking, 
and churning, and the rearing and killing of 
fowls, done at home, that no baker or market- 
roan need come near his dwelling. His garden 
sppplied his table, except that he xe^viWv:^ 
broaght home a joint of meat after «iottvvw« ^ex- 
vice on Sundays, the meat h«iv\i\gbeetv\e^\.^ox 
Aim at the house of ah acquamlaivce ow v\\^'^- 
Hirday. He sometimes went out ^s\viu%> ^^ 
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A. Vi for bis ovrn •. 

'» ^J'*' TSKo^^*^"'^ <^t £' of gruel at 
cabbages, w«n ^^^ggasoned basrn 

dinner, and a « ^^e 

nigbt. 5^„ satisfied as to « ^^^^ ^^e 

»e «as as e^*"?v, Us lafge ynrckings, sboe- 

same ^^''^^facambric stock, bad ' g^^days ;, 
tucWes, and cam «»'?« !^it to buy his 

««»"y 'T«Se e J ^rtSSurer's frock 
and It "^.^7 catenate for bis w^ .^^^^ ^„ 
imenand t^* ^^ed her own^tunj „j 

wben 8h%P"7„eav, and l**^** '"u„,e more fre- 
ibe faU of Ae ye^J^a not even ^e,, ^j, i, 

' quent '««'^°nboes. »« sent ^ ^ere always 
^ ^°'' .Sa year, and "e^^f messenger, 
t" *""" St back by the ^ame ^^^^^ong 
leady to be sen ^^ "V'^l supposed that 

When people it is always 8«?V 
J w.« housekeeper, dreading i^tery 

''^^ teve some reason tor « ^^j^^.^a, m tb 

„a8 partly re* 
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Strong did keep money by him, and it was 
therefore likely that he would be robbed, if not 
murdered, living in so defenceless a way as his 
appeared to be. But he was no miser. He 
had been in trade in early life, and had lost 
money through the knavery of his partner. He 
immediately took a disgust to business, turned 
all he had mto hard gold, bought this lone cot- 
tage and two acres of ground, and laid by two 
hundred guineas in a chest which he kept under 
his bed. Not all the reasonings of his friends 
about the uselessness of cash thus locked up, not 
all the hints that hk life wis not safe, not all the 
petitions of his onlv daughter that her husband 
might be allowed the use of the cash at a fair 
rate of interest, could induce him to unlock his 
chest. He declared that he would be cozened 
out of no more money ; that he was resolved to 
leave his child two hundred guineas, and would 
not put it into the power even of her husband to 
lessen the sum ; and as for thieves, he knew 
how to fire a pistol as well as any man, and 
could undertake to defend himself and Margaret 
and the cash--diest against more thieves than 
were likely to attack him. Of course, this was 
taken to be avarice ; but he was by no means 
80 careful in his expenditure as he mieht have 
been; he allowed two-thirds of his fruit and 
vegetables to rot rather than sell them or let off 
any of his land ; and what was more, he paid a 
boy for bringing a newspaper every morning as 
far as the foot of the steps, where he vi^tiX. \.o 
fetch it B3 soon as the Jad had t.UTuedVk\&\>^0«^ 

b2 
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No miser would have done this. A small yearly 
income arose from some commercial concern 
which was charged with an annuity to him. If 
any of this remained after the expenses of re- 
pairs, clothing, &c., were defrayed, he gave it 
all away the next Sunday to the poor whom he 
met in his way to the place of worship, except a 
few shillings which he put into Margaret's hands 
to answer any sudden occasion. 

One fine summer morning, Armstrong wem 
to his arbour at the bottom of the garden to reac 
the newspaper, preferring the smell of the honey- 
suckles to the heat of ihe porch where the suf 
was shining in* He had left Margaret bus] 
within doors, as usual at that time of day ; an< 
was surprised, when he had done reading am 
went in for his fishing-tackle, to find her dressec 
in her best, with her mob-cap and beaver, sucl 
as the Welsh women wear, of the shape of j 
man's hat. She was putting a clean cloth int< 
the basket which hung on her arm, and prepar 
ing to set out. 

" Why, Peg, is this the first of the month ?'* 

*• What has come to you, John Armstrong 
not to know that?" said Margaret, lookinj 
alarmed for her master's senses. " That witl 
^ the almanack lianging there, and the newspape 
in your hand, you should not know that it is th< 
first of the month 1" 

•* I've mistaken a day, and I am sorry for it 

for I had set my mind «on fishing to-day. It i 

too hot for work, and just the day for goo< 

luck beside the poolyoudw. Xoxx'vVll havej 
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cooler day and more fit for walking to-morrow, ' 
Peg. Suppose you let me go fishing to-day ?" 

Margaret stared more than ever. 

" Did I ever hear such a thing before ?" 
cried she : '* I that have never missed the first of 
the month since I kept your house, John Arm- 
strong ! And what will the people in the town 
think ? I shall have them up here to see whe- 
ther we are murdered ; for they will say nothing 
else would keep me at home on the first of this 
month. And me to have to tell them that it is 
all l2f cause you have a fancy to go a fishing ! 
And I have never been used to be dressed this 
way for nothing ; but it must be as you please, 
John Armstrong." 

Margaret stopped to take breath ; for she had 
not made so long a speech since she was in the 
town six months before. On her master's mut- 
tering something about losing such a season for 
a good bite, she made the exertion, however, to 
continue. ■ 

" If you must fish to-day, you need not keep 
me at home. You can lock the door and put 
the key in yon comer of the porch ; and then, 
if I come back first, I shall know where to find 
it. It was my grandmother taught me that way, 
whea she went out and I did not want to be left 
behind ; for 1 was not fond of being lonesome 
then. Says she, * Stay at home as your grand- 
father bids you, like a good girl : but if you 
must go out, be sure you leave the key in the 
thatch.' And so I did often aiud oiv^w^ Nl^ 
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grandfatlier came home one day aod found out 
my trick, and then " 

" Ay, Peg ; somebody will find out our trick 
too ; and if you come back and find the chest 
gone, what will you say then ? Off with you ! 
but you will have no fish when you come back, 
that's all." ' 

Margaret smiled and shook her head and de* 
parted* 

When dbe was out of sight, the old man felt 
restless and uncomfortable. He was not accus* 
tomed to be crossed and put out of his way, and 
he always accomplished, every day, exactly what 
he planned before breakfast. He had never 
given up an intention of fishing before. He 
wandered about the cottage. The beds were 
made and every thing was left in such order that 
he could see nothing to find fault with, which 
would have been a great relief. He sauntered 
about the garden, and cut off some faded flowers, 
and tied up a few more, and wished it was eyeD« 
ing,that he naight water such as looked drooping* 
He wiped his brows and said to himself again 
that it was too hot to work. He got his telescope, 
and looked seaward j; but a haze hung on the 
horizon, and he could discern- no vessels. Aftei 
' a yawn, and a sudden thought that he could d0 
dine for two hours later than usual on account o 
Margaret's absence, he began to think of takin 
her advice and going to fish after all. He locke 
the door^ put the key iulo l\ie \vv^YQ%-^?tfi^ 
the porch, walked round vYie co\.\a^^ va ^rr. 
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the windows were fasf, tethered the gate doubly, 
and marched off with his fishing-tackle. He 
turned to look back two or three times ; but no 
one was in sight the whole length of the little 
valley. Inhere was no sound of horse or car- 
riage on the road below ; and the stream looked 
so clear and cool as it plashed among the peb- 
bles, that he was tempted to hasten on towards 
the pool above, where there was shade and an 
abundance of fish. He thought no more of the 
heat now that he had let himself have his own 
way ; and proceeded whistling at a pace which 
would have done credit to a man of half his 
years. Once more he turned — at the top of the 
bill which was now to hide his dwelling from 
him— and fixing his telescope, saw to his great 
satisfaction that all was quiet ; for the poultry 
were picking their food in a way which they 
would not have done if a footstep had been with- 
in hearing. 

The shadows were lying dark and cool upon 
the ^ter ; the trout were unusually ready to be 
caught, and Armstrong had time for a comfort- 
able nap after he had caught the number he had 
fixed upon before-hand as good sport. When 
he awoke, he resolved to hasten home that he 
might arrive before Margaret and surprise her 
with a dish of trout, while she supposed he had 
been at home all the morning. From the lo^ 
of the hi)} he looked again through h\s \.e\e?>co^^^ 
and saw a sight which made his limbs Vt^toN^X^ 
under him. The fowls were scuddm^ ^bovyx X\ve 
jrsrd m terror of a dog which w^^ Y>3it^>a:\^^ 
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them ; which dog was called off by a man who 
was making the circuit of the house, looking in 
at the windows and trying at the door. Arm- 
strong threw down all that he was carrying, put 
his hands to his mouth and hallooed with all hb 
might. But the attempt was absurd. In the 
stillest midnight, no human voice could have 
been heard from such a distance. Armstrong 
was soon sensible of this, and cursing himself for 
all the follies he had been guilty of tliat day, he 
snatched up his goods and ran down the steep 
path as fast as his old legs would carry him. 
He caught a glimpse of the man and the dog 
leisurely descending the steps, but when he ar- 
rived there himself^ all was as vacant as when 
Jie departed. As he stood hesitating whether to 
follow the enemy or go home and see what mis- 
chief was done, Margaret appeared below. While 
she toiled up the steps, her master reproached 
her bitterly with her morning's advice, and said 
that if his money was gone, he should lay the 
loss to her charge. In the midst of her terrors, 
Margaret could not help observing that it was 
rather hard to have one's advice laughed at, and 
then to be blamed for the consequences of fol- 
lowing it. She thought her master should either 
not have laughed at her, or not have changed 
his mind ; and then she should not have wasted 
her money in buying him fish that he did not 
want, Armstrong was dul^ shamed when he 
saw bow his housekeepet Wd vueAi v^ twas^'i: 
Jiini for beins left at home b^ W\w^§ivx5^ ^eflcsx\\>i 
for his diimer. He he\ped b^i vo ov^vxnV^ ^^. 
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her trembling hands being unable to untmet the 
rope, and carried her heavy basket into the 
porch. The key was safe in its hiding-place, as 
was the precious chest ; and all within doors 
was in perfect order. No fowls were missing ; 
no flower-beds were trampled ; but it was cer- 
tain that the newspaper had been moved from 
one bench to the other of the arbour. 

** How you flurry yourself for nothing !'* said 
the housekeeper. " I dare say it was nobody 
but Mr. Hollins come to play the flute with 
you." 

" He always comes in the evening ; and be- 
sides he has no dog." 

*^ He is a likely man to read the newspaper, 
however, and I do not know any body else that 
would sit here and wait for you, as some one 
seems to have done. Suppose it was your son- 
in-law come to ask for the money again? " 

♦* He would not have gone away without his 
errand," answered the oW man with a sour 
smile : ** and besides, you would have met 
him." 

** That puts me in mind, John Armstrong. I 
certainly saw a gentleman in the wood just down 
below, and I remember he whistled to his dog 
that was rustling among the bushes. A smart, 
pleasant-looking gentleman he was too ; and 
when I turned to remark him again, Vie ^^isve^ 
to he watching where I was goin<»." 
'' A gentleman I Well, he Is l\\e ?kT%\. ^iwaX 

nofv. Peg, what do you mean by a getiV\etiv^xvV' 
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** A gentleman ? Why, you always know a 
gentleman, do not you ? A gentleman looks 
like a man — like a person — like a gentle- 
. man," 

" No doubt," said Armstrong laughing. 
" But tell me now, w ould you call me a gentle- 
man ?" 

" Why, in as far as you are beholden to no 
one for your living " 

" No, no, I do not mean that. Look at me 
and say if I look like a gentleman." 

Margaret hesitated while she said that she did 
not think any gentleman commonly wore frocks 
of that sort; but that on Sundays, when she 
brushed his coat before he went to the town, she 
always thought he looked very genteel : but that 
this gentleman was dressed rather differently. 

" Differently enough, I dare say," said Arm- 
strong. " I am sure I hope my best suit will 
last my time ; for there is not a shop within 
twenty miles that would furnish me with such a 
waistcoat-piece as I should choose to wear ; and 
I like to button my coat with buttons that one 
can take hold of, instead of such farthing-pieces 
as your Birmingham folks make now." 

" It is a pity," said Margaret as she moved 
towards the cottage, '* that the gentleman did 
not stay to take a bit of fish, for we have more 
than we can eat while it is good." 
For a month afterwards, "Ml^f^\^\?^^Twdling 
idea was a superfluity oH ^^- ^^^ ^"^A. ^^^ 
pleasure in making an accev^^^\^ ^x^!sfe\^\.\\N&. 
she could not bear to ibrow av?^>j moT«:>i. 
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So much breath had been spent this day, that 
the inhabitaDts of the cottage felt quite weary 
before night, and scarcely opened their lips for 
many days, during which there was no further 
alarm. 

One morning early, however, the sound of 
wheels was heard in the road below, — a rare 
sound ; for though the road was good and had> 
formerly been much frequented when there 
were iron*works a few miles further on, it was 
now seldom used but by a solitary travellef. 
The astonishment or Armstrong and his house- 
keeper was great to observe that carts laden with 
materials for building, and attended by a number 
of workmen, were passing by, and presently stop 
' ped at a level place at the foot of a hill full in sight 
of Armstrong's dwelling. He now, for the first 
time, perceived that the ground was marked out 
by stakes driven in at certain distances. Arm- 
strong brought his basin of milk out of doors 
that he might watch what was doing ; and'th^ 
whole day was one of idleness and lamentation ; 
for it was very evident, from the way that the 
labourers set to business, that an iron-work was 
about to be established where the wild heath and 
the green woods had flourished till now. 

The next day made all clear. As the old 

man was drawing water for his plants at sunset, 

two gentlemen approached the gate. As cue o^ 

thew was Mr* HcJlins, Armstrong ^Ldv^xvc^^L Xo 
welcome them. 

nJiL^^f T ^'0"S''t Jny flute," s?\^ U^- 
HoU,ns, "for I am come on quite I tve^ etTWi^. 

c 
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this evening — ^to introduce to you a fnti 
neighbour, Mr. Wallace, who wishes for 1 
pleasure of your acquaintance." 

Mr. Wallace, the same whom Margaret \ 
seen in the wood, explained that he was a pa 
ner in the new iron-work, and that as his busin 
would lead him to be every day within a ston 
cast of Armstrong's dwelling, though he was 
present inhabiting a house a little way off, 
wished to be on a neighbourly footing at on* 
and had therefore called the week before, 2 
was sorry to find the house shut up. 

•* I did not believe him at first," said J 
Hollins, ** when he told me that he read : 
newspaper for an hour in your arbour in t 
hope of somebody appearing. I never kn 
you and Mrs. Blake both absent at once. H* 
happened it ?" 

When the story was told, Mr. Wallace prais 
the garden and the situation of the dwelling 
the heart's content of the owner, who was alw: 
made eloquent by any allusions to his singu 
mode of life. 

** Sir," said he, " this plot of ground 1 
produced to me something more valuable tfc 
ever grew out of a garden soil. It has given 1 
health, sir. My own hands have dug and plai 
ed and. gathered, and see the fruits of my 
bour ! Here I am, at seventy-nine, as strong 
at forty. Not a grain of any drug have I sw 
lowed since I came here 5 not a night's r 
have I lost', not a want have I felt ; for I pr 
myself on having few vj«nXs ^\ftii\v xb^j ^ 
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hands cannot satisfy. I find no fault with other 
men's ways while they leave me mine. Let 
them choke one another up in towns if they 
choose, and stake their money and lose their 
peace in trade. I did so once, and therefore 
I do not wonder that others' try the experiment : 
but I soon had enough of it. I am thankful 
that I found a resting-place so early as I did." 

" You are very right, sir," replied Mr. Wal- 
lace, •• to judge for yourself only ; for while 
men have different tempers and are placed in 
different circumstances, they cannot all find hap- 
piness in the same way. Even supposing every 
man possessed of the means of purchasing such 
an abode as this, your way of life would not 
suit persons of social dispositions, or those who 
wish to rise in the work], or those who have 
families to educate and provide for. I am glad 
to see you enjoy HTe ; and I am glad that you 
allow others to enjoy it in a different way." 

** As long as they let me alone, I said, sir. I 
own I cannot look with any pleasure on what 
you are doing below ; and I never shall, sir. 
It is very hard that we tenants of the wilderness 
cannot be left in peace. The birds will be 
driven from yonder wood, the fishes will be 
poisoned in liie streams, and where my eye has 
rested with pleasure on the purple heath, I shall 
see brick wails and a column of smoke. I call 
this very hard ; and though I mean no offence 
to you, sir, personally, 1 must say 1 wish you 
had earned your schemes any where eW.^ 

'' / am sorry our undertaking \s so o"&et»&V4^ 



If* 
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to you,*' said Mr. Wallace : " but I trust, when 
you see some hundreds of human beings thriving 
where there are now only woodcocks and trout, 
you will be reconciled to the change." 

•' Never, sir, never. Let your gangs of la- 
bourers go where there is no beauty to be spoiled 
and no peaceable inhabitants to be injured. 
There is space enough in the wide world where 
they will be welcome." 

Mr. Hollins touched the arm of the stranger 
as a hint to vex the old man no further by op* 
position. Mr. Wallace therefore changed the 
course of conversation, and soon won the regard 
of his host by admiring his flowers and shrubs, 
and remarking on the tine promise of fruit, all. 
which he could do with perfect sincerity. When 
he went away, Armstrong invited him to come 
whenever he liked, if —and here he sighed — he 
should remain in the neighbourhood. 

" What do you think of my old friend ?'• 
asked Mr. Hollins, as he descended the iiili with 
his companion. 

^' It gives one pleasure to see so fine an old 
man, and there are few who enjoy Hfe so much 
at his age : but it would not do to have many 
fall in love with his way of living." 

" O no^' replied Mr. Hollins : ** it is very 

well for one here and there who can afford it to 

indulge his own fancy as to his mode of life : 

but I do not know whal iW vjoxVi ^w\\d come 

to if our young men d'\d tvo mox^ ^o\ ^acvsscj 

thaa Armstrongs. He lakes m^ ?^^^^ ^"^I^^? 

vuch less purpose than co>AA \«: ^S^o.^ ^' 
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people in generalc I really grudge the quantity 
of food I see rotting in his garden every year ; 
and I am sure if be was aware how many thou- 
sands are in want of it^ he would give up his 
peace and quiet for the sake of sharing it among 

" It would also be a great misfortune to any 
but so old a mao(yto be cut off from all the ad- 
vantages of society. The young would be igno* 
nmt and the aged prejudiced in such a state." 

'' He is prejudiced," said Mr. Hollins, " as 
pu perceive. But we must make allowance for 



hi 



im." 



<i 



I can dp more than make allowance," re** 
plied his friend. *' I sincerely admire the acti- 
vity and cheerfulness which are so unlike the 
temper we ofteoi meet with at so advanced an 
age. But while we account for your friend's 
prejudices by the circumstances of his life, it is 
no less true thatCpnen are not living in the right 
way who live to themselves aloue.j' 



CHAPTER II. 

BUSY SEED-TIMES MAKB RICH HARVES'C^. 

l/jvDER the active management ot ^t,N^^- 
Ace, the ^tablisbment of the \toti-N^oi\iL v^o- 
^eeded raptdly. h y^^ ^^ ^^ j^^ ^^ ^^^^^ 

c 2 
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small scale at first, there being but one furnace 
erected. There was a house built for Mr. Wal- 
lace, and a great many dwellings for the labour- 
ers, so that the place presently bore the appear- 
ance of a village. It was reported that Mr. 
Wallace would be married before long, and bring 
his lady to his new house ; and it was olfeerved 
that if any of the other partners should come to 
reside, the place would be a thriving and plea- 
sant one to live in. Though old Armstrong 
groaned at the mention of every new inhabitant, 
every body else thought it would be an advan- 
tage to have as many people settled there as could 
be provided with employment. 

There were several partners in this concern, 
though their names did not all appear in the 
firm. Mr. Leslie, the richest of them, lived in 
London, and was a Member of Parliament. He 
advanced a great deal of money to carry on the 
works, but took no trouble in the business, be- 
sides signing his name to papers sometimes, and 
receiving his large profits when the accounts 
were made up. Mr. Cole was also rich. He 
l*ld about one-third of (he whole concern, and 
was far more interested in the proceedings than 
Mr. Leslie. He came now and then to see what 
was doing, found fault with every thing, contra- 
dicted Mr. Wallace's orders, and when he had 
done all he could to put every body out, went 
away, promising to repeat his visit by and by, 
and if he was better satisfied, to send bis son to 
learn business and qualify himself to take a share 
in time, Mr, Bernard, ll\e xVvvtd ^tvxk^t^ Vsad. 
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^ns whom he wished to be instructed in the 
management of an iron-work, and he resolved to 
settle himself and his whole family on the spot, 
and to be an acting partner, Mr. Wallace was 
very glad of this ; for he was young and had not 
bad much experience of business, and felt the 
responsibility of his present situation very great. 
He had a high opinion of Mr. Bernard in every 
way, and hoped that if his own zeal and industry 
were supported by the talent and experience of 
his partner, the concern would prosper. He was 
sorry that some time must elapse before the 
Bernard family could come; but this afforded 
the better opportunity for getting every thing 
into order before their arrival. 

Mr. Wallace was possessed of less property 
than any of his partners ; but he held a good 
share of the concern in consideration of his de- 
JKOting his whole time and exertions to business. 
f His great-grandfather had begun the world with- 
N>ut a shilling. He was a labourer, and by his 
skill and industry he managed to earn rather 
more than was sufficient to feed and clothe his 
family of four children. He thought withki 
himself whether he should lay by the surplus to 
set his young people forward in the same way of 
life with himself, or whether he should give it 
them in the shape of such an education as he 
could procure for them. He was too sensible a 
man to think of spending money in indulgences 
for himself or them, for no better reason than 
that he had it by him. He chose \.V\^ ^'\^^^ 
way; be put out at interest a sum suSiofewWo 
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secure him against want in case of sickness -^f 
old age, and employed the rest in giving his 
children a good plain education which htted 
themjbr a somewhat higher occupation than his 
owiy^ His eldest son was first apprentice and 
then shopman to a linen*draper, and was at last 
made a partner, and left a little capital to his 
son, our Mr. Wallace's father, who stocked a 
shop and rose in the world so as to be able to 
leave his son a few thousand pounds, which he 
embarked, as we have seen, in an iron-work 
which promised large profits. 

Mr. Wallace never forgot bow his little for- 
tune had come to him. He was accustomed to 
say to his friend Mr. Bernard, thaCit arose out 
of labour and grew by means of saving ; and 
that if it was henceforth to increase, it must be 
in the same way ; so he was not sparing of his 
labour, and was careful to spend less than his 
income that his capital might grow^ 

When he came to establish the iron- work, he 
did not bring all his own capital or that of bis 
partners in the form of money. Their capital 
was divided into three parts— the implements of 
labour, the materials on which labour was to be 
employed, and the subsistence of the labourers i 
or — which is the same thing — the money which 
would enable the labourers to purchase their sub- 
sistence. In the first division were comprehended 
ibe blast /urnace, the te&nene&, vVi^ v;)t^) and 
mW, wit/iail their mach\iieTY>^^^^^^»^^^'^^ 
labourers. All these may be v^meA. \mxt\YKw^\\\& 
of labour. In the second divmoa ^et^ t^V^^i^ 
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tbe iron ore, the coal and limestone, which were 
purchased with the estate. In the third division 
were included the wages of the work-people. This 
division of tbe capital would have remained un- 
altered whether the people had been paid for 
their labour in bread and clothes and habitations, 
or in wages which enabled them to purchase these 
necessaries. It was merely as a matter of con- 
venience to both parties, that the wages were paid 
in money ; and indeed, in some cases, the men 
preferred having a cottage and less wages, to 
more wages and no dwelling. However this mat- 
ter was settled, Mr. Wallace always considered 
that his capital consisted of the three parts, — im- 
plements of labour, tlie materials on which labour 
is employed, and the subsistence of labourers. 
Capital may exist in one only of these forms, or 
in two, or, as we have seen, in three; but it can- 
not exist in any form which does not belong to 
one of these three divisions. 
/ It gave Mr. Wallace great pleasure to go round 
tne works and see how the employment of this 
capital afforded subsistence to nearly three hun- 
dred people, and to remember that the produc- 
tions of their labour would promote the comfort 
and convenience of many hundreds or thousands 
more in the distant places to which the iron of 
this district was carriedJ He made this remark 
one day to his friend Mr. HoUins, when Ue ^^Sk 
taking" him round the works and pouAxtv^ omX. 
. what progress had been made since Vi\^ \as\. n\s>X* 
(^'// is indeed rather better emp\oved xWxv'\^ *\V. 
were locked up in a chest, '\ said Mr, Uo\>\w^ 



22 BUSY SEED-TIMES ' 

** I wish we could persuade our old friend on the 
bill to inyi^t his two hundred guineas in your 
concern. His daughter would be very glad of 
the proceeds ; you would be glad of the increase 
of capital ; more iron would be prepared for the 

/ use of society, and more labourers provided for 

L here. 

*'Two hundred guineas would certainly go 
some little way towards procuring all these ad van- ^ 
tages,fand the least of them would be preferable 
to letthig the guineas lie by as useless as so many 
pebbles, i Not one of all the owners of capital 
round ifs would be guilty of such a was te of the 
resources by which^societyUaust live." 

**And, pray, ho^many capitalists do you 
reckon besides yourself ?" said a voice near. 

The gentlemen turned and saw a strange-look- 
ing figure standing just behind them, whom Mr. 
Wallace remembered to have seen repeatedly, 
within a few days. He was a strong, hearty- 
looking man of about thirty, with a cheerful 
countenance, but a most destitute appearance. 
His clothes hung in tatters about him ; he had 
neither hat, shoes, nor stockings. He had lin- 
gered about the place for some time ; now seating 
himself on the hills near and watching^ the 
labourers for hours, and then coming down to 
talk with them till sent away by the overlooker. 
"Pray who may you be, friend ?" asked Mr. 

' Wallace. 

*' if it suits you to call me Paul, that name 
ivilJ do as well as anolher ,' ' ^\d the man . ** And 
if you want to know m^ ^xo^e-astfitx^ \^^^^. \^ 
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you that I am just about making my choice ; and ' 
ir you further inquire what is my business here, 
1 answer that I am come to suit myself.** 

"Ind^! you seem to make very sure of suit- 
ing me," said Mr. Wallace. "But I would have 
you know we alk)w no idlers on our premises.'* 

" Shew me the hardest labourer in your works, 
aod I will engage to do more than he." 

"In which department ?" 

" Why, it would be bad policy to own oneself 
ignorant of all ; so I came down this morning to 
find out which sort of labour is best paid ; and to 
that I will swear myself equal. But I think I 
must begin humbly; so, suppose I take a pick 
and work at the tunnel ^ I will tell yout o-mor- 
row how my new way of life suits me. So good 
morning." 

" Stop, sir. Let us hear a little of your old 
way of life, if you please. I should like to know 
where you picked up so much assurance. I 
thought you were a beggar and not a labourer. * 
There is no difficulty in getting employment in 
this neighbourhood, and the lowest wages that 
ever were given would find you better clothing 
than that you have on." 

*' Very true,*' said Paul. " You are right in 
every particular. I have been idle, as far as the 
labour of the hands is concerned, for nearly six 
months ; but I have all the time been busy ob- 
serving and reflecting, in which occupation my 
neighbours have been kind enough to mdulge me 
by givlpg me food as often as 1 sa\dl ^^ \vv«v- 
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And pray what where you six months ago?" 

" That I will leave untold, that you may have 
the amusement of guessing how it is that I speak 
so little like either a beggar or a labourer. All 
that you are concerned with is, what I am now. 
I am a man with a strong pair of arms to work, 
and a strong mind to persevere." 

" I am afraid that you are too proud a gentle- 
man to work under the eye of the overlooker, 
which you must do if you work for me at all." 

" What matters it to me where the overlooker 
stands, as long as he does not hinder my work ? 
None but knaves fear being watched, and I am 
an honest man." 

" If your account of yourself be true, it is a 
pity you should be a beggar. I will call the 
overlooker and bid him set you to work." 

" First answer me, unless you have any ob- 
jection, the question with which I introduced my- 
self to you. Remember how many of your in- 
quiries I have answered, and be pleased to ob- 
serve that the tunnel-workmen are going to din- 
ner, so that I have nearly an hour before me, 
which might hang heavy as I have no dinner to 
eat." 

The gentlemen were s>o amused at the odr 
dity of this man, that they did not walk away, 
as many would have done after such a speech. 
Paul's manner, though free, was not disrespectful, 
and his language testified that he must have held 
a superior situation to that in which he now ap- 
peared. 

Am I io refer your Vvvnl ?i\io\i\. ^ ^vawaj'' 
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said Mr. Wallace, laughing, " to your old trade, 
or your new one ? Are you begging your din- 
ner, or do you wish for it as wages in advance ?*' 

•* Neither the one nor the other, sir. I used 
to wait for my dinner till seven for fashion's sake ; 
and now I can wait till six for honesty's sake. 
By that time I hope to have earned my meat ; 
and from the moment you promised me work, I 
gave up begging. I shall beg no more.'* 

Mr. Wallace thought, however, it would not be 
fair play to let Paul begin his labours hungry. 
He called to Briggs, one of the cokers, and asked 
if he had more dinner in his basket than he 
wanted. He had. 

" Well, then, give this qian some, and he will 
pay you to-night, and if h^ doe^ not, I will." 

" And now," said Paul, after apologizing for 
eating in the gentlemen's presence, '* will you 
tell me who are capitalists here besides your- 
self?" 

" Every man about the works might be so, 
except perhaps yourself, Paul : and you may be a 
capitalist six hours hence;" 

"That depends upon what we mean by the 
word," said Paul, smiling. " Do you mean by 
capital, something produced with a view to fur- 
ther production, or any production which may 
be exchanged for some other production ? There 
is a vast difference between the two." 

"A great difference indeed," observed Mr. 
Hollins. " Parry, the overlooker, is a capitalist, 
for he has saved money enough to build ^ot\!d&x 
cottage, which he lets at a rent o£ &n^ ^>^£l^ 
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a year ; but is Briggs, the coker, a capit 
He has property, I know ; a bed, a table, 
few chairs, and other articles of furniture; 
these are not instrumental to farther prodi 
can they be called capital ?*' 

"In a certain sense they might," sai 
Wallace 5 " for they might be turned into n 
which could be employed productively, 
ture is one way of investing capital, thou^ 
a profitable one ;(^ut when I spoke of i 
people being capitalists^ I meant that all • 
more than it is absolutely necessary for tl 
spend"^ which is, I believe, the case, in th 
sent prosperous state of our trade. Ever 
does, I believe, possess more than food 1 
hour, always excepting Paul : and that poss 
whether it be a shilling or fifty pounds, is 
tal at the time it is received, whether it be 
wards invested in furniture, which might 1 
again, or lent out at interest, or made proi 
in any other way.'* 

" But if that only is capital which is pr 
with a view to -further production," sai 
Hollins, "I hope there are a good many 
your three hundred labourers who are ca[ 
in this sense." 
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A deep sigh from Paul made the gentlemen 
look at him, and they were struck with the me- 
fancholy expression of his countenance. When 
be saw that he was observed, he roused himself 
aod put in his word again. 

" I have heard people say you may see plants 
grow in a thunder-shower, and that the sun sees 
a baby grow in a summer's day ; but neither is 
80 easy to be seen as the growth of capital. I 
should like to be by at the opening of a new 
iron-work, — not with all the helps Siat we have 
about us here, — but where people had only their 
wits and their bands to depend upon. That 
would be the place to watch capital from its 
birth, through all the stages of its nursing till it 
was full grown like yours." 

" Let us hear your notion of the process, 
Paul." 

'* I suppose it might occur to a shrewd man, 
finding a lump of the mineral melted in a very 
hot fire and hardened again, that it would make 
better tools than wood. He would heat his 
lump, and beat it with stones while it was hot, 
and bend it and notch it and sharpen it in a rude 
way, till he would be so much better off for tools 
than his neighbours, that they would try to get 
some like his. If they could not find any more 
ironstone, he would use his tools to dig or pick 
it out of the earth for them." 

Then, Paul, his tools would be his capital." 
Certainly : his tools would be capital arising 
from labour, and tending to furlhei ptcA\\cXv^\\* 
Mrs neighbours would pay him vjeW Vci «^ 
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produce as Ihey coultf spare for Turn 
vrith iron, and then they would a 
making tools. They would soon fit 
could get on faster and beticr by di 
labour ; and so one would keep up I 
another would see that ihe ore floi 
hole as it should do : and anoihcr n 
while soft, and another would noti 

, saw, and another sharpen tt into an e 
f* Very well, then. As there mus 
berbre capital, there must be capital 
sioD of labour.'N 

" To be surJ. There would be 
them to divide ibeir labour upon if t 
the ironstone, which is their capital 
the man's first tool is his.— The mot 
make, the more ore they can procure 
r " So the division of labour assists 
of capital. 'y 

" There is the beauty of it," U 
" They play into one another's ham 
makes capital ; capital urges \o a 
iabour;,,^and a division of labour mi 
grow. yWhen the people we are tal 
all supplied with tools, (which hav 
improving all this time in the quality 
as well as the ibake of the implen 
begin to traffic with the next distric 
their manu&cture for whatever prodi 
Inay agree to take in exchange. As i 
faciure improves, they get more weak' 

again, as they get more wea\lh, their i 
improves; they fiud new demes iu 
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their labour; they make machines which do their 
work better than their own hands could do it, till 
BQ iron-work becomes what we see it here, — a 
busy scene where man directs the engines whose 
labour he once performed ; where earth and air 
and 6re and water are used for his purposes as 
his will directs; and a hundred dwellings are 
filled with plenty where, for want of capital, 
men once wrapped themselves in skins to sleep 
on the bare ground, and cut up their food with 
flints. — So, now that I have given you the natu- 
ral history of capital as I read it, I will wish you 
good morning and go to my work." 

" Paul, you astonish me,'* said Mr. Wallace. 
" How is it that one who understands so well the 
history of wealth should be so destitute?" 

" Do not you know," said Paul, turning once 
more as he was departing, — " do not you know 
that the bare-headed pauper understands well 
what is meant by a kingly crown ? Do you not 
suppose that the hungry children who stand round 
a fruiterer's door see that a pine-apple is not a 
turnip ? Then why should not I, clothed in 
rags, be able to speak of wealth? I told you 
my head had not been as idle as my hands. On 
yonder crag I have sat for weeks, watching the 
busy crowd below, as the stray-sheep marks 
from a distance how the flock browzes by day 
and is penned in the fold at night. The stray 
sheep may come back experienced in pasturage, 
and not the worse for its fleece being torn by 
briars; and I, for all my taUet&, m^^^Vj Mm'oc^ 
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the forlunes of others as on a map, hav 
covered the best mad to my own." 

As he said these last words, he held foi 
hands, as if to intimate that they were to i 
instruments of his fortune, and then, i 
slight bo>v (o the gentlemen, hastened I 
tunnel where"he was appointed to work, li 
his companions to express to one anothei 
curiosity and surprise. 



CHAPTER HI. 
THE HARM OF A WHIM. 

The report that Mr. Wallace was going 
married was true. He disappeared in cou 
time ; and when his agent said he was gc 
London on business and would soon be 
every body guessed that he would not ) 
alone. It was observed that the house apj 
to be very elegantly furnished, and the g 
laid out as if for a lady's pleasure : and th 
ricle and pair of ponies which took their 
in the coach-house and stable were lu' 
which Mr. Wallace would not have procun 
himself. 

A murmur of surprise and pleasure ran th 
tiie place one Sunday moToin^ when this ci 
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^as seen standing at Mr. Wallace's door. No* 
body knew that be was home except the agent, 
who was now remembered to hare been particu- 
larly strict the previous night about having the 
whole establishment in good order. Before 
many gazers could gather round the carriage, Mr, 
Wallace appeared with a lady on his arm. She 
looked young and ele^nt,to judge by her figure, 
but she was closely veiled, and never once looked 
up or made any acknowledgment of the bows of 
the men who stood hat m hand, or of the 
curtseys of the women. Mr. Wallace spoke to 
two or three who stood nearest, and nodded and 
smiled at the others, and then drove off, fearing 
that they should be late for church. 

When a turn in the road had hid from them 
all traces of human habitation, the lady threw 
back her veil and began to look about her, and 
to admire the charms of hill, dale, and wood, 
which her husband pointed out to her. She had 
much taste for natural beauties of this kind ; and 
to this her husband trusted for the, removal of a 
set of prejudices which gave him great concern. 
She was very amiable when among persons of 
her own rank of life ; but, from having associated 
solely with such, she felt awkward and uncom- 
fortable when obliged to have communication 
with any others. The poor in her neighbour- 
hood who saw her beautifully dressed and sur- 
rounded with luxuries, while she never bestowed 
a word or a look on them, supposed her to be 
■ very proud, and did not love her ihe mox^ ^w 
all the money she gave away in chantj \ Wv ^"^ 
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was not proud, only iby. This her husband 
knew ; and as be liked to keep up a good aoder" 
standiiis: with every body about him, and was 
&miliar with the ways of his neighboms, whether 
high or low, he trusted to bring her round to 
bsi>it6 of inter c o u ree with all in turn, and to 
leheve her from an awkwardness which must be 
more distressing to herself than to any body 
dse. While Ait was standing op in the carriage, 
pointing out with eagerness the beauty of the 
situation of d)e town, her husband checked the 
horses, and held out his hand to somebody whom 
they Imd ovotaken on the road. Mrs. Wallace 
instantly sat down, and drew her veil round her 
face, and put but little grace into her mannet 
when her husband introduced his friend and 
neighbour, Mr. Armstrong, to whom he had 
promised on her behalf that she should pay a 
visit to his cottage some day. Mr. Armstrong 
replaced his hat when aware of the coldness of 
the )ady*s behaviour, and after one or two civil 
inquiries about her journey, begged he might 
not detain her, and returned to the pathway. 
She was considerably surprised to learn that she 
should see him again presently at church, as he 
sat in the same pew. There was a corner in this 
pew which had been his own for some years; 
and it was not the intention of Mr. Wallace, or 
the desire of his lady when she heard the cir- 
cutnatanceSf that he shoxAd \>^ yafc out of his ac- 
customed place for the sake o^ aiTft.Ni csko&\. 
The new comer BcatceYy \Li^ev,Vo^«^«^,^V7.\ 
^0 think or do when kmavtot.^ v^oV Vv^ ^ 
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beside her after the service had begun. The 
clatter of his hob-nailed shoes as he entered, the 
ease with which he flung down his hat, and then 
stood a minute to smooth his hair and look round 
upon the congregation before he composed him- 
self in his snug corner, were all strange to her : 
but she was most startled by the strength with 
which he put forth his tremulous voice in the 
psalm. He was heard far above all the other 
singers, which would have been very well if he 
had been thirty years younger, for he understood 
music and had a good ear; but considering that 
his voice was cracked and quavering with age, 
it was desirable that he should now moderate its 
power. When the psalm was over, Mrs. Wal- 
lace drew a long breath, and hoped that she 
should grow accustomed to this sort of music in 
time. 

" I wish somebody would give Mr. Armstrong 
a hint not to sing so loud,'* said she, when again 
in the curricle, after having undergone some 
bridal introductions. 

" It does not disturb those who are used to it, 
as I am afraid it did you to-day^. I should have 
prepared you for it, but I forgot to naention it. 
When you hear him play the flute you will par- 
don his singing." 

" What a wonderful thing for a man of eighty 
to have breath to play the flute !" 

" Every ihing belonging to hm \% exXr^^x^x- 
oary, as you will see whea we oav V\\m ^N\i\V^ 
vIu'cJj we will do to-morrow." 
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*• Why not this evening ? The sooner jt is 
over the better, if we must go." 

** He will not be at home till dark this even- 
ing 3 and besides, I want you to visit him and his 
housekeeper in the midst of their week-day 
business. You can form no idea of his usual 
appearance from seeing him in his Sunday trim." 

^< I cannot tell what to expect, then, for I am 
sure he is like nobody else to-day. But what a 
pleasant countenance he has, when one has pre- 
sence of mind to observe it T' 

" I hoped you would think so." 

" But where will he be this afternoon ?" 

*' Worshiping God after his own fiashion, as 
he says. In the morning he pays his devotions 
afier the manner of society,— the last social cus- 
tom he has retained. In the afternoon, when 
the weather is fine, he climbs yonder peak, with 
a microscope in his pocket and his telescope in 
his hand, and there he by turns examines the 
heaths and mosses under foot, and looks out for 
fleets on the far horizon, repeating at intervals, 
with the full power of his voice, the hundred and 
fourth — his favourite psalm." 

"That is beautiful!" cried Mrs. Wallace. 
** O let us go to-morrow. Let us go very often 
if he will let us." 

On the next evening, accordingly, they went. 
Armstrong was employed in his garden, lookinor 
less like the owner of so beautiful a spot of 
ground than the humblest of labourers. His hat 
was brown and unshapely, and his frock earth- 
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Stained. He stretched out his hard hand to the 
lady when she appeared, and bade her welcome. 
The housekeeper did not shew herself, as her 
maxim was, that it was time enough to come 
when she was called. 

As Mrs. Wallace was not tired, and as she pei^ 
ceived that the old man was happier in his gar<^ 
den than any where else, she proposed that he 
should shew her on what plan he arranged and 
tilled it. It proved very unlike any garden sh"^ 
had ever seen, having all the beauty of wildness. 
but poorly cultivated and laid out in a^astefup 
manner. It consisted of three distinct portions,— « 
one, half-orchard, half-shrubbery, where lilacs 
grew luxuriantly out of the turf, and fruit-trees 
bordered the green walks; another, half potato 
field, half kitchen-plot; and a third, which might 
have been a lady's pleasure-garden. This part 
was better taken care of than the rest, and was 
the old man's pride. It sloped towards the south, 
and was hedged in so securely that none could 
overlook it, and it was no easy matter to find its 
entrance. A well, in the midst of a plot of turf, 
was as picturesque an object as could have been 
placed in the nook near the entrance. Straw* 
berry beds occupied the sloping bank, and bor-^ 
ders crowded with rich flowers completed the 
beauty of the whole. 

" These gravel walks suit a lady's feet better 
than the grass in the orchard," said Armstrong. 
** I roust find time to mow those paths some day 
soon." 

"I should think you must be al aXoss «>tofe* 
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times," ol)S€rved Mrs. Wallace, **to know what 
task to set about first, as you will let nobody help 
you," 

" I assure you, madam, I often think of-Eye's 
dilemma of the same kind. But if men had no 
worse perplexities than how to choose between 
a variety of pleasant tasks, ours would be a very 
happy world." 

" But Eve would have been glad of help if she 
could have had it as easily as you. She would 
have set one to train the branches, and another 
to remove the fallen blossoms, and another to 
water the young shoots, while she tied up the 
roses as before.'^ 

/ " Not if sbe had known, as I know, the mis- 
chief that arises as soon as people begin to join 
their labours. There is no preserving peace and 
honesty but by keeping men's interests separate. 
When I look down, sir, upon your establishment 
there, I say to myself that I had rather live where 
I am, if I had only a tenth part of this ground 
and one roqm in my cottage, than own yon- 
der white t^use and be master of three hundred 
labourers."J7 ' 

Mr. Wallace smiled, and would have changed 
the conversation,, knowing the uselessness of 
reasoning about Ahe advantages of society/ with 
one whose passioVwas for solitude ; but his wife's 
curiosity and the old man's love of the subject 
soon caused them to return to the topic. 

«' I should like to know," said Mrs* Wallace, 
''what it is that shocks you so much ia our 
doings below." 
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She could not have made a more welcome in- 
quiry. Armstrong was eloquent upon the^ele- 
gance of smoke, and rows of houses, and ridgeS 
of cinders, and all the appearances which attend 
an iron- work, and appealed to his guest as a 
bdy of taste, whether such a laying waste of the 
works of nature was not melancholy. Mrs. 
Wallace could not agree that it was. It was true 
that a grove was a finer object at this distance 
than a cinder-ridge, and that a mountain-stream 
was more picturesque than a column of smoke ; 
bq/there was beauty of a different kind which 
belonged to such establishments, and to which 
she was sure Mr. Armstrong would not be blind 
if he would only come down and survey the 
works. There was in the first place the beauty 
of the machinery. S)ie thought it could not but 
gratify the taste to see how men bring the powers 
of nature under their own controul by their own 
contrivances; how the wind and the fire are 
made to act in the furnace so that the metal runs 
out in a pure stream below ; how, by the appli- 
cation of steam, such a substance as iron is passed* 
between rollers, and compresse4:*to&'shaped by 
them as easily as if it were pottriP^ clay, and 
then cut into lengths like twigs^ 

Armstrong shook his head, and said this was 
all too artificial for him ; and that granting (as 
he did not deny) that nature worked as much as 
man in these processes, she worked in another 
way which was not so beneficial, — in men's 
hearts, making them avaricious, deceuM^ ^wi 
cDvious, 
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"I was going to say," replied M; 
"that there is anotlier sort of beauty 
tablishro^ts, wliicli I prefer to that ] 
ing of. 4 1 know noihing more beaut 
see a nuteber of people fully em' 
earning comforts for themselves and 
If people obtain their money as they t 
are less likely to be avaricious than i 
them without exerlioa on thejr pa 
the energy which they give to the pu 
one case, is likely to fix itself upon 
in the other, I do not know of ar 
temptation to deceit or envy where a 
appointed labour and a suflicient ret 

erfering with one ant 

" I have teen enough o 
said the old man. 

" You have been unfortunate, as 
dentlood^said Mr. Wallace ; " but 
follow that there is knavery where 
social industry, any more than that k 
such a pretty place as this to retire t 
diseust with the world. Bui, as 1 n 
add to my wife's description, there aj 
' not less beauty in the mechauism of 
\._ja (he inventions of art," 

"That is, you, being a master, li 
the ranks of aaves under you." 

"Not so," said Mr. Wallace mi 

was not inclined lo reseat the i^etu 

old man. "There is tio s\wevj, 

labour, no oppression, iVal \ am «> 

ealablisbmeat. Masters an* «>« 
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measures of mutual senrice, and the exertions of 
each party are alike necessary to the success of 
their undertaking." 

" It may be so just now, because your trade 
is flourishing more than it ever was before, and 
labour is scarce, and your people are well paid* 
but they will not long be contented. When 
prices fall and wages must come down, they 
will discover that they are slaves." 

•• Neyer," replied Mr. Wallace, " for this 
treason :^here is no bond of inutual interest be- 
tween master and slave, as there is between the 
capitalist and the free labourer. It matters no- 
thing to the slave whether his master employs his 
capital actively or profitably or not ; while this is 
the all-important consideration between the free 
labourer and his employer. It is the interest of 
our men and ourselves that the productiveness of 
our trade should be increased to the tfffl&ost; that 
we should turn out as much work as possible^ 
and that therefore we should improve our ma- 
chinery, divide our labour to the best advantage, 
and bring all our processes to the greatest pos- 
sible perfection. All our labourers, therefore, 
who understand their own interest, try to improve 
their industry and skill: while, if they were 
slaves and their lot did not depend on their own 
exertions, they would probably be careless and 
indolent. In such a case, I should have no mot^ 
pleasure than you in surveying ow e^^JcX\^- 
aient, if indeed such an one could exv?X?) 
'• Vou are the drst iron-master, tV\e fex^Xxo^x^'^^^ 
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of any kind, whom I ever heard to declare that 
both parties in such a concern had a xomiDon 
intere st." 

"1 am surprised at that," replied Mr. Wal- 
lace, " for no truth appears to me more evident. 
How many classes have you been accustomed to 
consider concerned in production .^" 

Armstrong laughed, while he pointed signifi- 
cantly to himself, and then looked about him. 

"You unite in yourself the functions of 
Capitalist and Labourer," replied Mr. Wallace ; 
**but yours is, I am happy to say, an uncommon 
case." 

" You are happy to say ?" 

*• Yes ; for if all men had followed your mode 
of life to this day, there would have been no 
iron-work, nor any othei>sort of manufacture in 
existence, and life wouw have been bafbarous in 
comparison with whatMt is, and there would? 
have been few in comparison born to enjoy iy 
You would yourself have been a sufferer. You 
would have had no spade and no scythe, no 
bucket for your well, no chain for your bucket, 
no newspaper in the morning, and no Farmer^s 
Journal in the afternoon. Since you owe all 
these things and a thousand others to the co-ope- 
ration of capitalists and labourers, my dear sir, 
it seems raiher ungracious to despise such a 



union." 



« 



WtU, sir, you sbaW \wive it your own way. 
How many classes of pioducet^ ^o '^q^w^O^j^wV 
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twOy — ^the two I have mentioned ; and I never \ 
listen to any question of their comparative value; J" 
since they are both necessary to production," 

*4 should have thought Labour more valuable 
than Capital," said Mrs. Wallace, " because it 
must have been in operation first. The first 
material must have been obtained, the first ma-« 
chine most have been made, by labour.*' 

" True. (jCapital owes its origin to labour ; 
but labour is in its turn assisted and improved 
by capitid to such a degree that its productive- 
ness is incalculahly increased. Our labourers 
could no more send ship-loads of bar-iron 
abroad without the help of the furnace and forge 
and machinery supplied by their masters, than 
their masters without the help of their labour.'^) 

** Then the more valuable this capital is, tne 
more abundant the material wrought, the more' 
perfect the machinery, the better for the labour-* 
er. Ajod yet all do not think s(k** 

** Because those who object to machinery do 
not perceive its true nature and office. Ma- 
chinery, as it does the work of many men, o^ 
that which it would take one man a long time to 
do, may be viewed as hoarded labour, (^This, 
being set to work in addition to natural labour, 
yields a greatly-increased produce; and the 
gains of the capitalist being thus increased, he '^ 
employs a yet larger portion of labour with a 
view to yet further gains ; and so a ^t^VoaX. 
progress is made, '^ 

*'JVoi without drawbacks, howevw*'^ w.^ 

e2 
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Armstrong. " Do not forget the consequent 
failure of demand." 

" That is only a temporary evil : for when the 
market is overstocked, prices fall ; and when the 
price has fallen, more people can afford to bay 
than bought before, and so a new demand grows 
up. If priming and paper-making, for instance, 
were still unknown, we should have no news- 
papers; if the machinery were very imperfect, 
they would be so expensive as to be within reach 
of none but the wealthy ; but, as the produce of 
both arts is abundant and therefore cheap, we 
find newspapers in every alehouse, and if it were 
not for a duty which has nothing to do with their 
production, we should see them lying in many a 
cottage window. Thus, the public are equally 
obliged to the owners of printing presses and 
their workmen. C These workmen are obliged to 
the masters whose capital sets them to work; 
and the masters are obliged to their men for the 
labour which sets their • presses going. All are 
gainers by the co-operation of Labour and 
Capital.'^ 

"I was very near doing a thing the other 
day," said Armstrong, " which would have made 
you suppose that I was going to adopt some of 
your notions. I had observed a man lingering 
about the hills " 

" Is his name Paul .?" 

" I never asked ; but he was a beggar, covered 
with rags, who used to sit for hours watching 
what Tvent on below. I was so persuaded that 
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he was of my opinion about your doings, that I 
became quite interested in him," 

" You liked him for being neither a labourer 
nor a capitalist ?" 

" Not quite so," said Armstrong laughing ; 
" for I would not have the poor become beggars. 
I was just going to ask him to help me to get my 
garden into winter 'order, when 1 found he had 
secured a cell in your hive. I was quite disap- 
pointed." •. 

" That the drone had become ajiusy bee, 6? 
that he had lefT you to gather in your own 
stores ?" 

"My hands are sufficient for my own business, 

as they have ever been," said Armstrong. " But 

I was sorry that the man Vjbrfeited his inde- 

pendence,^ which was the very thing I liked in 

.him." ^ 

. "Will you continue to pity him when you 
see his tatters exchanged for decent clothing, his 
bare head housed in a snug dwelling, and his 
independent tastes gratified by the beauty of his 
flower-beds and the luxury of a book to amuse 
his winter evenings ? Paul seems to me a very 
extraordinary man. I expect soon to see him 
circumstanced as I have described, for he works 
with might and main, and I imagine has rather a 
different notion of independence from yours." 

In order to give Mrs. Wallace a distinct idea 
of what his own passion for independence was, 
Mr. Armstrong invited her into his house, and 
shewed her all his plans for waiting upon, and 
emp]oyir)g, and a/n using himself. ^^ >n^ \nr^ 



44 THE HARM OF A WHIM. 

satisfied with her admiring his fishirtg-taGkle^ 
his fowling-piece, his flute, and his books ; he 
wanted her to acknowledge that there was more 
security and peace in his mode of life than any 
other; — a somewhat unreasonable thing to ex- 
pect from a bride whose husband was so diffe- 
rently engaged. She could not in this respect 
satisfy him ; bat she endeavdured to conquer the 
shyness she felt coming on when Margaret made 
her appearance, and to converse with her in her 
own style ; and when the lady and gentleman 
at length departed, they expressed with equal 
warmth their hopes that the old man would long 
continue to find his mode of life secure and 
peaceful. They little imagined, at the moment, 
what was soon to happen, — they little knew 
when they discussed his favourite notions over 
their breakfast-table the next morning, what had 
already happened, to overthrow his sense of se- 
curity for ever. 

After parting with his guests, Armstrong stood 
for some time at the top of the rocky steps, 
watching the two figures winding down the hill 
in the twilight. Then he recollected that he had 
been interrupted in watering some choice plants, 
and hastened to finish his task. When he bad 
bung up his bucket, and put away his tools, and 
seen that his gate was fastened, he leaned upon 
it, watching the last fading of the sky, and listen- 
ing to the brook as it rippled along. • His medi- 
tations took their character in part from the pre- 
ceding .^conversation ; for while he repeated to 
bimseu how much pleasanVei \i vi^^ v.q observe 
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and love nature than to gather wealth) he could 
not drive from his mind the question wiiich had 
been often asked him, of what use his gold was 
to him ; and when he thanked God for having 
given him enough for his simple wants/ it oc- 
curred to him whether he ought not to olspose 
of the weahh he did not use for the bene6t of 
others ; especially as there was a way of doing 
BO, — by puuing it out to circulate and bear inte- 
rest, — by whiclvit might be useful without losing 
any of its value/ While so many were in want, 
could it be right in him to iioajrd ? While so 
many could advantageously employ capital, 
could it be right that any should lie by idle ?— - 
Such thoughts were not at all out of place in a 
religious meditation ; for the best part of religion 
is to imitate the benevolence of God to man; and 
every study to do this is a religious contempla- 
tion. 

Armstrong's mind was so full of this subject, 
that when the darkness sent him m doors, he 
could not settle as usual to the Farmer's Journal. 
He stirred his evening fire, and played the flute 
I little, and wound up his watch, and then, sup- 
posing he must be very tired with seeing: com- 
pany, he went early to bed. He did not 
deep, directly, however ; he heard Margaret for 
some time murmuring to herself, as she often did 
Mrhen dariling stockings alone : then she tried the 
fastenings of* the doors and windows, raked out 
he fire, and went into her own room, where he 
beard her slip the bolt, as usual. TlVv^ \ic>^'^'t^ 
security of the master of this collate ^y\ woX. >^xt- 
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veni its inhabitants from using as many precau- 
tions against enemies as the richest merchant in 
London. Nor were these precautions needless. 

About three hours after, when Armstrong was 
sound asleep, he began to dream very uncomfort- 
ably of strange noises which he took to proceed 
from the machinery of the iron-work, and of a 
cold blast which proceeded from the furnace 
whenthib expected a hot one. This dream ap« 
peared to last very long, though it had in reality 
passed through his brain in a few moments, at 
the end of which time he was completely roused 
by a creak and screech of the latticed window of 
his room, the cold air having blown upon him 
as it was opened. He started up and saw a man 
leaning in at the window as if on the point of 
entering. Armstrong seized the pistol he always 
kept by him and fired. The man retreated, but 
apparently not wounded; for afler some whisper* 
ings without, a dark form again appeared at the 
lattice, and others moved behind. 

'* I will shoot as manv of you as dare to come 
to the window," cried Armstrong with his loud- 
est voice. " I am well arn^, so shew yourselves 
at your periL** 

He fired again, but the figure had the instant 

before retreated. On listening for a moment, 

Armstrong thought the thieves were gone round 

to attack some other point of entrance. He 

hastily closed the windovi, ^wd w^^reared the 

chimney board against \l tV«x >ftfc \si\^\. ^X^sk 

hear if they returned to \us dv^xftXi^x. VL^'^sRSi 

thundered at Margaret's doot; ^ot v?Vvi\i>Jws 
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was little occasion, as she nras up and crying out 
to know what was the matter. 

*' Thieves; but not in the bouse; so make 
haste and get a light." 

This was presently done, and it then appeared 
that Margaret bad as much courage as her master. , 
She valiantly brandished the poker while he re« 
k>aded his pistols ; and they both made so much 
noise in the intervals of listening, that unless the 
thieves were well informed that there were only 
two people in the house, they might have sup« 
posed there were half a dozen. It was impossible 
to find out whether they remained at hand or 
not. Windows and doors shook and rattled 
many times before daylight ; but whether acfted 
upon by human hands or by the autumn nisht-i 
wind, was never known. <* Hark !" was said by 
one or the other of the watchers perpetually, and 
they wandered from window to door and from 
door to window till dawn, and then very natu- 
rally started at their own shadows in the twilight. 

Upon examination, which they ventured at 
sunrise, footsteps were visible all round the cot- 
tage ; but there were no marks of blood, of which 
Armstrong was glad, among other reasons, be« 
cause he detested the idea of a prosecution, and 
was willing that the thieves should escape pu- 
nishment, provided he could get over the affair 
qaiedy. 

"l^hal lb von mean to do nexlV' ^'»x^\^\. 
venture to ask when he had done i\x\Sk\ti^\a% 
*weKba break£asU 

**Ihaye made up my miad,'' he iev^\^>*'^^' 
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I do not mean to change it. We are neither of 
us to say a syllable of what has happened.** 

Margaret nodded, for this was what she ex- 
pected. 

" Can you fire a pistol, Margaret ?*' 

She had never tried, but she had no doubt she 
Could. 

" Very well ; then you will do to stay with me, 
if you choose to comply with my conditions. If 
we tell what has happened, it will put it into 
other people's heads to attack us : and it will do 
no good to remove the chest, now that I have the 
reputation of having one. It must be for that 
they came. You and I will watch by turns this 
winter, one going to bed at dark to sleep till 
midnight, and then watching while the other 
sleeps till dawn. Now, Margaret, will you stay 
or go ?" 

Margaret asked a little tin^ for consideration, 
which was of course given. By dinner-time she 
was ready with her assent to the plan. Not 
many women would have given it ; but attach- 
ment to her roaster and her office prevailed over 
the few fears she had : and the condition of 
silence would not be difficult to observe if, as she 
expected, she should see nobody for some months, 
unless indeed it should be the thieves themselves. 

Armstrong was again haunted with the idea 
that it would have been better to allow his gold 
to circulate so that it would be robbed of none 
of its value to himself, than to risk its being 
obtained by others in such a way as that he should 
Jose the whole. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A GOLDEN HARVEST. 

The iron trade continued for some time after 
is to be so flourishing, that Mr. Wallace found 
mself at length quite unequal to the pressure of 
isiness which rested wholly on him. He wrote 
repeatedly and urgently to Mr. Bernard on this 
bject, that that gentleman hastened the settle- 
eut of his affairs, that he might remove himself 
id his femily into Mr. Wallace's neighbourhood. 
e owned that after his young partner had found 
e management of an iron- work with one fur- 
ice as much as he could manage, it was un- 
asonable to leave all the business to him •when 
ere were four, and when the demand for iron 
IS so brisk that the utmost diligence could not 
able them to answer all the orders they re- 
ived. Instead of three hundred, upwards of 
even hundred labourers were now employed 
out the works. More and more capital was 
ily employed in the concern ; and it was abun- 
ntly supplied, as capital always is, where such 
•eedy and profitable returns are made as in the 
)n trade, at the time we speak of. Many a 
an who found himself getting on but slowly in 
manufacture of another kind, endeavoured to 
»tain a share in an iron-work. Many a farmer 
rew up his farm, and went into South Wales 
find a more profitable settlement. Many a 
pitalist withdrew his money from coivc^wv^ \\v 
Tttdoi), or elsewhere, where he YvsA \^^€\\^ 

F 
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moderate interest for it, and invested it where 
the highest legal interest was willingly given. 
Even ladies who had small properties in the 
funds, transferred them to the hands of any iron- 
master they might happen to be acquainted 
with, and were much delighted with their in- 
crease of income. Some experienced people 
who observed this vast flow of capital towards 
one point, predicted unpleasant results. The 
immediate consequences were agreeable enough, 
they allowed. Iron-works were established, 
wherever a promising situation could be found. 
Smokes arose from a hundred places among the 
bills where all before had been a mountain soli- 
tude. The cottages of well-paid labourers mul- 
tiplie J every day ; and prosperity seemed, at last, 
to have visited the working classes in an equal 
proportion with their masters. But the quantity 
of iron prepared was so great, that it seemed 
scarcely possible that the demand could long re- 
main as brisk as at present. Any one who ob- 
served the tra' . s of waggons on the rail-roads of 
the various works, or the traffic on the canals, or 
the shipments at Newport and Cardiff, would 
have wondered where a market could be found 
for such a quantity of metal : but as long as the 
masters found it impossible to keep any stock by 
them, or even to supply their orders, they were 
very sanguine about the continuance of their 
prosperity, and went on fearlessly enlarging their 
works in number and extent, regardl^ of the 
warnings offered ihsaa Ibat a glut must be the 
consequence. 
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Mr. Wallace and his partners were more prudent 
han most of their neighbours. They were mind- 
iil enough of the probability of change to be 
:areful how much they invested as fixed capital, 
which could not be easily withdrawn or transfer- 
red in case of a change of times. 

Fixed capital, that is» money laid out in land, 
buildings, machinery, and tools, is a necessary 
part of the property of every one who endeavours 
to increase his wealth. The farmer must have 
not only land to produce grain, but ploughs and 
harrows to prepare the soil, sickles to reap the 
com, wagons to carry it away, bams to store it 
in, &c., une means to make the utmost profit he 
can of his produce. He thus increases his wealth 
by fixing his capital, though his tools and build- 
ings and horses do not directly afford him any 
profit like his circulating capital. That which 
18 commonly called circulating capital is the 
wealth laid out with an immediate view to fur- 
ther production ; such as the farmer's seed-corn, 
and the wages of his labourers. But as nothing 
is said in the word circulating about this further 
production, we had rather hnd a better word. 
Bepri^uceabU seems to us the right term. Thus, 
the manufia^cturer's raw silk and cotton, the far- 
mer's seed-com, or the sheep and oxen he in- 
tends to sell again, the iron-master's coal and 
iron-stone, and that which is paid by all in the 
shape of wages, are reproduceable coptYa/, because 
It comes back to its owner when it has fulfilled 
its purpose and procured a profit. 1\. \& ^<^^ 
iha/ the business which requires \.V\^ Ve^iSX. ^^^ 
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capital in proportion to the reproduceable capital 
must be the least in danger from a change of 
times. The wine-merchant, whose fixed capital 
consists only of cellars, casks, hampers, and a 
cart and horses, has less of his wealth locked up 
in a useless form in bad times than the silk or 
cotton manufacturer, who has his factories, his 
steam-engine, and all the machinery connected 
with it. Both may have a large stock, the one 
of wine, the other of raw or wrought silk or 
cotton ; both may complain of having their re- 
produceable capital made unproductive by a fail- 
ure of demand ; but he is the worst off who has 
the largest proportion of fixed capital locked up 
at the saiAe time. On a smaller scale, the bas- 
ket-maker risks less in bad times than the baker. 
The one has merely his shed, and his block, and 
knife, for his fixed — and osiers for his reproduce- 
able, capital ; while the other has his bakehouse, 
ovens, bins, yeast-pails, and many other articles 
as his fixed capital ; and flour and fuel for his 
reproduceable capital. If a demand for baskets 
and for bread should ever cease, the baker would 
have a much larger capital laid by useless than 
the basket-maker. 

A very large fixed capital is necessary in an 
iron-work, and of a kind too which cannot be 
turned to any other account in bad times. Land 
may generally be made to produce something 
which is in demand ; sheds and waggons aild horses 
may be used for a variety of purposes ; but blast- 
fumaces and forges serve no object but that for 
jvhich they were creeled. 'Wv^ivixa^vWeCore, a 
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degree of risk in thus investing capital which 
oi]^t to make reflecting men very watchful in 
their calculations, and very cautious in extending 
their works even in the best times. Mr. Wallace 
and his partners were thus cautious, while some 
of their neighbours, flushed with the present 
prosperous state of their trade, erected their 
works in magnificent style, and to such an ex- 
tent that one would have thought they had a con« 
tract for supplying the world with iron for ever* 
The firm thought theaiselves justified in erecting 
new furnaces to the number we have mentioned;. 
but a judicious economy was consulted in the 
mode of building ; an economy which was smiled 
at by many who appeared as lavish of money 
and fond of splendour in respect of their fur- 
naces, as of their dwelling-houses* 

Mr. Wallace's impatience that his acting- 
partner should come and see and approve wlutt 
was done, was at length gratified. A letter wa» 
Teceived one day azmouncing that Mr. Bernard, 
fais two sons, his three daughters, and their go- 
verness, would arrive to a late dinner on the 
next Wednesday* It was a winter day, and 
darkness had come on long before there were any 
tokens of the approach of the party. The house- 
keeper (who had come some time before) listened 
10 the blustering wind, and then looked at the 
clock, now tremUing for the safety of her young 
masters and mistresses, and then vexed that her 
good dinner should be spoiled by the delay. Mrs. 
Wallace sent more than once to know vfhctU^c 

f2 
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the travellers had arrived. A crowd of little 
children, who had gathered together, unmindful 
of the cold, to cheer the carriage as soon as it 
appeared, were called home to bed by their mo- 
thers. The overlooker pronounced that there 
would be no arrival that evening, and every body 
at last hoped there would not, as the roads among 
the hills were very wild and dreary, and morn- 
ing was the best time to pass along them. The 
travellers were approaching, however, all this 
lime. The last stage was a very irksome one to 
horses and driver, and not very pleasant to those 
inside. No care could keep out the cold wind 
which obliged the driver to tie on his hat, and 
which terrified the child of three years old who 
hid her face in her papa's bosom every time the 
gust roared among the hills. Another little girl 
pressed close to her governess, and the lads 
themselves wished that it had not been so dark ; 
for it was impossible to keep the lamps lighted. 
Their father and Mrs. Sydney — the lady who 
educated their sisters — tried to amuse them bv 
talking cheerfully ; but whenever they stopped 
for a moment, some little voice was sure to ask 
** How far have we to go now ?" " Shall wc 
get home to-night ?" ** How late will it be 
when we get home ?" 

" How dark, how very dark it is !" cried 
Francis. " I cannot make out whether there is 
a hill on each side of us, or whether it is the 
black sky." 

" It is the sky," said his brother John. "J 
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see a fiery flush on this side, which I suppose 
coraes from some iron- work near. How it 
brightens every moment !" 

*' Ah ha ! wc shall have light enough pre- 
sently," said his father. " We are nearer home 
than I thought. That hght comes from behind 
the hill, and when we reach the turn of the road, 
we shall see a good fire, though we shall not feel 
one this half hour,'* 

In a moment the carriage turned the corner, 
and the children started up, forgetting cold and 
hunger and fear, to gaze at the extraordinary 
scene before them. Strange sounds rose when 
the gust fell — a roaring like that of a mighty 
wind, which their father told them was caused 
by the blast of the furnaces ; and a hissing and 
rumbling which came from the machinery of the 
forge and mill. These buildings stood on a 
level beneath a sort of terrace, faced with stone, 
on which were placed the kilns where the iron- 
stone is calcined ready to be put in at the top of 
the furnace. On this terrace also was the coke- 
hearth, where the coal was burning in a long 
ridge open to the sky. The flame blazed and 
flickered, and shot up in red and white spires, 
and disappeared and kindled again, as the wind 
rose and fell ; and there were black figures of 
men, brandishing long rakes, sometimes half- 
hidden by red smoke, and sometimes distinctly 
marked against a mass of flame. At some dis- 
tance were rows of twinkling lights almost too 
faint to be seen afler looking at the furnaces. 
These were in the cottages of the wotV^q^^* 
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Further off, was a solitary light, so far raisec 
to give the idea that it came from a house o 
hilL The children eagerly asked if this 1 
shone from their home. 1^03 it must be 
Wallace's house ; but their own really was i 
now. Accordingly, when they had passed 
other reach of the road in utter darkness, 
had heard a gate swing and knew by the cr: 
ing sound that the carriage was on a gr 
road, they saw an open hall-door, and knew 
figure of the housekeeper as she stood read 
welcome them. 

The children grew sleepy as they grew ws 
and forgot the irksomeness of their joum 
and havmg made a good supper from what 
to have been dinner, they crept to their beds 
were presently asleep. 

Mr. Wallace arrived before breakfast was 
the next morning, to welcome his partner 
accompany him down to the works. He bro 
a message from bis wife that she hoped to ca] 
Mrs. Sydney and the young ladies during 
forenoon. Accordingly, soon after the gentle 
were gone, the little carriage, drawn by a I: 
of sleek ponies, and containing this ele 
young personage wrapped up in furs, appe 
before the door. Mrs. Wallace's extreme 
ness infected the young people, who were 
of an age to be reserved with strangers; aiul 
Sydney, who was always at h^r ease, fout 
very difficult to maintain the conversation. 
Wsdlace had seen no one, high or low, in 
neighbourhood, except Mx. f^tosxtoa^. 
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did not appear interested in the manufacture 
going on before her eyes. She admired those 
parts of the country which remained green and 
wild, and this appeared the only subject on'which 
she had any thing to say. Mrs. Sydney's chief 
interest was respecting the eleven hundred peo- 
ple, and the families to which they belonged, 
who were placed in such near neighbourhood ; 
but she presently found that she must learn all 
that she wanted to know of them for herself, in- 
stead of being guided by the lady who had lived 
among them for so many months. 

While Mrs. Wallace was blushing and rising 
from her seat preparatory to taking her leave, 
the gentlemen returned. They had come to pro- 
pose that, as it was a clear, calm day, the party 
should view the works and become acquainted at 
once with the place "and people among whom 
they were to live. Mrs, Wallace drew back, 
evidently wishing to be excused ; but her bus- 
band urged that it was a good opportunity for 
doing what she could not be expected to do while 
she had no lady-companion ; and Mrs. Sydney 
seemed to think the proceeding so very desirable 
as well as pleasant, that it was soon agreed that 
the whole party should go together and on foot ; 
the curricle being sent away with orders to return 
for its mistress in two hours. 

Mr. Wallace explained how the ironstone, or 
mine as it is called, is calcined in the kilns upon 
the terrace which we have described. He shew- 
ed how this substance, cleansed in the k.\\w ^^<^\cw 
chy and other impurities, is put "mlo \)w& lw\tvaR& 
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at the top with the coke and the limestone which 
are burned with it, the coke to keep the whole 
burning, and the limestone to unite with the 
mixtures of the ironstone, so that the ore may be 
separated pure. They saw the filler at his stand 
near the top of the furnace, — at the tunnel-head, 
as it is called, pouring in at the doors tlie mate- 
rials which were furnished from the terrace* 
They saw the furnace-keeper below, as intent 
upon his work as if his life depended on it, 
watching the appearance of the cinder as it was 
thrown off, and regulating the blast accordingly^ 
or making signals to the filler above respecting 
the quantities of different materiab that he was to 
put into the furnace. He took no notice of any 
body being by, and never looked up or spoke or 
changed countenance. 

** How intent that man is on his business !*' 
said Mrs. Sydney to Mr. Bernard. *^ I suppose 
his office is a very important one." 

" Very important indeed. The quality of the 
iron produced by this furnace depends mainly on 
his care. It may be, and often is, ruined with- 
out his being able to help it or even knowing 
why ; but it would certainly be spoiled without 
incessant care on his part." 

** Is it from pure fear of spoiling his work that 
he is so engrossed with it, or are his wages regu- 
lated by the produce of the furnace V* 

" We find so much depend on the care of the 

men who break the limestone and prepare the 

coke, and burn the mine, and fill and keep the 

furnace, that they are a\V Tp^\d\>^ vVv^ v^w o^^ \\<itL 
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produoedy in order to secure their mutual help 
and the proper regulation of the whole." 

*' Well, I should be sorry if this man should 
suffer by the carelessness of any of the people 
overhead ; for I never saw any thing more per- 
fect than his own attention.'' 

**He is an extraordinary man,*' said Mr* 
Wallace, who stood within hearing. ** I cannot 
discover the motive to such indefatigable industry 
and frugality as his. He has worked his way up 
in a few months firom being one of our lowest 
order of labourers to his present situation. He 
was a beggar when we first set him to work in 
excavating the tunnel ; and he looks like a beggar 
stilly though he accomplishes more work and 
lays by more money than any man among our 
people." 

** I wondered to see him so ill-dressed," ob- 
served Mr. Bernard. 

*• I told him yesterday," said Mr. Wallace, 
**tfaat I expected to see him decently clothed, 
knowing, as I did, that he earned a great deal of 
money, and laid it all by in the Monmouth 
Savings' Bank, except what is barely sufficient to 
procnre him shelter and daily food." 

**Ha8 be neither wife nor family to support .^" 

** He seems not to have a relation or acquaint- 
ance in the world. He speaks to nobody but the 
overlooker and myself." 

*^ And what sort of intercourse have you with 
Yaxdr 

** I convene with him as often ^ vi^ cdxiVsS^ 
qmiedme, and always with p\edaraLte.\ lot^^^^a> 
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well, I might say highly, educated, 
spfcch and manners of a gentleoian. 

" How strange ! And do not you 
he comes from, and what brought hi 

" I know nothing of him but 
genius and a miser — two cliaracte 
rarely ^een united. Paul keeps hia 
so perfecily as to who he is and 
comes, that my curiosity is very siro 
and 1 would lake some pains to get ; 
of the mystefy, if I did not feel thj 
has a right to his own secret. He 
tiious and iaiihful servant to me, a 
I have any business wiih," 

Mrs, Sydney ventured so far as t( 
tion to i^ul ; but he was just goir 
furnace, i. e. to let out tlie fused i 
important operation, —and was t1 
busy to answer her. 

" 1 will bring you logelhet afl 
hours some day," whisper»l Mr. W; 
" If we shotald meet him taking his 
Sunday, or when, as now and then 
put somebody into his place to reiie 
day, he will be more disposed for 
than now. He is sociable enough i 
in with any one whom he thinks wa 
talked to." 

" I am afraid we shall be quite 1 

Ufjou by such a high and mighty 

said Mrs. Sydney, laughing. But 

promised to draw him out. 

Tie party then pioceeAei w4i*'( 



A GOLDEN HARVEST. 61 

^e pig-iron is refined, and to the forge and mill 

Here it is formed into bars. They saw the rc- 

fi^^s take it by turns to run out their moulds of 

^etal; and the weigher who examines their work 

3nd keeps an account of it ; and the puddler at 

the forge who improves the cjuality of the metal 

by another refining process ; and the shingler 

who hammers the balls of metals into an oblong 

form for going through the roll ; and the roller 

and his catcher who stand on each side of the 

rolling machine, and put the bar into a smaller 

roll jevery time it is handed from one to the 

other; and the straighteners who straighten the 

bars while they are hot, and mark them with the 

stamp of the works where they are made; and 

the bar^weighers who examine the finished work; 

and the clerks and superintendents who conduct 

the whole. The youths were as much struck as 

the ladies with the grandeur of the scale on which 

the manufacture was carried on, and with the 

inp;enuity of the contrivances for aiding and saving 

labour. 

" What a sum of money must have been laid 
out here 1" cried Francis. 

" And what a quantity of labour that money 
has brought into operation !" observed Mrs. 
Sydney. 

" Yes, but there is nothing so very remark- 
able in seeing eleven hundred people at work, as 
in observing what comes of such an outlay of 
capital.'* 

" It was not merely the labour o^ e\^ve;Tv\v\«v- 
dned pairs of hands that I was speikmg o^,^** t^?- 
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plied Mrs. Sydney, << but of the hoarded labour f 
which does what no unassisted human hands ^ 
could do ; the shears and the rollers, and a)! the ^ 
complicated machinery which enables us to treat v 
iron as if it were wood or clay. I suppose, Mr. 
Wallace, you are free from complaints about the | 
use of machinery ; as your works are of a kind 
which cannot be done by hand ?'' 

** At present we hear no complaints,*' replied 
Mr. Wallace, << because trade is good and wages 
are high, and the great object with us all is to 
prepare as much metal as machines and men 
can get ready. But if times should change, I 
am afraid we should suffer as cotton and silk 
manufacturers do. We should be told of this 
process, and that, and another, which might be 
effected with less machinery and more labour. 
Rolling and clipping must be done by wood and 
iron, because no bone and muscle are equal to 
such work; but there is much labour in pre- 
paring limestone, stacking and loading the mine, 
and other processes in which we shall be assisted 
by machinery hereafter ; and then I expect an 
outcry against such an employment of capital, 
though It must produce good to all in the 
end" 

•* To be sure," said Mrs. Sydney. " These 
works would never have existed in their present 
flourishing state but for the improvements in the 
manufacture of iron ; and if they are to be yet 
more flourishing a hundred years hence, it must 
Jbe by further impto^emeuts." 

" Sucb iroprovemente vk, loxss^ Nwsi&t^\ iat 
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ure you ; for we have much to learn before the 
Ton mannfacture becomes nearly as perfect as 
nany others in the kingdom. The silk and cot- 
on manufactures are less difficult and hazardous, 
tod are more improved than ours. So, Francis, 
ou must have your wits about you, and be al- 
rays thinking what alterations for the better must 
e made when the times change : for we cannot 
xpect our present prosperity to last for ever." 

^^ I see great heaps of cinders that appear to 
e wasted," said Francis. ** Look at that one 
'bich is more like a mountain than a pile of 
imace-refuse. Can no use be made of it ?" 

*^ That is a question which I have asked my- 
df a hundred times," replied Mr, Wallace; 
and I bear the thing in mind to be considered 
hen the demand for iron slackens, as I suppose 
will some time or other. Now our attention is 
illy occupied in supplying our customers by 
le usual methods, and there is no leisure for 
ying experiments, and little need of new me- 
lods of economy. They will come with a 
bange of times." 

** What is to be done with these people of 
ours when those days come ?" asked Mrs, Syd- 
ey. ** When I look at the ranges of cottages, 
nd see how many children are playing before the 
loors, I wonder whether it will always be easy to 
aaintain so increasing a population." 

Mr. Wallace told her that it was his constant 
odeavour to impress upon his people that it 
I the duty of well-paid labourers Vo >QfettKwofc 
wpjtaJists if they can, as a secutVc^ ^-^^voax "^ 
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reverse of fortune. The difficulty he alwa^ 
found was to persuade them that the earnin| 
which are only enough to maintain them for 
few days may, by being properly disposed c 
be made sufticient for the maintenance of year 
He wished his labourers io furnish themselv 
and their families in the first place with foa 
clothing, and habitation, and then to put out 
interest, or invest in some other profitable wa 
their surplus wages, that they might have som* 
thing with which to begin a new employmer 
in case of their present work being taken fro 
them. Some had attended to his advice ai 
some had not. Some had money in the Moi 
mouth Savings* Bank, which was a good vra 
Some laid out their earnings in stocking a litt 
shop at the iron- work, which was kept by the 
wives and children. This was also a very goc 
plan. Some laid by their notes and silver in 
stocking or a glove in their own cupboard, whic 
was a safe method enough, but not so good ; 
one which would have made the money profi 
able. Others spent the whole as it came ii 
which was the worst plan of all. 
► Some who had several children growing u] 
had them taught different trades, that there migl 
be a resource for the family in case of one trac 
failing. There could be no better way of en 
ploying money than this, for it was sure of a n 
turn in the profitable industry of the young pe( 
pie, — a return which would be afforded exact! 
when it was most needed. It also yielded a 
immediate return, noi iV\e\^s^N^\\iaL5^\sfet^>as 
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t could not 'be estimated in gold and silver,-^ 
he peace of mind which arose from the conside-^ 
ation that all the resources of the family could 
ot be cut off at once, and that if some were 
brown out of employment, there would be others 
1 a condition to help them. 
All that Mrs. Sydney heard made her wish to 
egin an acquaintance with the families of the 
rork-people* She proposed that the party 
lould return by way of their dwellings. Mr. 
ITallace gave his arm to his wife, who had been 
I conversation with Mr. Bernard, and they all 
it forward. Mrs. Wallace envied Mrs. Sydney 
le ease and kindness of manner with which she 
unversed with people of all classes. The dif« 
fence between them was, that the one was ig- 
orant of the habits and manners of all ranks 
Kcept her own, and that the other had mixed 
ith each in turn, and was therefore familiar 
r'lih whatever concerned them. Both were ge- 
erous and kind-hearted, though they she wed their 
indness in different ways. Mrs. Wallace would 
ave given away all she had to a neighbour in 
rant ; but when her neighbours, as now, were 
lOt in want, she was at a loss to express her 
;ood-will, while Mrs. Sydney, by merely con- 
versing with them, made herself liked by them 
vithout trying to do so, or ever thinking of any 
hing beyond satisfying her own kind interest. 

Mr. Wallace had thought that Paul worked 
00 hard ; and as he was anxious to make inqui- 
ries of PauPs host about his health, he conducted 
;lie party to the cottage of Jobu J(»\fi&) "vf^ 

g2 
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whom Paul lodged. Jones was out, but his 
was within, preparing dinner for herself and 
of her younger children who were playing hi 
her. She thought, like Mr. Wallace-, that '. 
had grown thin lately, and was not so stron; 
formerly ; and she did not wonder, conside 
how little food and sleep he took. She m 
saw any body so sparing of both or so eager s 
mt)ney. She had no reason to complain, 
said ; for he paid for his lodging exactly and 
gularly every Saturday night ; but it did n 
her sorry to see him work so hard and a! 
himself so few comforts. — He was up at f 
summer and winter, doing his tailoring and ( 
bling work, and would sit from six till ele 
in the evening, cutting corks when he had 
thing more profitable to do. 

Mr. Wallace looked astonished, for he hac 
notion that Paul had been a Jack-of-all-trade 

Mrs. Jones explained that he seemed abl 
learn any employment he chose when the 
ducement of money was set before him. V 
the first wages he had earned at the works, 
purchased a tailor's and cobbler's impleme 
and patched and cobbled for half the neigh be 
hoodiat his leisure hours. He still complai 
that he had not enough to do, and went to 
next town to look for some employment wl 
he might bring home. He brought a pack 
of cork on his back and a cork-cutter's knif 
his pocket, and for many and many a gross 
^,he received payment from the druggists 
pthers of the next towt\» aud ^n^w of Newp 
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The same bench and the same dirty clothes 
served him for his cobbling and his cork-cutting: 
and another advantage of the latter employment 
was, that a very httle light would serve his pur- 
pose. He usually burned a farthing candle at 
hours when he could not have the advantajre of 
the Jones's lamp. 

Mrs. Jones shewed her guests how neatly Paul 
had partitioned off half his little room to serve as 
a workshop : the inner half, where he slept and 
kept his few clothes, was as neat and orderly as 
possible /for Paul always said that there was 
good economy in cleanliness and order. The 
workshop also was kept as tidy as the nature of 
things allowed, ^ 

Mr. Wallace was surprised to see a very pretty 
picture placed against the wall of the inner room, 
and covered with a piece of muslin to keep it 
from the dust. It had no frame, but appeared a 
good painting. It seemed to be the likeness of 
a boy, handsome and well-dressed, with a hoop 
in his hand and a greyhound beside him: The 
back-ground was a park, with deer grazing, and 
a mansion seen among the trees. 

Mrs.. Jones said this picture had a very elegant 
frame when Paul first put it up in his room, but 
that he had, after looking at it very often and for 
a long time together, taken off the frame and 
earned it with him when he went to the fair to 
Bell his cattle. 
His cattle ! What cattle ? 
He seemed to be a very good judge of cattle, ^ 
and had managed to buy a cow atvd Vvio ox ^\^ft. 
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sheep which he had sold to advantage at the last 
fair. It had heen curious to observe fm caution 
in his calculations. He sat on his bench with a 
piece of chalk beside him^ reckoning and reckon- 
ing his sums in the intervals of his work, till it 
seemed as if all his thoughts were engaged on 
numbers. The same process had begun again 
bow; so the Joneses concluded he was going to 
buy and sell more cattle* 

Mrs. Sydney inquired whether he was a plea- 
sant inmate and a kind neighbour. So far as be 
was sober and regular, Mrs. Jones replied^ he 
was a valuable lodger ; but he did not often speak 
or smile at the chikken ; which would, she said, 
have been the best way of gaining her; He 
took no notice of the neighbours, whether they 
laughed at him ^ a miser, or whether he might 
have laughed in his turn at their petitions for a 
loan of money. Altogether, those who cared for 
Paul had as much sorrow as comfort on his ac- 
count ; for if it was a pleasant thing to see one 
who was once a beggar acquiring property every 
day, it was a sad thought that he could not enjoy 
his earnings reasonably, but pinched himself 
with want and care as much as if he had still 
been abe^ar. 

" However," added Jones's wife, " I have no 
right to find fault with his way of disposing of 
his wages any more than my neighbours have 
with mine. If I complain of their laughing at 
me and my husband, Paul may complain of my 
finding fault with him. Only he does not mind 
these things as I do." 
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In explanation of this, Mr. Wallace told his 
companions that the Joneses were ridiculed by 
ome of their neighbours for not getting employ- 
nent for all their children at the iron- work, 
vhich would make thp^/ »i)ily quite rich at pre- 
ent. Instead of doir.g this, at the risk of being 
ill out of work at once by and by, the parents 
lad chosen to apprentice one of their boys to a 
hoemaker at Newport, and another to a smith, 
vhile only 'one was employed on the works. 
The neighbours boasted that no expenses of ap- 
>renticeship were Hkely to fall on them, while 
it the same time they were earning more than 
ones's family would ever be making at one 
ime ; and were continually urging that the young 
hoemaker should be brought home to be made 
I catcher, and the little smith to be a straight 
ner. 

" Keep to your own plan, I advise you," said 
^r. Bernard. " If you do not repent it now, 
^'ou never will ; for there can scarcely be better 
lays for our works, and there will probably be 
vorse." 

Mrs. Wallace had all this time been playing 
vith the children ; for she was not afraid of them. 
She had let the little one hide its face in her 
nufiP, and had listened while the older one told 
ler how mammy let her help to make the bed, 
ind how she was learning to hem her own pina* 
ore, and how she could thread a needle for Mr. 
?anl when he ^as mending a coat. Mrs. Wal- 
lace had been laughing with the childcecv^ livil 
ooked so grave the instant their movVvet Vvvvw^^ 
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round, that Joneses wife thought she was offend- 
ed with the little ones, and chid them ibr their 
freedom, so that they went and hid themselves. 
This was all a mistake ; hut it was no fault of 
Mrs. Jones's, for she cO|4d not possibly suppose 
the lady liked to be treated with freedom while 
she looked so grave upon it and said nothing. 



CHAPTER V. 
MANY WAYS OF STORING A CROP. 

When the spring advanced, it was observed 
by many people that Armstrong had not been at 
church for several Sundays. He had been seen, 
alive and well, during the week-days, by many 
people ; so there were no apprehensions about 
nim : but Mr. Wallace was so curious to know 
the reason of his absence, that he inquired very 
particularly of Mr. HoUins, whom he often 
met. 

** He hat become a great theologian," replied 
Mr. Hollins. ^* He tells me that 1^ now studies 
his Bible and religious books for six hours out of 
the twenty-four. 1 cannot think how he ma- 
nages it, for his garden looks as well as usual, 
and we play the flute as formerly, only he sends 
me away soniewliat earlier in the evenings, f 
iell bim I shall appear al V\\% vniv^Q*^ ^\&!^ti^t 
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when the clock strikes twelve, to see if he is at 
bis books then." 

" Take care how you do that, Mr, Hollins. 
He will shoot you for a thief. But has his study 
of the Bible made him leave off goine to church? 
Such a pursuit generally leads tl^ other way." 

** He says he was always fond of worshiping 
in the open air, as Adam and Eve did ; and be 
finds so much in the Bible about the multitudes 
beins: collected in the wilderness to hear the 
word, that bavins an opportunity just now of 
doing the same, ne is disposed . to try this new, 
or, as he says, very ancient method. Now, there 
is a company of lunters near who preach among 
the hills about two miles off: and he attends their 
ministry every Sunday morning." 

** One would think," replied Mr, Wallace, 
'< thai he had read nothing of synagogues in the 
Bible, or of the Christians assembling under a 
roof for worship. However, it matters little 
where a pious heart pays its devotions; and 
Armstrong's worship, pure and sincere, I doubt 
not, will be acceptable, whether it rises from the 
hillHikle or the house of prayer. Do you ktiow 
bow he likes his new practice?" 

** He complains terribly of the psalm-tunes 
being new-iangled and difficult to sing ; but he 
enjoys having so much space to sing in, and 
likes all the rest of the service very wel?, except 
now and then, when he would fain dispute a 
koot^ point with the preachers." 

** And bow do the preachers like V\\ti\ V^ 

'^Ilbey are no respecters of ^x^xs^ '^ws. 
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know : but they are naturally pleased at having 
. made such a convert, and never forget the 
observance due to his age. I perceive he is 
. always seated in a sheltered place on a windy 
day, and that pains are taken to furnish him with 
the hymns, and to make the service perfectly 
audible to him. All this is natural and right 
enough, and he has no objection to it." 

" You speak as if you went sometimes." 

"I do ; and it would be worth while your 
going once or twice to witness the Sunday cus- 
toms of your people ; for a great number attend 
these Ranters." 

It was curious enough that Mr. Wallace's cur- 
ricle came in sight of the mountain-path which 
led off from the road to the Ranters' place of 
meeting, just when Armstrong and Mr. Hollins 
were turning into it. They stopped at the sound 
of the carriage. 

" I wish," said Mr. Hollins, " that you would 
allow me to drive Mrs. Wallace, while you go 
with our good friend to the church he likes 
best." 

" Make haste, either way," said Armstrong, 
*' for we are full late, I am afraid." 

Tn a moment the gentlemen had changed 
places, and Mr. Wallace was striding along the 
rough path, trying to keep up with his vigorous 
old frie*-d. 

They were full lale. IlVv^ s\\^we^,^ve!jaratory 
/o opening the seTv\ce, vjas ^o ^xcifloMw^, ^^x. 
Mr. Wallace was taken bv svw^tm, ^^ftsw^«^^- 
den turn brought them itvto \Xv^ ^x^^^ ^>^ ^ 
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Aousand people, seated io ranks upon the grass, 

in a recess between two' hills. A few idle boys 
were playing bide^and-seek among the furze 
bushes on the ridge of the hill, and some specta- 
tors walked slowly round the outskirts of the 
congregation ; but all besides was as still as in a 
church at the time of prayer. It seemed as if 
the service had been delayed for Armstrong ; for 
as soon as he and his companion had taken the 
seat which had evidently been reserved, a move- 
ment took place in the waggon, which served for 
a pulpit, and a man stood up to address the 
assembled hearers. 

This man explained, that owing to the illness 
of the preacher who usually conducted the ser- 
vice, that duty devolved upon himself, who had 
hitherto taken only a very humble part in the 
offices of the day. He trusted that the word of 
grace would be acceptable, from whatever lips it 
came ; and had, therefore, taken upon him the 
preacher*s office, rather than dismiss them with- 
out their accustomed worship. 

** This person,'* whispered Armstrong, " is 
more fit to preach than many a trained clergy- 
man, if I may judge by what I have heard. He 
generally acts only as clerk ; but I once heard 
an address from him, which makes me very glad 
of an opportunity of hearing him again." 

Mr. Wallace was in too much astonishment to 
reply, for this man was Paul. 

7'Ais remarkable fact being once e^Vafe\\^e^> 
atiiwg very surprising followed ; for ^t,^^- 
» knew CDough of Paul to sup^^ vVwX. VCxs 

H 
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service would be, as it proved, very good. He 
only could not help guessing wliat the subject of 
his sermon would he, and hoping that his text 
would be, *^ Lay not up for yourselves treaiores 
upon earth." It was, however, one from which 
Paul could preach with more propriety, ** Thoo 
shalt not Rteal." 

It was now Armstrong's turn to do something 
which appeared strange. He started when t« 
text was given out, and listened with extraordi* 
nary CQgerness for some time. At length, whea 
the preacher began to describe the pangs of con* 
science which disturb the thief, even while no 
human eye has Seen, and no human heart sus- 
pected, his guilt, Armstrong rose, mounted the 
waggon, took his stand beside the oreecher, and 
looked again and again round tne assembled 
hearers, shading his eyes with his hand, and gaaine 
^8 if he would read every countenance. Paul 
himself paused for an instant, and looked sur- 
prised ; put probably supposed, like filr* WaU 
face, that it was merely a<whim of the old man'a. 
It was no whim ; and the accidental choice of 
this text and siA)ject was a fortunate circum- 
stance for Armstrong's peace of mind ; for he 
was now firmly convinced that none of xbxmt 
vnth whom he was accustomed to worship on the 
Lord's-day, were those who had invaded his 
repose and his property by night. Prejudiced 
as he was against all that was done, and against 
every body oonoerned in the iron-works, be had 
always suspected that the thieves came from a 
diffetmt quarter, and \haX vYitn^ ii^s^ \m01u1 
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better informed than anj of Mr^ Wallace's 
labourers of the extent of his wealth and the 
place where it was deposited. 

Mr. Wallace watched what Paul would do 
wheu the senrice was over and the people were 
dispersing. He took not the slightest notice of 
any body by word or sign, but stood leaning 
against a tree with his arms folded, following the 
groups with his eye as they parted off among the 
hills. As the last of them disappeared, Mr. 
Wallace and his companion approached the 
preacher and thanked him for his service, and 
asked if he was about to proceed homewards. 
He was, and they took the same path in com- 
pany. 

*• You speak so seldom," said Mr. Wallace to 
Pkul, ** that I suppose you think a great deal ; 
and the society we live m gives a reflective man 
nauch to think about" 

•* Indeed it does," replied Paul. " We speak 
of society as one thing, and regard men in the 
mass ; but what a variety of interests there is 
among them ! Scarcely any two find their chief 
satisfaction in the same pursuit: and it is this 
which makes it so difficult to get at the hearts of 
nien. For instance, there mi^t be two or three 
who would be interested in the subject of my 
aermon, but how many more would feel they bad 
no concern in it 1 W hat is the use and what the 
interest of such an address to yourself and Mr. 
Armstrong, or to any others who are thoroughly 
honest, or placed out of the reach of leuv^\»\\^\N^ 
tosieaJ?" 
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•' Its interest seemed to be very great to Arm- 
strong,*' observed Mr. Wallace. 

" As an observer," added Paul. *• He looked 
to see bow otber people were affected by it, 
whicb is a very different tbing from being bira- 
self affected. I was surprised ^t bis eagerness 
too." 

Armstrong rn^de no other reply tban a smile 
to tbe inquiring looks of bis companions. Paul 
proceeded. 

** We sbould each have a sermon to ourselves, 
and one every day of tbe week, if preaching is 
iO balance its power against the other powers 
which act upon us. There is Jones, my host; 
he is always thinking about establishing his sons 
well in the world ; that is bis chief interest. As 
for his wife, she is taken up with making her 
husband comfortable and cherishing her babies." 

*• What sort of a sermon would you preach to 
them ?" 

'* I could only tell them what they feel already 
•^that the pure in heart are blessed. If any 
pursuits are pure, theirs are ; and if any people 
are blessed, they are this day, with their good, 
promising children about them, and love and 
comfort within their door. Then there are their 
neighbours, the Davisons ; their pleasures are of 
a very different kind, — a glass of spirits each at 
the end of the day, and a debauch at the fair as 
often as they can get there. I would preach a 
very short sermon to them. I would send them 
troopiDgf bag and ba^gi^^ instead of letting 
them corrupt the moraU at\d\av\^ ^v^^tiJc«\fcv>i 
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of their Deighbouvs/and waste the capital which } 
they ought to emplo]^ ibr the good of society* / ^ 
The money they lay out in gin and gaming woiudj^^ 
stockashopj) 

** And what soit of a sermon would you preach 
to mey Paul?" asked Armstrong; ^^and what is 
my chief interest ?" 

** Your chief interest is yourself, and there- 
fore my sermon would be a pretty severe one»'* 
answered Paul. *^But it is a harmless, good- 
natured selfjySp I would make allowance, But I 
can*t forgiv^our great tin against society." 

'* You mean my living by myself/' ^ 

'*Live where yon please: but how do yod' 
justify it to younself to share the benefits of so* 
ciety when you do nothing in return ? You 
enjoy the fruits of the labour and capital of 
others,— you drink your tea from the East Indies 
and your coffee from the West ; you read your 
newspaper, which is the production of a hundred 
brains and pairs of .hands ; jrou— >" 

<« But I pay A>r all I iBe." 

*'You do> because you could have nothing 
without ; but not a single service do you render 
to society that you could avoid, while the means 
are hotirly within your reach* Every man in 
society ought to belong to one class of producers 
or the other, or to stimulate production by useful 
though unproductive labour. You are not like 
the labourer who adds to his employer's capital^ 
Dor yet like the capitalist who, assisted by the 
]iUx>urer, increase^the resources oE aodeX^ vn^bak 
y^Uka ihe profeiBibDal man who, bj \tR^wvwf|^, 

H 2 
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Ae social state, opens new demands for the com-' 
/forts and pleasures of life. You would be a 
' better citizen if you were a surgeon in the next 
town, or a partner in this concern, or the hum- 
blest labourer about the works." . 

" You would preach to me from /the parable 
of the talents, I suppos^?" 

*' Exactly so. You understand your own 
case, I see. I should tell you that the unprofit- 
able servant might be a man of very fine tastes. 
He might be a star-gazer, or a musician, or a 
politician, or particularly fond of gardening ; but 
he would still Kj^an unprofitable servant while 
he hid the money committed to him. It matters 
little whether it was in a napkin under the ground 
or in a chest under the bed/' 

Mr. Wallace seeing that Armstrong looked 
troubled, asked Paul how he would set* about 
lecturing kim, 

*^ I have less fault to find with you than with 
most people,'* replied Paul, who put such perfect 
good-humour into his manner that it was almost 
impossible to be offended with his freedom. 
** Your chief earthly interest 'is, — what it ought 
to be, — your lady : and next to her, the pros- 
perity of the people about you. This latter you 
understand well, and manage wisely." 

" And not the former ?" 
[ **1 think you will wishj some time or other, 
that rather less of your expenditure had been of 
the unproductive kind. 1 know you are too 
much of a man of principle to spend the whole 
incooieof p. fluctuating ca^\^\*\um>MSii^<5d»G. 
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live manner: but I should like to see fewer ^ 
ponies and grooms and lady^s mai48, and furs 
and cacbemires and simitar luxuries,^ 

" Surely," said Mr. Wallace, " when my in"^ 
come is the fruit of my own capital, and my owa 
exertions in emplo3ring it, I may fairly indulg| 
my wife and myself in a few luxuries which 
can well afford.*' -^ 

" Very fairly. The only question is, to^h^t 
extent. If you think it probable that you will 
continue to enrich society by the accumulation 
of your capital in any proportion whatever, you 
are justified in laying out the rest of your income 
as you and your lady please. But if less pros- 
perous days should come, and you must employ 
more capital for a less return, your lady may 
find it a harder thing to walk than if she had 
never had a carriage, and to dress her own hair 
than if she had kept her hand in all this time." 

Mr. Wallace could not h^lp smiling at PduPs 
business-like way of speaking of a lady's toilet. 
Paul saw that he gave no offence and went on. 

**Mr. Bernard's family seem to me to have 
found tlie right medium. The lads shew by the 
way they set about learning their business that 
they have been used to put their souls into their 
pursuits ; and the young ladies and Mrs. Sydney 
were out on foot every day during the winter in 
their cloih cloaks and stout shoes, and they sel- 
dom went back without carrying a blessing with 
them. Not that they gave alms. Nobody here 
wants any, thank Heaven ! and if an^ ov\& d\d^ 
Jdn, Sydney knows there is no teaWAxAv^s^ vc^ 
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£*vuig away money as ali&s. But they att 
e people to t beat, and mit them in the « 
iDsnaging better, and helped to keep up ; 
will among neighUiuiB, and incited tnanjr a 
to industry by proper eacourageinenu ' 
are the persoOal services the rich are called 
to render ; and to this Mr. Bernard adds i 
penditure which can never be repented ( 
was in hit drawing-room once, and I n' 
g^DCe the nature of his luxuries.^ 

" What did you see ? " 

" Every thing that w^ weJill^ljdcomKi 
in the way of iuniiture. and all that was 
some and genteel iq the dress of the ladiet 
I was more struck with the hooks and the j 
and the musical iosttumenls and the picturt 

" Then you doiiot object to all luxuries 

" dear no.<^_Whalever helps to iofon 
mind and to improve the taste is a proper 
of pursuit to those who can afford it. I 
productive expenditure in a very high scn« 
Bernard will, 1 hope, live to see a fine rett: 
the moaey be spends on hia lihiary in the 
and knowledge which his sooa will emp 
.' the service of society. And the accomplish 
of his daughters will not only increase tl 
mestic pleasures of all connected with thei 
stimulate production, if you will have the 
matter before you. Harps, and pianos are 
up of labour and capital as much as pig-in 

** What a romantic lover you would m 
said Mr. Wallace, lau^hio^. " What a a 
^gare yoa woM cut mWg^^te \t -jwk 
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your method of reasoning into an exalted sta- 
tion !" 

•* If more men did so," said Paul with a deep 
sigh ; " if, while the great are possessed of their 
grandeur, they thought as much o f its sourc es as 
when they are stripped of it, there would be a 
more just gradation of ranks than there is; there 
would be no starving paupers on the steps of a 
palace ; there would be no excess in the highest 
or riot in the lowest classes of society. The 
worst faults of the extremes of society would be 
done away if those extremes were brought nearer 
together. \1( the rich were more thoughtful 
and the poor more clear-sighted, both might 
be surrounded by the luxuries most proper for 
them : the great man might have un reproached 
his assemblies of the learned and the gay, and 
the labourer might refresh himself with his news- 
paper or his flute when the task of the day is 
over, while the rose and the jessamine bloom 
beside his cottage door. — And now," continued 
Paul, while his companions remained silent, ** I 
have preached five sermons where I promised 
only one, so you will be glad if I wish you good 
day." 

" Stay," said Mr. Wallace, " you naust give 
us our turn. Do you think you need* no ad- 
monishing ?" 

'* I need it and I have it. My lot is my best 
admonition." 

"I see no evil in your lot but what you inflict 
on yourself. Short rest and long \o\\^ «(:,^^\^ 
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food and warmth, solitude and Gar^«»-*4be8e are 
severe evils, but they are your own choice," 

** They are, and therefore they are not evils to 
me. They are means to the attainment of my 
great end, and that end b-^wealth." 

His companions looked astonished at so bare* 
faced a confession. ** What can you mean ?*' 
♦* How do you justify it ?" *• What, then, ar« 
the evils of your lot ?" they asked impatiently. 

** One question at a time," said Paul quietly* 
** I mean, that as all the good and all die evil 
of my life thus far have been connected with ' 
wealth, and as I am so made that I must have 
one great interest, it is natural that I should be 
passionately devoted to the pursuit of wealth. I 
mean that I am a miser." 

<< And how do you justify yourself for being a 
miser ? for I suppose, as you are not ashamed to 
own it, you think you can justify it." 

** I do not pretend to justif]^ it, any more than 
the drunkard pretends to justify the vice he caiv- 
not deny. I do not even make the allowance 
for myself which you would make for me if you 
knew all that I could telK My first choice of an 
object in life was bad. It was snatched from me, 
and I have chosen^another equally bad. Heaven 
knows whether I shall be baffled here too, and 
whether I shall have strength enough to make 
another choice. Meantime, the misery of my 
Jot is warning enough, if all vramin^ were not 
i'a vain. — You ask wtot iVua isvaerj >a* '^f^.x.- 
Jess liigbka, when 1 lie co\^ «^^ Wti^^^ ^oA 
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W6iiiy, ftiticyiiig all the mischances that may 
happen to my earnings : incessant self-reproach 
when I think I have lost an opportunity of 
making profit ; teazing thoughts of pounds, shil- 
lings, and pence, when I would now and then 
think of other things ; — all these are evils, are 
they not }r\ cannot listen to a running stream, 
or sit watching the fieldfarea in a clear winter 
day, or foibw the sheep-track among the heath 
on a summer's evening, with the light heart I 
once had ; for I always have the feeling that I am 
wasting my time, since these things can bring me 
DO goM<^ If I think of prayer, my lips will say 
nothing but, * Thou canst not serve both God 
and Mammon.* Is not this an evil ? Could 
you preach tqe a better sermon than God speaks 
in his word and in the Bsotihtain breeze ?" 

There was a long silence ; for Paul looked so 
deeply moved by nis own self-reproaches that 
neither of his companions ventured to address 
him. At length he stopped as if he was about 
to leave them. 

** Beware," said he to Armstrong, " of de- 
spising my hints about your vmy of life because 
I have condemned my own. Remember that 
however much I injure myself, I serve society 
after a certain manner. Not by example, I own. 
In this, I can only be of use as a warning, — a 
humbling thought to a proud man. /d\]1 I tkicA. 
only pety my way honestly, like you; \^w\. \ ^xsv 
providing wealth for others. It ben^6x& \VvwSi 
aJtieady, fi>r I put it out to use. It wW \ifeTiAX 
tAem again when 1 am dead. )Maj Vt tic^^ 
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more make any one so wretched as it mak 
me!" 

" Are you a maii," said Mr. Wallace solemi 
ly, *^ and do you yet submit to such bondage ? 
could not acknowledge such slavery for an hou 
Break your habits of care, and enjoy the life 
good God has given you. Think of the da; 
when your father*s smile was what you lov< 
best, when your mother's voice was your swee 
est music, when perhaps there were playmati 
beside you jwhom you loved more than you no 
love gold. [ Be a child again in heart while yc 
are a manSn understanding, and the^ you wi 
be at ease without and at peace within.*f\ 

Paul made no reply, but turned away to hid 
the workings of his face, and with long stride 
crossed the ridge of the hill and disappeared. 



CHAPTER VI. 
A STORMY SEASON. 



The change of times of which Mr. Wallac 
was ever mindful came at last. At the end o 
three years the price of bar-iron was just hal 
what it had been in the days we have described 
There were many perceivable reasons for thi 
change. The political state of various coun 
tries was unsettled, and Xxu^ Vtx ^^\iew\^ \3Qs«ft 
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fore, disturbed. The quantity of iron produced 
by the flow of capital and labour to that depart- 
ment had more than met the immediate demand, 
and there was a glut in the market. It was 
hoped that this glut was only temporary; but 
there was much doubt whether the demand for 
bar-iron from South Wales would ever again be 
as extensive as formerly, for the Welsh iron- 
masters had now rivals abroad. In America and 
in various parts of Europe, establishments for the 
preparation of iron were beginning to flourish at 
the expense of those of longer standing in our 
own country. Where the ironstone, coal, and 
limestone were of good quality, and the works 
were situated near some navigable river, their 
produce could be brought into the market at 
little more than half the price for which the 
Welsh iron-masters could afford to sell theirs. 

This circumstance seemed to destroy the hope 
that the works in which we are interested could 
evermore enjoy the prosperity which had been 
their lot for a few years. Many a sigh escaped 
from the masters as they were obliged to di- 
minish their profits again and again : and many 
a curse did tne least wise amongst their people 
vent upon the French or the Americans who 
took their trade from them ; forgetting that as 
nature lias scattered her mineral treasures over 
various regions of the earth, all their inhabitants 
have an equal right to use those treasures as the 
interest ot society may prompt. What men 
bave to do is not to refrain, or to ex\i^cV. cA.\\«^^ 
to refrain, from using the materials i^uVm\\v\ti^^ 
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TCBcbofall; but by induatry and ingc 
improve the reaourcea of ait as that i 
ponible number of men may share t' 
ID other wotds, that the produce ma 
M excellent and as cheap as possible 
der any article of production more 
cheap, and more and more escetlent, 
way to create a permaiKnt demand ; g 
petition among producera which baa a 
sHted, and always will and ought to i 
only be met by twiiigin^ the article 
general use. So that Mr. Wallace's 
instead of cursing their competitors o 
nde of the water, bad belter hare i 
employer in derising means for imp 
manafaciure, and thus becoming ber 
Uand a competition which could not I: 
ed. 

The affairs of the concern nniervi 
tual and anxious concideiaiion by tb 
They tbou^t apart, they consulted tog 
eKercised the greatest possible care I 
the interest of all concerned in all theii 
Knowing that it is an unfounded pre 
the interests of the two partin united 
tion can be opposed to each other, t 
that theit men should understand the 
their measures and sf^rove of them 
therefore ever ready to converse wi 
made their comfdaints or proposed t 
in a reasonable manner. Some such 
and some had already informed tbeim 
CKotfy lopectiog the fiwM».v»nv> 
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10 liable, to be more sorry than nirprised at the 
preaeDt state of things; but there were many 
more who were igooraot enough to suppose that 
their earnings were never to be lessened, how- 
ever the fortunes of their masters might be suffer- 
ivg; and who made as heavy complaints at every 
mention of a reduction of wages as if they had 
been treated with injustice* It was hard for the 
partners, who were as benevolent as they were 
discreet, to bear these complaints in addition to 
their own change of fortune^ but they would 
willingly have listened to them, if the grumblers 
wooki m turn have heard their reply. This^ 
however, the men were unwilling to do. If they 
bad chosen, they might have known that the 
affairs of the concern stood thus* 

The capital employed in this iron-work was 
made up, as we have seen, of three parts, — the 
implements of labour, the material on which 
labour was to be employed, and the subsistence^ 
or wages, of labourers* — Of these three parts, 
the first, comprehending the buildings, ma* 
chinery, and tools, came under the head ol' fixed 
^pitalr The second and third, comprehending 
the mineral material of the manufacture and the 
wages of the work-people who carried it on, 
constituted the reproduceable capital o£ the con* 
cem. The fixed capital had not itself brought 
in any profit ; its purpose had been to enable the 
reproduceable capital to bring in a pofit : that 
is, the furnaces and steam-engine haa yielded no 
money themselves, but were t^eceisat^ \i^ X^tvo:^ 
ihe ironftone iato a saleable ^Via^. ^ V^\!w ^^ 



88 A eTORHY 8RA80N. 

bar-iron lold well, it not only paid (be 
(he ioierest of the money they had laid 
fixed capiial, and whatever they had a 
iTODstone and in wages, but a great deal 
profit. This profit vras called their revei: 
out of it ihey paid the expenses of lifi 
then added what remained lo their capita 
enabled them to employ more labour, to 
more iron, and therefore to increase aga 
revenue apd their capital. If alt bad pr 
smoothlj); if there had been a continu 
creasing tiemand and no foreign compet 
is clear that the wealth of the partn«s : 
prosperity of the concern would have $ 
(ontinually increasing; but as it did 
change in the employment of the capital 
necessary^ 

It is (Common to speak of two kindt 
venue. That which we have meniiooe 
profits of capital, — is called neat revenue 
the name of gross revenue ia given to lb 
return made to the capitalist ; that is, hii 
duced capital and his proGta together n 
gross revenue, aod his profits alone make 
revenue. 

When the price of bar-iron fell, the g 
venue was of course less than it had bi 
that when the capital was replaced, a 
neat revenue than usual remained. The ] 
immediately did whbt all wise men do in 
case, — they diminished the expenses of 
Mr. Bernard dismiBS«d two ol hia hauseln 
yams, and did not iwduVige V\« c\\\\4w 
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jeurney that year, and bought vcfv few booksy 
and left off many luxuries. Mr. Wallace laid 
down his curricle ; and his lady sent away her 
maid and got her hand in again, as P)iul would 
have said, to dress her hair. These retrench* 
Boents did not effect all the partners wished, and, 
for the first time since they opened their con- 
cern, they added nothing to their capital at the 
end of the year. The next year^ though they 
retrenched still further,^ their neat revenue was 
not enough for their ^mily expenses, and they 
were compelled to consider what retrenchments 
they could carry into their business as well a» 
their domestic management They knew that 
the grand point they must aim at, for the sake of 
aU, was to keep their capittil eotireOor the less 
capital they laid out, the less labour they could 
employ, Slid the less iron they woukl send into 
the market, and their gross and neat revenue 
would dwindle away year by yearj 

It was evident that their fixedcapital must be 
left as it was. Whenever any change was made 
in that department, it must b^ to add to it ; not 
by building more furnaces/but by substituting 
macluDety, — hoarded kibou>, — for the labour 
which demanded vmges ;N but this woukl not be 
done till the effect (h a reduction of wages had 
been tried. Whatever change was made, there^ 
fore, roust be with respect to the repibduceable 
capital. Could any economy be carried into the 
preparation of the ironstone ? The different 
part^ of the pixK^ess were potidetcd At^fsraRXfi^l 
frith this view ; and the resuVt nw&, >5k^ tjft 

i2 
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cbange could at present be made in the first fu-' 
sion of the metal, but that the cinder which 
came from the refinery and the forge migh% by 
being mixed with a particular kind of earth, be 
made to produce an inferior sort of iron which 
would sell well for certain purposes. The ex- 
periment was tried and succeeded to some ex- 
tent, though not so triumphantly as was expected 
by Francis and his brother, who had turned 
their attention long and industriously to this 
point. They had hoped that the piles of cinder 
which formed so ugly an object in their view 
would disappear by degrees under their new pro- 
cess ; but they were obliged to he content with 
using up that which was daily thrown off in the 
manufacture of the superior kinds of iron. 

What was to be done besides ? The outlay of 
reproduceable capital in wages must be lessened. 
It was so* The first reduction was taken quietly; 
the second excited murmurs among the ignorant, 
and fear and sorrow among the clear-sighted of 
the sufferers ; the third occasioned threats of ac- 
tual rebellion. Some of the men refused to work 
for such wages. Their masters explained to them 
the necessity of keeping the works going, and 
continuing to produce as much iron as possible, 
at however low a price, in order to retain their 
stand in the market as long as their capital could 
be returned entire. The men once more sub- 
mitted, but were not long quiet. 

It became necessary to diminish the cost of 

production still further, as prices continued to 

Ail It was found that p^T\& oi vV^^ H)Qit\E.HtVvvd\ 



A stormy: SEASON. 91 

were now done by hand could be done more 
cheaply by mechanical contrivances; and some 
new machinery was therefore introduced, and 
some men and boys dismissed. This created an 
outcry ; but how could it be helped ? There 
was no other way of preserving the capital of the 
concern, and on that capital every roan belonging 
to it depended as much as the partners. The 
work-people to be dismissed were, of course, 
cho^n from among ^e least industrious and 
able^ It was hoped by their masters and neigh- 
bours that they would carry their labour where it 
was more wanted, and leave the place in peace ; 
but instead of this they remained till their last 
farthing was spent, trying to persuade others to 
throw up their work unless higher wages were 
given, and swearing at the machinery, and abus- 
ing the owners, to the great annoyance of all 
sober people. Some who went away to find 
work, returned continually to spread discontent 
wherever they could, and to aggravate tlie exist- 
ing distress by adding ill-will to poverty and 
anxiety* On pay-days especially, they gathered 
round the doors when the people went to receive 
their wages, and laughed at them for tlie small- 
ness of their earnings, and tried to exasperate 
them by reminding them how much was now 
done by wood and iron that was till lately 
wrought by human labour, and how prosperous 
they had all been once when less machinery was 
in use. Some were too wise to be taken in by 
all this, and answered that the ivevi tca.Ocv\\\rx^ 
waa ib^ coasequence and not ihe c^\3£J^ o1 ^^ 
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diange of liioea ; and that prosperaui a 
wsr« three years before, they might haw 
■Qore BO if these mechanical improvemei 
been then in use. But many more, trh 
ignoraat or so dispirited ai to be ready I 
up any cause of complaint, allowed theiDie 
be deceived and persuaded that their en)[ 
were conspiring to opprcM ibem. 

It soon after happened, most unfbnn 
that a boy, who had m charge the maiiBj 
of some part of the new machinery, was a 
and put binnelf in tlie way of receiving i 
on tlie head, which killed him on Um 
There was no more reason to complain 
new machinery than tbe oU on account i 
accident. If tbe filler had allowed him 
fall into the furnace, or the keeper had pu 
self in the way of being burned when he 
the hearth, or (he catcher had thrust his i 
the way of being crushed hv tbe rollere, i 
would have blamed any iDiog but ihei 
carelefflness; end ao it ought to have b 
the present case. But tbe new inventit 
now to bear the bhme of evny thi^, ani 
pie were present when tbe aocident hap 
who took advuitsge of the occasion to 
upon the feelings « the (titcDntenled. It 
BM scene. 

A sudden cry thought the oveitokef 
spot. He tbund four or five people gi 
■bout the boy, who lay quite de^, with hi 
fradured and bis face distorted, so that he 
leiribh objecu One vaiax ■*v\\)^Aa:%S.'a 
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peat passion, demanding whether their lives 
were to be sported with at the fancy of those 
who chose to enjoy their luxuries at the cost of 
the poor ; if they must submit, not only to have 
their work done for them before their faces, but 
to be liable to be wounded and struck dead by a 
power which they could not resist? A cool, 
wary-looking man who stood by, appeared to 
check the furious orator, but in reality inflamed 
his passion. 

"You forget, my man," said he, ^* that it 
must be a pleasant thing to our employers to 
have slaves that want nothing to eat and drink, 
and ask no wages and make no complaints. 
They find us very troublesome, because we tell 
them we and our wives and little ones must live* 
Wood and iron have no such tales to tell, so no 
wonder they are preferred to us." 

** They have no sirch tales to tell ; and the 
saying is, that dead men tell no tales ; but this 
boy,\' cried the passionate man, pointing to the 
bodyi ^' shall tell a tale that shall rouse the spirit 
of all the oppressed within many a mile. I will 
carry him from one end of the district to the 
other ; and all (hat want redress shall folk>w in 
his funeral train." 

** How will you frame your complaint ?'* 
asked the other quietly. " Our masters will 
laugh and ask if it is their fault that iron breaks 
bones. They will tell you that if the lad had 
been out of work, as they want us all to be, this 
would not have happened. Th^^ vi\W \&\\ ^vjp\ 
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that if he had been loitering about the bske^ 
door, longing for the food he oould not buy, Mi- 
slead of being quietly at work " 

** Of my boy» my boy !" cried a dreadful Toict 
at this moment. ** I will see my boy, I will sec 
who murdered him, I will have revenge on who- 
ever murdered him I O, you are cruel to keep 
me away I I will have revenge on ye all.*' 

It was the unhappy mother, who had heard 
that her son was killed, but did not know how* 
She was $o possessed by the idea that he had 
been destroyed by human force, that when she 
saw him she was not undeceived, and continued 
to vow revenge. 

*' Revenge is pot so easy to be had,'* observed 
the quiet man. ** You may pull the* machine to 
pieces, but it will feel nothing, and so do you no 
good ; and they that put up the machine are too 
high for the revenge of such as we are**' 

^' They are not," cried the passionate mim* 
*^ If we pull their works to pieces, we only take 
what is our right as wages ; and dto you think it 
will not gall our masters to see us take our own? 
If it did not, would not they give us our own I 
As for you, poor creature," he continued, ad- 
dressing the mother, who was passionately wail- 
ing over the body, ** take your own. Take the 
cold clay that should have been alive and strong 
belbre you this many a year. Close his eyes 
tliat always looked bnght upon you. Nay, never 
grasp his hand in that manner. Those hands 
should have brought you bread when your own 
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ire feeble ; they sfaoukl have smoothed your pil- 
:ow when you could only have raised yours to his 
iiead to bless him. Cover up his face, you that 
stand there ! His mother will forget his pretty 
unile, and this ghastly look of his will haunt 
tier, night and day, till she goes to her grave. 
It is well he cannot smile again ; it would make 
her forget her revenge." 

•« Who dares talk of revenge ? Upon whom 
do you seek revenge ?" cried a powerfbl voice 
from the outskirts of the crowd, which had, by 
this time, assembled. It was P^ul, who had ar- 
rired so as to hear the last words, and had more 
courage than the overlooker to interfere. 

" I demand revenge," shrieked the mother, 
starting up with clenched hands and glaring eyes, 
while her hair fell over her shoulders. 

*« Was it you ?" replied Paul in a gentle voice, 
as he made his way to her. ** I thought it had 
been another voice. Come with me," he added, 
drawing her arm within his own ; ** I will take 
3r6u home. He will follow,"—- seeing that she 
was going to lay hold of the body. " They will 
bring him home, and you will be quieter there." 

*^ Quieter 1 quiet enough when 1 shall have no 
son to speak to me night nor morning," cried 
the woman, bursting into another passion of 
grief. 

^ She does not want quiet, she wants revenge, 
and it was my voice yon heard say so," exclaim- 
ed the passionate man. 

*< Then you did not know ^\ftX 'joxk >hw^«^^- 
j'^gf, " repUed Paul graiFely« 
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You shall say the same, you shall be one of 
us, or I will knock you down,'* cried the man. 

** I will not say so, for nobody has been in* 
jured that I know of " 

Paul could not proceed for the outcry. " No- 
body injured ! Was it na injury for a widow 
woman to have her son killed at his work by an 
unnatural accident like this ? She was as much 
injured as if his throat had been cut before her 
eyes by the masters' own hands." Inflamed 
more than ever by this outcry, the passionate 
man rushed upon Paul, and tried to knock him 
down. But Paul had the advantage of being 
cool, and was besides a very powerful man. He 
stood the attack, and then floored his adversary. 
It was a dreadful sight to see the mother, who 
should by this time have been hiding her grief 
at home, helping the flght. The flush and sneer 
of passion were on her face as she tried to raise 
ana encourage the fallen man. Paul had nearly 
lost his temper on so unprovoked an attack ; but 
one glance at the woman brought tears into his 
eyes. 

At this moment the clatter of a horse^s feet 
was heard, and Mr. Wallace, who had been ab- 
sent from the works for some hours, rode up. 
The overlooker now seemed to recover the use 
of his limbs and his senses. He made way for 
his employer, who shewed by his countenance 
more than by words bow much he was shocked 
that such a scene should take place on such an 
occasion* He rode W^veexv ihe two fighters, 
sittd desired them to de^^tv Vj o^^Rwfift "WSK 
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gave the Diihappy woman into the charge of the 
overlooker, and sent the bystanders about their 
business. 

In half an hour, Mrs. Wallace, who had heard 
of the accident merely from common report, and 
knew none of the succeeding circumstances, was 
sitting beside the poor woman, endeavouring to 
comfort her and to keep her quiet from the in- 
trusions of her neighbours. This was construed 
into a new offence by the discontented ; and 
when the sufferer was K)und to have changed her 
tone, to speak calmly of her loss, and gratefully 
ofihe attentions that were paid to her, she was 
told that the lady only came to speak her fair 
and make her give up her revenge. One said 
they had got something, by their discontent al- 
ready, for it was a fine thing to see an elegant 
lady come on foot to a labourer's cottage and sit 
down as if she lived in a cottage herself; and * 
another asked what sort of a story she had 
wheedled the mourner into believing about the 
new machinery. 

The woman replied that it was not the first 
time by many that Mrs. Wallace had come down 
among them, to say nothing of the other ladies, 
who spoke with one or another every day of 
their lives. Mrs. Wallace was a tender-hearted 
lady, she would say that for her, though she 
seemed high when nothing happened to make 
her take particular notice. She had never so 
much as mentioned the new machinery, and 
knew nothing about it, it seemed, ll nv^ tvo^VQ 
he supposed that ladies were told ^W \XaX. ^^s^ 

K 
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going on at the works ; and though theoffeikoe 
was not to be forgiven or forgotten, it was to be 
brought home to the partners and not to. their 
femilies, to whom she, for one, should neter 
mention it* 

" 'Tis all the lady's art,** cried one. " She 
has gained you over by a few soft words," said 
another. ** I wonder you let yourself be so 
taken in," added a third ; so that the poor wo- 
man, who was of a changeable temper at all 
times, and now weakened by what had happen- 
ed, was persuaded to think as ill of Mrs. Wallace 
as her neighbours would have her. 

When the lady came early afW breakfast the 
next morning, she observed that the children ran 
out to stare at her, and that their mothers looked 
scornfully upon her from the windowsn This 
was very^ painful to her; and she passed on 
quickly till she reached the house of the woman 
sne came to seek. The door was locked, and 
when she tapped to ask admittance, a lattice 
above was flung open, and she was told by a 
saucy voice that the persoo she wanted did not 
wish to be interrupted. 

** Will you come down, then, and let me 
speak a few words to you about the funeral ?" 

The neighbour above drew back as if to repeat 
what was said. In a moment the mourner (who 
coukl not be interrupted) took her place, and 
screamed out like a virago, as she looked, 

** Let alone me and mine at your peril. They 
that kilkd my boy sIbaVk \kot but^ him." And 
she cootinued to pout oax «n«^ aiX&imsGX^idcMfiR^ 
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that the ]ady, who had never hefore heard such 
language, was ready to sink to the ground. Her 
servant-boy, who bad staid a little behind on an 
errand, now came up ai)d looked so fierce on 
those who dared to insult bis lady, that her fear 
of the consequences recalled her pr^ence of 
mind. When her spirit was once roused, no 
one had more courage or good sense. Deter* 
mining instantly what to do, she held up her 
finger as a sign to John to be quiet, laid her 
commands on him to make no reply to any thing 
that was said, and stood at the window-sill to 
write a few words on a slip of paper, which she 
bade him carry to Mr. Bernard or one of his 
sons, absolutely forbidding him to let her hus- 
band know, even if he should meet him, how 
she was placed. 

** I cannot leave you, ma^am, among these 
wretches," cried John, lodking round on the 
mob of women and children who were col* 
lecting. 

** Do not call them wretches, or look as if 
there was any thing to be afraid of," said his 
mistress, ** but make haste and then come to 
me under that tree." 

What she bad written was, ** Say nothing to 
my husband, but come and help me to clear up 
a mistake of some consequence." When John 
disappeared with the note, which every body had 
seen her write, the cry of abuse rose louder than 
Qver. It was hard to bear : but the lady felt that 
if she retreated now, she should los^W ^^viw'vicA 
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injure her husband's influence for ever among 
these people. The thought came across her, too, 
that she might owe some of this to the reserve of 
her usual demeanour ; and as a punishment also 
she resolved to stand it well. She therefore only 
made her way to the tree she had pointed out, 
and sat down under it ; a necessary proceeding, 
for she could scarcely stand. There she waited 
for John's return with Mr. Bernard, longing to 
look every instant whether they were coming, 
but carefully refraining from turning her head 
that way, lest the people should see her anxiety. 

" What is all this ?" cried Mr. Bernard, when 
at length he arrived breathless, with John at his 
heels, wiping his brows. ** Have these people 
dared to hurt you V* 

*• No : they have only railed at me, so that I 
could not make myself heard ; and I want you 
to help me to find out why. Keep your temper, 
1 implore you. I sent for you instead of my 
husband, because I was afraid he would not 
command himself." 

John was eager to explain why he had been 
so long. Mr. fiemard was not at the office, as 
John expected. Mr. Wallace was, and John had 
much ado to avoid telling him ; but he held his 
peace and' went on his errand. It seemed as if 
he had been gone for hours, he said, for he did 
not know what might have happened in his ab- 
sence. 

Mr. Bernard knew more of the present dispo- 
sition and complaiuls oC vhe ^oyle than Mrs. 
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Wallace, and-^-wbat was od this oGcasioQ of as 
much consequence — be had a stronger voice; 
so that he soon got to the bottom of the matter. 

He shewed them the folly of supposing that 
the lady's object was different now from what it 
had been in many former cases where she had 
shewn kindness ; and began to rate them soundly 
for their ingratitude and savage behaviour, when 
the lady interceded for them. When he stO[Mped 
to listen to her, there was a dead silence. She 
said that she did not wish them to be reproached 
more than she was sure they would soon reproach 
themselves ; that she did not come among them 
for the sake of making them grateful to her, but 
in order to shew her good-will at times when 
good-will is worth more than any thing else that 
can be given. As long as her neighbours were 
willing to accept this good-will as freely as it was 
offered, she should come among them, unde- 
terred by the mistakes about her motives which 
a few might fall into : but that no person was 
called upon to encounter a second time such 
treatment as she had met with that day; and 
therefore, imless she was sent for, she should not 
appear among them again. If this should be 
ibe last time they should ever speak to one an- 
other, she hoped they would remember it was 
not at her wish, but their own. 

The people were now in a condition to hear 
reason, and they believed the lady's assurance, 
that when she came down the day before, she 
knew nothing whatever of the cause of the bo^'s 

k2 
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death, and was silent on the subject of the new 
machinery only because she had no idea how 
much the people were thinking and feeling cm 
the subject. She was ready henceforth to talk 
about it as much as they pleased. 

When she stood up and took Mr. Bernard's 
arm to go homewards, nothing could exceed the 
attention of the people — so changeable were 
they in their moods. One brought water, which 
the lady accepted with a kind smile ; and glad 
she was of it, for she was very thirsty. The 
mourner's door was now wide open ; and, with 
many curtseys, Mrs. Wallace was invited to enter 
and rest herself. This, however, she declined 
for the present day. The mothers called their 
children off as a huntsman calls off his dogs, and 
the hunted lady was at last left in peace with 
her friend and her servant. When Mr. Bernard 
bad left her safe at home, her spirits sank. She 
did not fall into hysterics, or alarm her house- 
hold with an account of what she had gone 
through; but she sat alone in her dressing- 
room, dropping many a bitter tear over the 
blindness and folly of the people whose happi- 
ness seemed quite overthrown, and unable to 
keep down a thousand fears of what was to hap- 
pen next* 
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CHAPTER VII. 

CLOUDS OVER HEAD. 

The delusion that the improvement in ma- 
chinery was the cause of a change in the times, 
and not the consequence or the future remedy 
for such a change, had become too general and 
too firmly established in this society to be re- 
moved by a few explanations or strong impres- 
sions here and there. Discontent gtew hourly ; 
and the complaints which had before been di- 
vided between the American and French iron- 
works, the rivals in the neighbourhood, the go- 
vernment of the country, and the whole body of 
customers who would not give so high a price 
as formerly for their iron, were now turned full 
upon the new machinery and those who had set 
it up. Growlings met the ears of the partners 
wherever they turned ; the young men had to 
keep a constant restraint upon their tempers, and 
the ladies directed their walks where they might 
be out of hearing of threats which alarmed or 
murmunngs which grieved them. 

Two days after Mrs. Wallace's adventure, her 
husband, on rising from the breal^fast-table, sau^ 
Armstrong coming in at the gate* 

*^ It is a sign of the times that you are here,^ 
said he, as he shook hands with the old man. 
" How are we to read it .^" 

**As your discretion may dired yiYi^ti "^ovv 
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have heard my story," replied the old 
gravely. 

Mr. Wallace looked doubtfully at him, 
to ask whether they had not better save his 
from alarm by being private. Armstrong 
derstood him. 

** Sit down, madam* if you please," sa 
*' Women are not often so cowardly as tb* 
said to be, if they are but treated fairly, and 
to understand what they are to expect. It 
much to look for courage from such as 
that the worst they have to dread is often 
from them. So you shall hear, ma*am 
judge for yourself. Only do not turn pale I 
I b^n, or you will make me look ashan 
having so little to tell." 

Comforted by the end of this speech as 
as she had been alarmed by the beginning, 
Wallace smiled in answer to her busl 
anxious looks, and drew her chair to listen 

Armstrong related that he had observec 

his garden, afler working hours the e^ 

before, an unusual number of people sauo 

about a field at a considerable distance frc 

dwelling. He had called his housekeeper 

look and guess what it might be. She ha( 

seen Punch in a field with a crowd ; ar 

onlv idea, therefore, was that it might be P 

and when her master sent her for his tele 

Bhe fixed it at the window before she brou 

and was almost sure sVv^ sa^^ ^ ^Vas\^ v*\^ 

curtain such as she V\a^ s^^^ ;«^^^ ^^ 

peared to her. Her Tn^v^^> \tf>^^N^^, 
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Hoi- apt to see visions through his glass, could 
make out nothing but that all the people in the 
field seemed to be now collected in one place, 
and that one man was raised' above the rest and 
apffarently haranguing them. He instantly re- 
solved to go, partly from curiosity, and partly 
•because he expected to hear complaints of the 
management of the neighbouring concern ; com- 
plaints which, kind-hearted as he was, he loved 
to hear, because they confirmed his prejudices, 
which were dearer to him than even his friend 
Mr. Wallace or Mr. Wallace's gentle wife. He 
did not give the account of his motives exactly as 
we have given it; but he conveyed it clearly 
enough by what he said to make Mr. and Mrs. 
Wallace glance at each other with a smile. 

He arrived on the spot only in time for the 
conclusion of the last speech, from which h^ 
gathered that the object of the meeting was to 
consider what measures should be taken with 
their employers to induce them to alter such of 
their plans as were displeasing to their men ; and 
that It was determined that a deputation should 
wait upon the partners to demand that the quan- 
tity of labour which was displaced by machinery 
should be restored to human hands. In order to 
try the disposition of the masters, it was also 
to be demanded that every man, woman, and 
chiki in the society, except the few necessary to 
attend to the /brnaces, should be sWoTjvi^ V» VX- 
Jotv the funeral of the deceased bo^, >\\^ ^«*^ 
day. If both requests were idu^e^^vVvi V^^^^' 
ivere to take their own way abouV dXVeu'^vVN^ >2 
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funeralf and another meeiiog vf9» to be heM 
round the boy's grave, as soon as the service was 
over. Armstrong's descriptioo of the vehemence 
with which this Is^t resolution was agreed to, 
convinced Mr. Wallace that it was time to take 
more decided measurte for keeping the peace 
than he had yet thought woulo be necessary. 
While he was musing, Armstrong continued, 

*' I hate your iron-work, and every thing (not 
every body) belonging to it, as you knqw : hfA 
I had rather see it quietly given up than pulled 
to pieces. So, if you will let me, I will go and 
tell the magistrates m the next town the condition 
you are in, and bid them send a sufficient force 
for your safety. I am afraid there is no chance 
of your giving up your new-fangled machinery." 

" No chance whatever," replied Mr. Walktce 
decidedly. '' If we give up that, we give up the 
bread of the hundreds who depend on us for 
employment. By means of this machinery, we 
can just manage to keep our business going, 
without laying by any profit whatever. If we 
give up any one of our measures of economy, 
the concern must be closed and all these people 
turned adrift. I shall tell them so, if they send 
a deputation to-day." 

Armstrong contented himself with shaking bis 
head, as he had nothing wherewith he could 
gainsay Mr. Wallace. At length he asked what 
Mr. Wallace chose to do. 

** To refuse both demands, stating my reasons. 
/ am sure my pattner will act with me in this. 
As to your kind offer of ^oin^v^ v\i^\fi»^<sxt»ftsa^ 
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I will, if yon please, consult him, and let you 
know in an hour or two. I have little doubt we 
shall accept your services : but I can do nothing 
so important without Mr. Bernard's concurrence. 
Where will my messenger find you?" 

" At home, in my garden. But take care how 
you choose your messenger. Some of the peo- 
ple saw *me in the field last night, and if any 
body goes straight firom you to me to-day, they 
may suspect something. I took care to come by 
a round-about way where nobody could see me ; 
and by the same way I shall go back." 

"But why go back? Why not stay where 
nobody will be looking for you ?" 

" Because home is one stage of my journey to 
the town, and I can slip away quietly from my 
own gale*' By the way, your messenger must be 
one who will not blab his errand to my house- 
keeper or to any one he may meet. Peg is 
silent enough when there is no one for her to 
speak to ; but we cannot tell in these strange 
days who may cross her path." 

Who should the messenger be ? Mrs. Wallace 
offered het services, thinkmg that a lady would 
hardly be suspected : but her husband would 
not hear of her stirring out that day. 

*• Why not 09e a signal ?" asked Armstrong 
at length. "A white handkerchief tells no tales, 
and I can see your windows plainly enough with 
my glass from my garden hedge. So hang out 
your flag and I shall know." 

This was at once pronounced ftve \i^\. ^«!i% 
aad it was agreed that at three o*c\qcVl ^xws^'i 
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(by which time the temper of the deputatioif 
would be known) Armstrong should watch for 
the signal. If he saw a white handkerchief, all 
would be welly and he might stay at home : if a 
red, he was to go to the magistrates and state 
the case, and leave them to judge what force 
should be provided for the defence of the works. 
Mr. Wallace furnished the old man with a written 
certificate that he was authorized by the 6rm, and 
then bidding his wife hope for the best, hastened 
away to business. Armstrong also took his 
leave ; and the three meditated, as they pursued 
their different occupations,ron the ignorance and 
weakness through which members of the same 
society, who ought to work together for the good 
of each and all, are placed in mutual opposition, 
and waste those resources in contest which ought 
to be improved by union/) 

During the whole morning, the partners re- 
mained on the spot in expectation of the message 
they were to receive from the great body of 
their work-people; but none came. AU went 
;quietly on with their business as if no unusual 
proceeding was meditated; so that when two 
o'clock came, Mr. Wallace went home to com- 
fort his wife with the tidings that she might bang 
out a white flag. There was no use in specu- 
lating on what bad changed the plan of the dis- 
contented ; it was certain that no pretence re- 
mained for sending for civil or military protec- 
tion. Relieved, for the present, of a load of 
anxiety, the lady lan w^ %va\t% to orepare her 
signal with a step as \\^Va ^^ «k^ ww\^\s«35i^^ 
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bad ever led off a dance ; while, on the distant 
height, Margaret wondered what had possessed 
John Armstrong that he could not mind his work 
this day, but must be peering through his glass 
every minute, till, after a long, low whistle, he 
laid it aside and looked no more. She was al- 
most moved to ask him what he had seen ; but 
habit was stronger than impulse with her, and 
she held her peace. 

When Mr. Wallace went down to the works 
again, he observed that Paul, who, as furnace- 
keeper, was accustomed to keep his eye on his 
work as steadily as an. astronomer on a newly- 
discovered star, looked up as his employer's step 
drew near, and met his eye with a glance full of 
meaning. Mr. Wallace stopped ; but as several 
people were by, explanation was impossible* 

** Paul, I want to know but there is no use 

in asking you a question while you are busy. 
You will be meddled with by nobody at this time 
of day." 

'*I had rather be questioned in broad day 
when I am about my work," replied Paul witJd 
another quick glance, *^ than at night when I am 
snug at home and think it is all over till the next 
day." 

" O ho !" thought Mr. Wallace,.! understand." 

" Well, but," he continned, *' the question I 
was going to ask is not about your furnaces- 
work, but one of your other trades. If I came 
to you in the evening, I suppose you would bolt 
your door and send me away wiXViOul %xv ^\i« 
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" Not SO," said Paid : " for I think, erery mao 
that asks a fair question should have a plain an* 
swer. Such a one I wouki give with all civility ; 
but when that was done, I should say this was 
no time for talk and wish you good evening." 

^' And if I would not go till I had got all I 
wanted, would you call Jones and his lads to turn 
me out by force ?" 

** Not the first time ; but if you grew angry at 
being sent away, I should take good care how I 
let you come near me again in a passion. . If 
you put a finger on my work-bench, I should 
call the Joneses to rap your knuckles and cry 
^ Hands off P So you see, sir, what you have to 
expect." 

" You are a strange fellow," said Mr. Wal* 
iace ; *' but I thank you for warning me how to 
behave." 

^* It would be well if he behaved htmsdf • 
little more mannerly," said one of the work- 
people near. ** If any of us were to threaten a 
gentleman in that manner, whait an outcry there 
would be about it !" 

** Paul is an oddity, and does not mind being 
thought so," observed Mr. Wallace. " But he 
shews us the respect of doing our work well, and 
taking as much care of our interests as if they 
were his own. Blunt speech and fair deeds for 
me, rather than fair words and rough deeds." 

*' What do you think of rough words and 
ileeds together ?" said another workman. " They 
seem likely to be ibe.order of the day." 
^^No man is bo\ii\d lo ^xxV. \x^ ^*^ ^Sokw^" 
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feplied his employer. <* Here, at least, they 
shall not be borne." 

The man's companion jogged his elbow, and 
be said no more. 

The partners, in communicating * with each 
other, agreed that it was probable from what 
Paul had said, that a tumultuous demand for 
leave to attend the next day's funeral would be 
made that night. As it was scarcely likely that 
the people would proceed to violence before the 
churchyard meeting they had appointed, it was 
determined that their al^urd demand should be 
refused. 

The gates of both dwellings were early closed 
that evening aiKl the doors well fastened. The 
ladies were not kept in ignorance of what was 
expected ; for their companions had confidence 
in their courage, and remembered besides that it 
would add much to whatever confusion might 
occur to have consternation within the houses at 
the same time as tumult without. 

It must be owned that Mrs. Wallace fell into 
a reverie more than once while her husband read 
to her ; and that the young ladies at Mr. Ber- 
nard's played their duet more by rote than con 
timore this night. In all the pauses they listened 
for shouting or the trampling of feet ; and when 
they had done, their father himself opened the 
shutters, and looked out and commanded silence. 
The moon had not risen, and there was no light 
but from the furnace-fires below, which sent up 
B red cloud into the sky; and ihete vi^ tsic^ ^<c^>\\A 
iMJt the dJstant roar and rumble o? vW >nq\W^* V 
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was a wann evcDing, and the family stood for 
some time at the open window, talking little, 
but some trying to distinguish the stars through 
the columns of smoke, and others wondering 
what would have happened by the same hour the 
next night, while the little ones kept as quiet as 
possible in the hope that their papa and Mrs. 
Sydney would forget to send them to bed. 

" Father," cried Frank, " I saw a man leap 
the hedge, — ^there,— in that corner." All had 
heard the rustling among the shrubs. 

" Who is there ?" demanded Mr. Bernard. 

" Shut your shutters, sir, I advise you," said 
Jones in a low voice. **They are near, and 
they should not see your lights as they turn the 
corner. I ran on first, and Paul is gone with 
the party to Mr. Wallace's. I must make haste 
and join them again before I am missed. I only 
came to see that you were fast." 

** Will they proceed to violence to-night ?" 
asked Mr. Bernard before he closed the window. 

**No fear, if you are decided and civil-spoken ; 
but I won't answer for so much for to-morrow." 

So saying, Jones ran off and climbed the 
hedge again, that he might drop in at the rear of 
the party, the glare of whose torches began to 
appear at the turn of the road. 

" Upstairs, all of you, and let nobody appear 
at the windows but my lads and myself," said 
Mr. Bernard. "And do not be afraid. You 
heard that there is no fear of violence to-night." 

There was a tremendowskuocking and rin^ng 
3/ the door before a\\ the fam\\>j ^«t^ ^v ^^>^^- 
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•* WKat do you "want with me ?" asked Mr. 
fiernard, throwing up a sash of the second story, 

** We want, in the first place, your promise to 
fake to pieces the new machinery which keeps 
so many people out of work, and never to use it 
again without the consent of all parties concern* 
ed." 

•* A reasonable request, truly ! I believe there 
is more to be said to bring us into the same 
mind on that point than can be got through in a 
short summer's night." 

" Answer us Yes or No," cried the speaker, 

"Tell him the conditions," said the man next 
to him. " Let him know what he has to expect 
either way." 

** No ; tell me of no conditions," said Mr. 
Bernard ; " I deny your right to impose any, and 
I will not hear them. As long as my partners 
and I are in business, we will keep the manage- 
ment of our own concerns. So say nothing of 
conditions." 

** Answer us Yes or No, then," repeated the 
first speaker. "Will you pull down the ma* 
chinery or will you not ?" 

•• I will not. So you have my answer. My 
reasons are at your service wheuf ver you choose 
to ask for them in a proper time and manner." 

The crowd murmured at the mention of 
reasons; but a man who flitted about amone 
them urged them to bring forward their second 
demand. This map was Jones ; and his object 
was to shorten the scene, and g^l \.Vk<& ^^o^<^ v^ 
disperse^ 

l2 
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** Yonr ref)ly is taken down, sir,- 
<( Where it will never be forgotten," growled 
a deep voice. 

•' And we proceed to request that all the 
people in the works may attend the funeral of 
James Fry to-morrow, ^nd not return to work 
till the next day, with the exception of the 
smallest number necessary to keep the furnaces." 
** For what purpose ?" 

** For the purpose of expressing their abhor- 
rence of the means by which the boy came by 
his death." 

"What could make you suppose my partner 
and I should grant your request ?" 

" Not any idea that you would like it, certain- 
ly. But what should hinder our taking leave if 
you will not give it ?" 

" Hear my answer, and then spend to-morrow 
as you may choose. ' I refuse permission to any 
man to quit the work he has agreed to perform, 
with the exception of the four named by the 
boy's mother to attend the funeral. All besides 
who quit their work to-morrow quit it for ever." 
" Suppose we make you quit your works ?" 
cried an insolent voice. 

" You have it in your power to do so by 
withdrawing your labour; but the day when 
yonder furnaces are out of blast will be the day 
of your ruin, / If you force us to choose between 
two evils, we iiad rather close our concern and 
go whence we came, than caw on the most pros- 
perous business under the controul ofahose who 
depend on our capiUV foi axi^jisav^wcfej^ . 
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Another murmur arose at the last sentences 
•* We will soon see what becomes of your 
capital r* " What is your capital to us if you 
are so afraid of having anybody touch it but your- 
selves ?'* " We will carry away our labour, and 
then much good may yojir capital do you !" 

"Just as much and no more," said Mr. Ber- 
nard, "than your labour can do without our 
capital. Remember it is not our wish that the 
two powers should be separated to the ruin of us 
alL If you throw up your work to-morrow, our 
concern is ruined. If you- will have a little 
patience, and supply your share of our contract, 
we may all see better days. Judge for your- 
selves." 

He shut down the window and closed the 
shutters. The crowd below, after uttering various 
strange noises, and vehemently cheering senti- 
ments proposed by their -leaders, dispersed, and 
by midnight the shrubbery looked as still in the 
mOonhght as if no intruder's step had been there. 

A nearly similar scene, with a corresponding 
conclusion, had been exhibited at Mr. Wallace's. 
As soon as the people were gone, that gentleman 
determined to lose no time in communicating 
with Armstrong, as it was now evident that pro- 
tection would be necessary if the people chose 
to gratify their passions by attending the funeral 
and subsequent meeting. 

Mr. Wallace was little disposed for sleep, and 
thought a mooajiight walk would refresh him, 
and rememberea that he should be hisowu^Ceis^ 
messenger: so when all was s\ktiX, \\^ ^\.Swt^'» 
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telling his wife that he should be back within 
two hours, when he hoped to inform her thaf 
Armstrong was gone to bespeak the necessary as- 
sistance. 

It was just eleven when he reached the steps 
below Armstrong's gate. As he climbed the 
gate, the dog barked, growled, and made ready 
for a spring. 

*• How now. Keeper !" cried the master from 
within and his goest without, at the same mo« 
ment. The dog knew Mr. Wallace's voice, but 
was not sure enough of his man, muffled in a 
cloak as be was, to give over his alarm at once. 
He leaped and frisked about, still growling, 
while the old man held forth a gleaming pistol 
in the moonlight from his lattice. " Stand off, 
or ril fire," cried he. But when he heard, 
** Do not be in a hurry to shoot your friend 
Wallace,*^ he was in greater alarm than before. 
He hastened to let in his guest that he might 
hear what had happened. 

Mr. Wallace observed with some surprise that 
he had not called the old i^ao from his bed. 
Armstrong had been sitting, with his labourer's 
dress on, beside the table, where lay his open 
Bible, his pistols, his spectacles, and the lamp. 
Before the visitor had time to ask what kept his 
friend up so late, the housekeeper put her night- 
capped head into the room. 

** No thieves, Peg," said her master ; and the 

head withdrew ; for Margaret did not see that she 

had any business with what brought Mr. Wallace 

there at bo Ibtrange an Viout. mt masXftt h)% 
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quite of her mind ; for, when it was settled what 
he was to do, he tapped at her door and only said, 

'* I am going out, and if I should not be back 
till dinner to-morrow, don't he frish^eDed. 
Keeper will take good care of you.Y.. 

And tlien he set off to rouse the magistrates, 
while Mr. Wallace proceeded homewards, pans* 
ing now and then to hear whether all was quiet 
below, and watching how the twinkling lights 
went out (so much later than usual) one by one 
in the cottage windows. 



CHAPTER Vra. 
A TEMPEST. 



Early the next morning a messenger came to 
the Jones's door to let them know that the fune- 
ral procession would form at the widow Fry's at 
eight o'clock, and that punctuality was particu- 
larly requested. Paul asked what this message 
meant, as nobody ^n that house was going to 
attend. The messenger was sorry for it. He had 
been ordered to give notice from house to house, 
and he believed almost every body meant to go* 

*' Then, Jones," said Paul, " the sooner we 
are off to our work the better. Example may do 
something in such a case." 

These two and a few others went to their 
work earlier than usual, for the sake of example. 
More kept close at home, and oiA^ cakscv^ ^^t^ 
when the procession was out of sv^V» e\^e^^% 
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quietly to their business as if they were ashamed 
or afraid. But by far the greater number follow- 
ed the coffin to its burial-place in a churchyard 
among the hills, near the Ranters' place of meet- 
ing. These walked arm in arm, four abreast, 
keeping a gloomy silence, and looking neither to 
the right hand nor to the left. 

It had occurred to Mr. Bernard that the cler- 
gyman who was to perform the service might 
exert a very useful influence in favour of peace 
over those who were brought together on such 
an occasion. He therefore sent a letter to him 
by a man and horse, communicating the present 
position of affairs. 

The clergyman was young and timid ; and 
being unable to determme what he should do, 
he did the very worst thing of all ; he escaped 
in an opposite direction, leaving no account 
of where he might be found. He was waited 
for till the people, already in an irritable mood, 
became very impatient ; and when a party, who 
had gone to his house to hasten him, brought 
news of his absence, the indignation of the crowd 
was unbounded. They at once jump^ to the 
conclusion that their employers had chosen to 
prevent the interment taking place, and to delay 
them thus for the sake of making fools of them. 
They forgot, in their rage, that their masters' 
best policy was to get the coffin of the poor lad 
underground and out of sight as soon as possible, 
and to conciliate rather than exasperate their 
people. 
Mrs. Wallace kept as coti%\a»x ^ ^^vs?^ Wxva. 
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ler upper windows this day as sister Ann in 
Jlue^beard. Many a cloud of dust did she fancy 
he saw on the distant road ; many a time did 
he tremble when any sound came over the brow 
)f the opposite hills. All her hopes were fixed 
m the high-way ; all her fears upon the path to 
he churchyard. The safety of the concern and 
)erbaps of her husband seemed to depend on 
whether the civil or rebellious force should ar- 
ive £irst. It was not long doubtful. 

The crowd came pouring over the opposite 
idge, not in order of march as they went, but 
)elT mell, brandisliing clubs and shouting as if 
»very man of them was drunk. In front was a 
lorrid figure. It was the mother of the lad who 
lad been placed in his grave without Christian 
>urial. The funeral festival seemed likely to be 
ks little Christian as the manner of interment, to 
udge from the frantic screams of his mother, 
ind the gestures with which she pointed to the 
vorks as the scene where the people must gratify 
heir revenge. 

They made a sudden halt at the bottom of the 
kiUy as if at the voice of a leader ; and then, 
brming themselves rapidly into a compact body, 
bey marched almost in silence, but with ex- 
reme rapidity, till they bad surrounded the 
>uilding they meant first to attack. The la-» 
>ourers in it had hut just time to escape by a 
)ack way before the doors were down and a 
lundred hands busy within knocking tbe ma« 
:hinery to pieces and gutting ibe ^We* 'Wivi 
bne, tb^y went to a second aod a. \SNixd.\svi^^ 



/ 
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ing, when there arose a sudden cry of " fire !" 
The leaders rushed out and saw indeed a vo- 
lume of smoke making its way out of the doors 
and windows of one of the offices where the 
books were kept and the wages paid. The least 
ignorant among the rioters saw at a glance that 
tnis kind of destruction would ensure the total 
ruin of the iron-work and of aU belonging to it. 
With vehement indignation, they raised three 
groans for the incendiary, and hastened to put 
out the fire and save the books and papers. At 
the door they met the furious woman they had 
made one of their leaders, brandishing a torch 
and glorying in the act she had done. Her for- 
mer companions looked full of rage, and shook 
their fists at her as they passed. 

" Stop her! Lay her fast, or she will be the 
ruin of us all," cried several voices. With some 
difficulty this was done, and the poor wretch 
conveyed to her own house and locked in. 

It was a singular sight to see the gentlemen 
arid Paul, and a portion of the mob, labouring 
together at the fire, while the rest of the rioters 
were pushing their work of destruction, unre- 
sisted but by the small force of orderly work 
people, which they soon put to flight. It was 
the aim of the leaders to shew that they confined 
their vengeance to the machinery ; but when 
vengeance once begins, there is no telling where 
it will stop. The very sight of the fire was an 
encouragement to the evil-disposed : and many 
ihefts were committed and much violence done,. 
which bad no connexion miYim^s^awosiS'^, 
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Paul was among the most active of the de* 
fenders. Seeing that ns many hands as could 
assist were engaged at the fire, he bethought 
himself of a building where there was a great 
deal of valuable machinery which was likely to 
fall a sacrifice if undefended. He ran thither 
and found all quiet. He locked himself in and 
began to barricade the <vindows. He had not 
half done when the rioters arrived, and, finding 
the door fastened, applied to the window. This 
was soon forced ; but then Paul appeared with a 
huge iron bar with which he threatened to break 
the skulls of all who came within reach* He 
stood at some height above them, so as to have 
greatly the advantage over them, and there was 
a moment's pause. Some were for forcing the 
door, but they did not know how many iron 
bars mi^ht be ready there to fall on the heads of 
those who first entered. " Smoke them out,'* 
was the cry at length, and half a dozen lighted 
torches were presently thrown in. Paul stamped 
out as many as he could reach with either foot, 
but while he was trying to do this with one which 
had already caught some light wood beside it, 
three men took advantage of his attention being 
divided to leap up the window, wrench bis bar 
from him, and fling it down below. Paul lost 
not his presence of mind for a moment. He 
snatched up a blazing torch in each hand and 
thrust them in the faces of his enemies, who, not 
auuch relishing this kind of salute, jumped down 
again whence they came. " ll \a m^ Vxxwi \a 
smoke out," cried he : but th\a n»^ V\&\w^^k5l 

M 
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of defence. The three men had been long enolkgh 
on the window to perceive that Paul was the en^ 
tire p;arrison of the place ; and while they kept 
up a show of attack at the window, the door was 
forced, and the building tilled without resistance* 
When it was about half gutted, Paul thought he 
heard a welcome sound without above the crash* 
ing and cries within. It was the galloping of 
horse ; and the sabres of soldiers were soon seen 
glittering in the red light from the fire. They 
rode up and surrounded the building, making 
Paul, who was still astride on the window, their 
first prisoner. He smiled at this, knowing be 
should soon be set free ; but be was presently 
touched by the earnestness with which some of 
the guilty protested his innocence and begged 
his discharge. When one of the masters came 
up and had him released, he had a painful doty 
to perform in pointing out which of the peopte 
who remained cooped up in the place bad been 
the most guilty. He was, however, sufficiently 
aware of its being a duty to do it without flinctK* 
ing; and he marked the men who had first 
broken the window, thrown the first torches, and 
burst in the door. 

The work of destruction was now stopped ; 
but the state of things was little less wretched 
than if it had continued. The partners were 
seen in gloomy conference with the commanding 
officer. The steady workmen, whose means of 
subsistence had been destroyed before their faces, 
stood with folded arms gazing on the smoke 
wbicb slowly rose from ^ txwctfu 'Wiwfe 
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doll silence in the empty building where the 
prisoners were guarded by a ring of soldiers, 
who sat like so many statues on their horses. 
At the houses of the partners there were sentinels 
at (he gates and before the parlour windows, 
and the ladies within started every time a horse 
pawed the gravel walk. The anxious house- 
keeper, meantime, was trying to keep the fright-* 
eoed servants in order ; for they had much to do 
in preparing refreshments for the soldiers. But, 
perhaps, the most wretched of all were those who 
hid their grief within their humble homes. The 
httle children, who were forbidden by their 
mothers to stray beyond the rows of labourers* 
cottages, oame running in with tidings from time 
to time ; and many times did the an^ous wife, 
or sister, or mother, lift her head in the hope of 
bearing '* father is coming over the green," or 
♦* Joim is safe, for here he is," or ** now we 
shall hear all about it, for Will is telling neigh- 
bour so and so ;" and as often was the raised 
liead drooped again when the news was ** neigh- 
bour 8Uch-a-one is a prisoner," or ** neighbour 
Brown is crying because her son is going to jail," 
or ** Mary Dale is gone down to try and get 
sight of her husband, if the soldiers will let her ; 
for she won't believe he set fire to any place." 

Again and again the children resolved, ^* I 
won't go in to mother any more till she has done 
crying," and again some fresh piece of bad 
x^ws sent them in to make the tears flow afresh. 
\ It was found that the prisoners coMld woXb^ 
removed till the next day ; and wVietiioo^^^'cA 
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drink, and straw to sleep on was being supplied 
to them, it was melancholy to see how the rela- 
tions of the men wandered about hopin^ to find 
means to speak to one or another. Many an 
entreaty was addressed to the soldiers just to be 
permiited to step up to the window between the 
horses, and see whether John^ or Will, or George 
wanted any thing or had any thing to say. This 
could not of course be allowed ; but it was long 
after dark before the last lingerer had shut her- 
self into her cheerless home to watch for the 
morning. 

That rooming rose fair and bright as a June 
morning can be. Mr. Wallace opened the shut- 
ters of his drawing-room, where, with Mr. Ber- 
nard, he had pa^ed the night, arranging plans 
for their next proceedings, and writing letters to 
their partners in London respecting the readiest 
mode of closing their concern ; and to their law 
officers, respecting the redress which they should 
obtain for the injury done to their property. 
The crimson light of the dawn, the glittering of 
the dew on the shrubs, and the cheruping of the 
waking birds, were so beautiful a contrast to tbe 
lamp-light and silence within, that Mr. Wallace 
felt his spirits rise at once. They were at once 
depressed, however, when he saw the glancing of 
weapons in the first rays of the sun, and observed 
that the furnaces were out, and that all the scene, 
usually so busy, was as still as if it had been 
wasted by the plague. Manly as he was, and 
well as he had sustained himself and every 
body about J^ijn lill novf , V\e co\M \\QX\sRaat v\MWft 
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'changes of feeling ; and tears, of which he had no 
reason to be ashamed, rolled down his cheeks. 

** You dread the sending; off the prisoners,'* 
said his partner. *^ So do I ; and the sooner we 
can get it done the better." 

They therefore went out and saw that their 
sentinels were properly refreshed, and that every 
thing was prepared for their departure as speedily 
as might be. No one who walked about the 
place that morning could think for a moment 
that any further violence was to be apprehended. 
The most restless spirits were well guarded ; and 
of those who were at large, all, the injurers and 
the injured, seemed equally subdued by sorrow 
and fear. 

Just as the great clock of the works struck 
ei^ht, a waggon drew up to the door of the 
building where the prisoners were confined. In 
a few minutes the whole population was on the 
fepot* The soldiers kept a space clear, and 
oblised the people to form a half-circle, within 
irhico stood the partners and the commanding 
officer ; and here the relations of each prisoner 
'W^re allowed to come as he was brought out. 
The parting was so heart-breaking a scene that 
it was found necessary to shorten it ; and for the 
Mike of the sufferers themselves, it was ordered 
that they should only take one farewell embrace* 
Some took a shorter leave still ; for there were 
wives and sisters— though not one mother — who 
would not own a relation in disgrace, and hid 
themselves when entreated by the ^iscKV&c lo 
come and say FareweiL The ei^te^Vj ^^s» wA 

M 2 
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in one instance repeated. A look of glooi^y 
displeasure was all the further notice taken by 
the culprit as he mounted to his seat in the wag' 
gon. 

At length, the last prisoner was brought out ; 
the soldiers formed themselves round the wag' 
gon, and it drove off, amidst a chorus of lamen- 
tatlon from the crowd. Almost every face was 
turned to watch it till it was out of sight ; but 
some few stole into the place which had lately 
been a prison, and sank down in the straw to 
hide their shame and their tears. 

The partners thought that no time could be fitter 
than this for explaining to the assembled people 
the present state of affairs as it regarded them, 
and the prospect which lay before them. Mr. 
Wallace, who, as longest known to the people, 
had agreed to make this explanation, mounted to 
the window of a neighbouring building, and, 
while Mr. Bernard and his sons stood beside 
him, thus addressed the crowd below : 

** It is partly for our own sakes, though chiefly 
for yours, that we now offer to explain to you 
the condition and prospects of this concern. 
We still say, what we have often said, that we 
are accountable to no man for our manner of 
conducting our own affairs ; but we wish you 
clearly to understand why we. close our iron- 
work, in order that you may see that we cannot 
help doing so, and that it is through no act of 
ours that so many industrious and sober labourers 
are turned out of work in one day. We make 
this explanation for yovxi ^^kes; because we 
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)K)pe that those among you who have been guilty 
of the intention, if not the deed of riot, will learn 
the folly as well as the sin of such proceedings, 
and that those who are innocent will train up 
their children in such a knowledge of facts as 
will prevent their ever bringing destruction on 
.themselves and others by such errors as have 
ruined our concern. 

**^ When we came here to settle, an agreement 
was made, in act if not in words, between the 
two classes who hoped to make profit out of 
these works. CYou offered your labour in return 
for a subsistence paid out of our capital. We 
spent the money we and, our fathers had earned 
in buying the estate, building the furnaces, 
making or improving roads, and paying the 
wages which were your due. Both parties were 
satisfied with an agreement by which both were 
gainers, and hoped that it would long be main-^ 
tained without difficulty or misunderstanding. 
No promise was or could reasonably be made as 
to how long the labour should be furnished on 
the one side and the capital on the other, in the 
same proportions;, for it was impossible for 
leither party to tell what might happen to the 
other. It was possible that so great a demand 
for labour might take place in some other ma-^ 
nufacture as to justify your asking us for higher 
wages, or leaving us if we did not think proper 
to give them. It was equally possible that the 
prices of oOr manufocture might fall so as to 
justify us in lowering your wages, or in getting a 
part of our work done wilhoul ^owx ^\&\axL^^% 
. ^'Nothing was said, therefox€>?Joo\sX.^'^\«cis^ 
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of time that your labour and our capital were 
to work together : and it was well that there was 
not ; for in time both the changes happened that 
I have described. First, the demand for labour 
increased so much that you asked higher wages, 
'which we cheerfully gave, because the prosperois 
state of trade pointed them out as your due. 
Afler a while, the opposite change took place. 
Demand declined, prices fell, and we could not 
afford to give you such high wages, and you 
agreed to take less, and again less, as trade grew 
worse. So far both parties were of one mind. 
Both felt the change of times, and were sorry on 
account of all ; but neither supposed that the 
other could have helped the misfortune. The 
point on which they split — unhappily for both — 
was the introduction of new machinery." 

Here there was a murmur and bustle among 
the people below, which seemed to betoken that 
they were unwilling to hear. Some, however^ 
were curious to know what Mr. Wallace would 
say, and cried ** Silence !" ** Hush !" with so 
much effect, that the speaker was soon able to 
proceed. 
.''^**As no profit can be made, no production 

-' rsused from the groimd, or manufactured in the 
furnace or tjie loom, or conveyed over land and 
sea, withouube union of capital and labour,:^ is 
clear tkit alT attempts to divide the two are 
foolish and useless. -> As all profit is in propor* 

'■ tion to the increas^of labour and capital, as ali 

I the comforts every man enjoys become mor^ 
common and cheap in propotuon as these two 

grow in amount, it is cleat vV\aX \\. mvjex\i^V« 
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th^ advantage of every body that labonr and 
capital should be saved to the utmost, that they 
may grow as fast as possible. The niore capital 
and labour, for instance, there is spent upon pro-> 
curing and preparing mahogany, the more cheap 
will be mahogany tables and chairs, and the 
more common in the cottages of the working 
classes. In the same way, broad-cloth was once 
a very expensive article, because very few at- 
tempted to manufacture it ; but now, when many 
more capitalists have set up their manufactories 
of broad-cloth, and much more labour is spent 
upon it, every decent man has his cloth coat for 
Sundays. In like manner, the more capital and 
labour can be saved to be employed in the iron- 
trade, the cheaper and more common will iron 
be : and if it be an evil to us that it is already 
cheaper, we must find a remedy in making it 
more common, more extensively used, so that 
the quantity we seJHnay make up for the lower- 
ing of the price./ It is plain, then, that all eco- 
nomy of capital and labour is a good thing for 
every body in the long run. How is this saving 
to be effected ? 

•* Capital is made to grow by adding to it as ' 
much as can be spared of the profit it brings* 
We all know that if a hundred pounds brings in 
five pounds interest at the year's end, and if two 
of the five pounds only are spent, the capital of 
the next year will be a hundred and three 
pounds, and the interest five pounds, three shil- 
lings ; and so on, increasing every ^eat. T^\% 
is the way capital grows by sav\tv^. Vafeaxix 
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does not grow by saving in like manner ; but 
methods of improving and economizing it have 
been found ; and more are invented -every year. 
Labour is SBved by machinery, when a machine 
either does what man cannot do so well, or when 
it does in a shorter time, or at a less expense, 
the work which man can do equally well in 
other respects. This last was the case with our 
new machinery. It did not, like the furnaces 
and rollers, do what man could not do ; but it 
did in a quicker and cheaper manner what man 
had hitherto done. It was a saving of labour ; 
and as all saving of labour is a good thing, our 
machinery was a good thing. 

" You wish to interrupt me, I see. You wish 
to say that though it is a good thing for us capi- 
talists, it is not for you labourers. Hear me 
while I shew you the truth. If we could have 
brought back the state of the world to what it 
was four years ago ; if we coukl have made the 
foreign iron- works melt into air, and some nearer 
home sink into the ground ; if we couki have 
made the demand what it once was, and have 
raised the prices to the highest ever known, you 
would not have cared whether we put up ma- 
chinery or not, because there would have been 
employment enough for every body notwith- 
standing. You care for it now because it throws 
some people out of work ; but you should re- 
member that it has also kept many busy, who 
must be idle, now that it is destroyed. We 
should be as glad as you if there was work 
enough for all the men ^itvd ^W >?»fe \svwciVA\A.t^ 
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togetlier that our concern could contain; but 
when changes which we could not prevent or 
repair brought before us the question whether 
we should employ two-thirds of our people with 
machinery or none without, we saw it to be for 
the interests of all to set up our new labourers in 
the midst of the grumblings of the old. We tell 
you plainly that we could not have employed 
any of you for the last six months, but ror the 
saving caused by the new machinery ; and that, 
now it is gone, we can employ none of you any 
longer. 

•* You may say that the county will repair 
pur losses, and that we may soon build up what 
is destroyed, and go on as before. It is true 
that the damages must be paid out of the public 
fund ; but it is not so true that a remedy will 
thus be found for the distress which violence has 
brought upon you. The state of trade being 
what it is, and confidence being so completely 
destroyed between the two parties to the original 
contract, there is little encouragement to enter 
on a new one. My partner and his family will 
depart immediately. I shall remain with a very 
few men under me to assist in disposing of our 
tUxk and to wind up the concern ; and then this 
place, lately so busy, and so fruitful of the ne« 
•cessaries and comforts of life to so many hun- 
dred persons, will present a melancholy picture 
■of desertion and ruin. If, in after years, any of 
your descendants, enriched by the labours of 
generations, should come hithex and ^lONvd^ ^^c^ 
Moeaas of eancbiDg others, may tbe^ ii\^<&\.'«^ 
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more success than we have done ! May they 
have to do with men informed respecting tlw 
rights and interests of ^:|ocJ§ty, as happy in their 
prosperity as you once were, and more patient 
and reasonable in adversity ! 

** If these should ever inquire respecting the 
transactions of this day, it will strike them that 
the revenge which you have snatched — for I am 
told you call it revenge — is as foolish as it j* 
wicked. Of all the parties concerned in this 
outrage, your masters suffer the least — though 
their sufferings are not small — and yoifrselves 
the most. Your occupation is gone ; the public 
resources, to which many here have contributed, 
must be wasted in repairing the damage io' 
tended for us ; and, worst of all, disgrace and 
the penalties of the law await many with whom 
you are closely connecteck''''^ Having enjoyed 
from their birth the securitj^and various benefits 
of the social state, they have thought fit to forfeit 
their privileges by a breach of the laws ; and 
they must take the consequences. How many 
of the guilty are now mourning that those cod« 
sequences cannot be confined to themselves! 
How many — but I will not pursue Ibis sabject 
further, for I see you cannot bear it. I only 
entreat those of you who hold your children by 
the hand,, and see them won<Jeriog at the mourn- 
ful solemnities of this day, to impress upon them 
that the laws must be obeyed, and to assure 
ibem from your own experience that, however 
sad undeserved povetl'y t[\«^ be, \t is easily en* 
durable in comparison vaxVv \3ftfe iku^^xi*^ ^Xas^ 
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^11 haunt some of you to your dying^day— * my 
f>wn hands have brougiit this misery upon my- 
self, and upon those who. look up to me for 
bread.' 

'' I have only to add that which it may be a 
satisfaction to some of you to know, that we 
freely forgive to such the injury they have medi- 
tated against us. We are indeed too deeply 
concerned for your misfortunes to have much 
thought to bestow upon our own. Farewell." 

The people slowly and silently dispersed, and 
few shewed their faces abroad again that day. 



CHAPTER IX. , 

ALL QUIET AGAIN. 

Paul was one of the very few whom his 
employee selected to remain with him till the 
stock should be sold off and the concern closed. 
The Jones family had been one of the first to 
depart of the many who were gone to seek em- 
ployment and a home. They settled in the 
place where their sons were apprenticed to dif- 
ferent trades, and where they had a good name 
for honesty, industry, and prudence. The fund 
which they httjpl. fared io oetter days was suffi- 
cient to maiotida ifum for adme time, if, as was 
not likely, piwple so respectable should find it 
difficult to obtain employment. They left Paul 
in possession of their cottage, as he was unwil- 
ling to shift his work-bench) or Yeoye oft CNi\<vw^ 
€oAs tin the last moment. 

N 
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As he was thus employed late one evenings, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wallace csrme to him. Mr. Wal- 
lace had heard from a friend of his engaged in a 
neighbouring iron-work, who wished to know 
whether an able over-looker could be recom- 
mended to him from among those who would be 
thrown out by the closing concern. Mr. Wal- 
lace was glad of this opportunity of securing a 
good situation for Paul, to whom he felt himself 
greatly indebted for his conduct during the riots, 
and whom he knew to be competent to the du- 
ties of such an office. Paul was duly obliged 
by this offer, but requested time to consider of 
it, as he had already the choice of two modes of 
investing his little capital,— one in a shop in 
London, and another in a Birmingham concern. 

Mr. Wallace was surprised at the good fortune 
which placed before one man, in days like theise, 
three employments to qhoose out of. Paul an- 
swered, with a stern smile, that he owed it to his 
reputation of being a miser : misers having two 
good qualifications for partnership, — the posses- 
sion of money, and a close attachment to the 
main chance. 

*^ I wish I could see any aim in this desperate 
pursuit of money," said Mr. Wallace, gravely. 

Paul answered by &m»g into the inner room 
and bringing out the picture fi^hii^hung there. 

" Can you guess woo that is ?*' nid he. 

" It has occurred to me that it might be your- 
self ; but I can trace little or no likeness now." 

" No wonder," said Paul, looking at his 
blackened hands and sordid diesa. **\\.>&\3tfat 
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myself, however, but a brother, — an only, elder 
brother, who died when I was twenty, and he 
twenty-one, just entering on ihe enjoyment of 
his property." 

•* And did that property come to you ?" asked 
Mrs. Wallace in surprise. 

•* Every acre of it, with the mansion you see 
there. I lost it all by gaming and other plea- 
sures* — pleasures indeed ! — and in ten years was 
sitting in rags, without a crust in my wallet, as 
beggars usually have, on yonder hill where I 
-traced the map of my future fortunes. I have 
an aim, sir. It is to get back that estate ; to 
plant an oak for every one that has been felled ; 
and to breed a buck for every one that has been 
slain since the gates were shut upon me for a 
graceless profligate." 

** Do you think you should be able to enjoy 
your property if you got it back again ?" asked 
Mr. Wallace. " Or, perhaps, there is some fa- 
mily connexion to whom you wish to restore it 
by will ?" 

** Neither the one nor the other," replied Paul. 
** I have not a relation in the world ; and I see 
as clearly as you can do, that I shall be by that 
time loo confirmed in my love of money to enjoy 
the pleasures of a fine estate. I sliall screw my 
tenants, and grudge my venison, and sell all the 
furniture of the house but that of two rooms." 

" Then do propose to yourself some more ra- 
tional object ?" said Mrs, Wallace, kindly. " Let 
those have your estate who can ewyi^ \\^ %xA 
leave off accumulating mf>T\ey \>^^o\^ \V. *\^ n«^ 
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hie, As soon as you have enough to buy and 
furnish a cottage, and afford a small income, 
give up business, and occupy yourself with books, 
and politics, and works of benevolence, and 
country . sports and employments ; with any 
thing that may take off your attention from the 
bad pursuit which is ruining your health, and 
your mind, and your reputation." 

« If you do not," said Mr. Wallace, « I shall 
wish, as the best thing that could happen to you, 
that you may lose all your gains." 

Paul raised his clenched fist, and ground hi3> 
teeth at the mention of such a possibility. Mrs. 
Wallace turned pale at such a symptom of pas- 
sion ; hut she thought it right to add, 

" You have twice had warning of the fleeting 
nature of riches. You have lost your own for- 
tune, and seen the prosperity of this place over- 
thrown. If you still make wealth your god, I 
hope you prepare yourself to find it vanish when 
you need it most. I hope you picture to your- 
self what it will be to die (destitute of that for 
which alone you have lived." 

'* Yet this," added her husband, ** is a better 
lot than to live and die miserable in the posses- 
sion of that for which alone he has lived. Take 
your choice, Paul ; for the one lot or the other 
will be yours unless you make a grand effort 



now." 



Paul was not inclined to dispute this ; but he 
was not, therefore, the more disposed to make 
ihe effort. He was pronounced by every body il 
Joan of strong qhatacler. '^Wvasw \.x>Aa V^ 



ALL QUIET AGAIN. 137 

had in himself was in his strength of character. 
Yet he was weak, — weak as an idiot,— in the 
most important point of all. 

He was once seen to smile compassionately on 
the perseverance of a little child who laboured 
through a whole sultry day in digging a little 
pond in hb garden. By the time it was finished, 
and before it could be filled, it was bed-time, 
and a rainy night rendered it useless. 

When Paul despised the labour of this child, 
he little thought how his own life would resem- 
ble that sultry day. . He, too, spent his sunshiny 
hours in laborious preparation ; and fell into his 
long sleep to find on waking that his toil had 
been in vain. 

When the Wallaces at length took their final 
leave of the place, they alighted at Armstrong's, 
on their way, to say Farewell. The old man was, 
as usual, in his garden. 
. ** Are you the last,. the very last?" said he. 

** Except two or three workmen and servants 
who stay to pack a few things and lock up our 
house." 

*< I hope then they will take down yonder 
dock which sounds to me like a funeral liell." 

" Can you hear it so far as this ?" 

** O yes. Hark ! It is beginning to strike 
noon. I used to like its stroke when it brought 
the work-people flocking from their cottages in 
the morning, or when they came pouring out as 
it told their dinner hour. But now \tQtkV< Y^^ak 
.one ia fnind of days that are g^^ive^ vcAv^^^a^ 
be glad whea it is dowii,^' 



>» 
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** You do then see something to regret in the 
days you speak of?" said Mr. Wallace. "This 
is more than I expected from yoo." 

*^ I might not say so, perhaps,'' returned the 
old man, ** if yonder valley could be made what 
it once was. But that can never be : and there 
is no comparison between a settlement where art 
and industry thrive, and a greater number of 
human beings share its prosperity every year, 
and a scene like that, where there is every thing 
to put one in mind of man but man himself." 

" And where," said Mr. Wallace, " we aie 
chiefly reminded of the .ignorance and folly to 
which the changt is owing. I should wish for 
your sake that we could raze all those buiklings, 
and make the ground a snoolh turf as it was 
before, if I did not hope that the works might be 
reopened, — though not by us,'— in happier days." 

** I should be more elad to see such a day 
than I was to witness that which brought you 
here," said the old man» ^ But my sands are 
nearly run ; and, even if nobody shakes the 
glass, I • can scarcely hope that ^ny thing will 
bring you back within my hour. — But come," 
he added, swallowing his emotion, ** whereas 
your lady ?" 

" Gone to speak to Mrs. Margaret. Will you 
gather her a bunch of your flowers before we 
go ?" 

" Aye, and a choice one ; for she is a choice 

flower herself," said the old man. ** From the 

bovr that I saw her walking over the heath iu 

the wintry wind in bet cViftV. wA vVix^ ideis3«&\.^ 

shew a poor neighbour Viov Vo tttai»^^^w5fi- 



SUMMARY OP rRiNCiPmj3«; 139 

droptcalf, I pronoimced you, sir, a ha^py man, 
Wlwtever fortune betide» you, you will find a> 
companion and helper in her." 

Mrs. Wallace appeared in time to put a stop 
to further praise of herself. She had left Mrs.: 
Margaret engaged in admiration of a painting hy 
the lady's own hands, which she wished to leave 
^ a remembrance, and which thenceforth orna*- 
mented the chimney-piece of the cottage, and 
occasipned more discourse than any other pos* 
session they bad ever had. . 

Armstrong handed the lady gently down ta 
the chaise. When it was out of sight, he wa^ a 
long time tethering the gate ; and the housekeepeif 
<^>served that he drew his hand across his eyes 
as he turned into his orchard plot. 



Summary, of Principles illtistrated in this 

Volurne, 

Capital is something produced with a vievr 
to employment in further production. 
Labour is the origin, and 
Saving is the support, of Capital, 
Capital consists of 

1. Implements of labour. 

2. Material, siv^ple or compound, on which 
labour is employed. 

3. Subsistence of labourers. 

Of these three parts, the first constitutes Fixed 
Capital : the second and third. ^tvt^>ofe<€^^ 
iOipJtaL 
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Since Capital is derived from I^abour, what- 
ever economizes Labour assists the growth of 
Capital. 

Machinery economizes Labour, and therefore 
assists the growth of Capital. 

The growth of Capital increases the demaiKl 
for Labour. 

Machinery, by assisting the growth of Capital, 
therefore increases the demand for Labour. 

In other words. Productive Industry is pro- 
portioned to Capital, whether that capital be 
fixed or reproduceable. 

The interests of the two classes of producers, 
Labourers and Capitalists, are therefore the 
same ; the prosperity of both depending on the 
accumulation of Capital. 



NOTICE. 

The Author fitads herself obliged to iutimate that 
she mast decliue all controversy on the sobjects of 
her work during its progress For this purpose, it 
must be permitted to her to avoid explauatiou re* 
specting the opinions which remain to be unfolded. 
With evei7 disposition to respect and profit by the 
suggestions with which she has been favoured by 
friends and strangers, she cannot undertake the 
labour of controversial correspondence in addition to 
that which Jher task devolves upon her : and as a 
large proportion of the queri^ which have been ad- 
dressed to her relates to topics which will be treated 
of in due course, (should there be sufficient encou- 
ragement to complete the scheme,) it may be fairly 
Mked, whether it is not more reasonable to wall 

tban to force explattal\o\i& y}\v\c\v c^w ovkl^ te satis- 

fkctory in their right conncxvoii. 
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llustrations of political 

ECONOMY. 
No. I. 

Z.IFB IN THB 10iriZ.D8. 

" Moral and political tales are not the only ones 
'hlch admit identification of subject and object ; there 
i yet another class, the class of politico-economical 
lies. Miss M. is not only the first to make the dis- 
)very, but has herself given an example of it, which 

scarcely to be surpassed in interest, character, and 
ath." — << We have character, incident, scenery, while 
e forget we are learning the whole theory of labour, 
oductive and unproductive; and though imbibing 
struction at every page, fancy merely that we are 
mpathizing in the misfortunes, and rejoicing In the 
osperity of a remote and friendless community of 
m patriots .* ' — Exandner, 

" Miss M. has combined in her * Life in the Wilds,' 
portion of the interest of Robinson Crusoe with a 
ige cautle of the wisdom of Adam Smith." — " These 
les ought to be universally circulated; and every 
lilanthropist who may contribute to their spreading, 
ay rely upon being engaged in a task of unmixed 
>od." — Spectator, 

** The plan is excellent, and calculated to convert 
e novice into an ardent lover of the science ; for, by 
e adoption of simple narrative, he is led, almost im- 
Tceptibly, from one principle to another, each being 
> clearly, and withal so forcibly impressed on the 
ind, that it is next to impossible to <\ut%i&o>\ \\.% ^- 
!ral appiicatioo, or to doubt its be\UK «l Iuvv^^xpa^'^ 
\th/'—Su^ik Chronicle, 
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'' If the succeeding parts of this series are executed 
with the same siDgular abilit]^, clear, calm, excellent 
seuse, and correct taste, as the present, an im|)ortant 
service will have been rendered to the conmQnilv."— 
'* It abounds in striking situations and acute delinea- 
tions of character,— is diver^fied and graphic in its 
pictures and incidents, and has many happy touches 
of a pathetic as well as humourous character."— 
Scots Times, 

*^ Wc applaud ^tt design $ w« consider the plan a 
judicious one j and believe the author fully competent 
to execute it with ahility.-^We would willingly see 
this little worlc in the haqds of all who are yoong 
either in years or in education, or in the knowledge 
of the particular subject treated."— TVt^J^. 



\ 



No. II. 
TBB HILL AMD TBS VALX.BT. 

** In our opinion, this series deserves to be, and will 
probably prove, the most popular little publication of 
the aera. Since Miss Edgeworth, there nas been no- 
thing in its kind equal to ' The Hill and the Valley.' 
We believe that the world knows by this time, and we 
are sure publishers do, that our unreserved praise is 
not lightly given." — Spectator, 

** The tale now before us not only answen its 
avowed purpose well, but various other purposes also; 
and many valuable lessons may be learned from it, 
besides those of political economy. Considered merely 
as a story, it is entitled to no mean rank among works 
of fiction. Its materials are homely, but they are put 
together with a power which the writer has not before 
evinced, and which com\>\v\e» the vt<^<^uction of iotel- 
lectaal profit with that oi VvvtiVj \\\Mtt^%\ ^w^ %\xv\\y% 
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emotion. Some of the descriptions, and the charac- 
ters of Armstrong and of Paal^ are not unworthy of our 
most gifted literary artists."—'* Every man of intelli- 
lieoce and benevolence should exert himself to promote 
Its circulation/* — Monthly Repository, 

*' We call upon all those who lovo their country, 
who would wish to see their fellow-countrymen hap- 
py, contented, wealthy, and wise, to disseminate as 
widely as it is possible, not only among those who can 
read, but even among those who have not yet enjoyed 
the good effects of the schoolmaster, in order that 
they may hear read, this cheap and unpretending little 
volume, which, while it teaches how to spread around 
the greatest good to the greatest number, inculcates a 
morality which must lead to the best results." — Nor- 
wich Merawy, 

** It well iUoBtrates the philosephy of capital, and 
should be read by every hater of macfaiiMry in this and 
other countries."-— '* We commend the volumes most 
highly ; they are, indeed, to use the words of an Eco- 
nomist-Conteuiporary, 'an epoch In the history of 
science.' " — PTeekly Messenger. 

** This is a little volume which lords and labourers, 
children and aged statesmen may read with delight 
and instruction."—-" In the art of familiar instructiou. 
Miss M./alls in nowise shert of Miss Edgeworth, and, 
without disparagement to the valuable labourfli of ^ 
latter, we must observe, that all the great good she 
has done is not comparable in importance to the ex- 
posure of some fatal errors of ignorance in this little 
volume."— '' We wish every worltman in the island 
had this little tract in his hand, for its clear and 
agreeable lessons would soon be fixed in his head. 
There are others too besides labourers who have need 
of its inalroctions."-- i&<raf?itrMr. 
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BROOKE AND BROOKE FARM- 



CHAPTER I. 

BROOKE AND ITS POLITICIANS. 

There is not a village in England that I love 
30 well as Brooke: but I was born and have 
ilways lived there, and this is probably the 
'eason why I see beauty in it ; for strangers do 
K>t appear struck with it. 

There is one long, straggling street where the 
)lacksmith, the publican, the grocer, and the 
labe dasher live ; their houses being separated, 
orae by gardens, others by cowsheds or pig- 
ties. My father's house stands a little way out 
)f the village, just a quarter of a mile from the 
< Withers' Arms," the only public-house in the 
)lace. Our dwelling stands so far back from 
he road, and is just so much planted with trees 
md shrubs, as to be free from noise and dust ; 
while it is not so retired as to appear ?l<s^Wtcx%<\ ^ 
:eeping company with the bouses in iW "wev^- 

B 
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booTfiood. The children pla3ing in the road 
may see the ladies at work in the bow-window 
by peeping through the bars of the white gate; 
and if any little boy should venture in to pick up 
bis ball or recover his kite, he may chance to 
meet the master looking after his fruit-trees, or 
to catch a glimpse of the mistress cutting ber \ 
roses. 

Our house is, however, only the second-best 
in the place, without reckoning Sir Henry 
Withers's fine old castle, which, besides being 
five miles off, is too grand to be brought into 
comparison with any neigliboining estate. 
Brooke Farm is a far larger and handsomer 
place than ours. The house, a solid old English 
mansion with many modem additions, which have 
been made as its owner, Mr. Maiton, grew rich, 
is approached from the village by an avenue of 
fine chesnuts ; but there are sundry other ap- 
proaches which are much preferred by those 
who, like myself, frequent the fields and lanes of 
Brooke Farm. There is a green lane where wild 
anemones grow in profusion, and at the end of 
which, close by the back of the mansioo, stand 
some tall elms, the habitation of a society of 
rooks. When I go to visit Mrs. ikhon, I gene- 
rally choose this road, and pay my respects to 
the rookery before doing the same to the My. — 
Mr. Makon is by far the largest land-owner with- 
in a circuit of many miles, and has added to his 
property, year by year, till it has become as ez-> 
tensive as he can nvanai^ li\msel£ Up to tfait 
point be beKeved VntnfieV? V"^^^ *^ faftaw^swi, 
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bb farm, but not beyond; for he knows weU that 
the personal superintendence of the proprietor is 
necessary to the due improvement of an estate 
of any kind, and especially of a farm. 

At the west end of the village street stands the 
church, upon a rising ground planted with ever- 
greens, while the modest parsonage retires behind 
it, with its little court in front, and its blooming 
pear-tree trained against the walls. Beyond^ 
are a fine range of fields and some fiouriBhiog 
young plantations; but in my early days they 
were not to be seen. There was, instead, a wide 
common, skirted in some parts with very poor 
cottages. No trees, no gardens were seen around 
them. I remember 1k>w bleak and bare the 
situation of those dwellings used to appear. A 
pool of muddy water was before the doors of 
some, and a dunghill was heaped up against the 
wall, of others. £ach had a cowshed, such as it 
was, with its ragged thatch and its sides full of 
boles, through which the wind whistled. £8ch 
cottager possessed a cow which grazed on the 
common, and which, though lean from being 
only bali^fed, was the best wealth of its master. 
As each villager bad a right of common, every 
housekeeper possessed a cow ; and often in my 
evening walk I met eight or nine of these mise- 
rable cattle coming liome to be milked. Little 
iohn Todd, the blacksmith's son, used to drive 
in several in company with his father's. He 
iook charge of Miss Black's, the milliner, of 
■Wickstead's, the publican, andot ¥b.t^^%, ^^em^ 
gwoear. With aJi these cows^ \bece ^^ik t«> ^£f«BX 
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abundance of milk, bqtter, and cheese, in the 
place ; for no more milk was yielded than was 
wanted for each family. There were tribes of 
children in most of the cottages ; and the grocer 
had his shop-boy, the publican his stable-boy, 
and the milliner her apprentice, to feed ; so that 
there was a demand for as much milk as the 
poor animals could supply. A donkey or two, 
and a few pigs and geese, were also to be seen on 
the common, grazing or drinking from the pools, 
or dabbling in them. There was a pretty pond of 
clear water near the pathway which led across 
the common ; and it was overhung on one side 
by a clump of beeches which formed a pleasant 
shade in summer, and were a relief to the eye in 
winter when the ground was covered with snow. 
Behind this clump the common was no longer 
level, but swelled into heathy hillocks, bright 
with goTse and broom, and the variety of plants 
which usually flourish in company with them. 
The view of the church arid parsonage from the 
highest of these hills was particularly pretty when 
the setting sun shone full on their windows and 
on the bench in the churchyard, where the old 
men used to go to enjoy its last beams. I have 
sat on that hill for many an hour, watching the 
•children at their sports about the pond, or tend- 
ing the cows ; and have remained there with my 
father till no sound was heard but the dying 
hum from a distance, and nothing was to be seen 
of the village but the sparks from the black- 
smith's foi^. — My father agrees with me that 
Brooke is one of the prm\e&i V\VL'^ie&\Ti^EsM^^aiBfl^ 
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The charadec of the place and of the people 
is, however, very much changed within my re- 
membrance; — whether for the better or the 
worse, the reader will judge for himself when I 
have described the changes to which I refer. A. 
few years ago, as I have said, the cottages on the 
common wore a comfortless appearance. The 
families they contained, some large, some small, 
were, however, supported in independence, and 
few complaints were heard, though the cliildrea 
went barefoot and half-naked, and had never 
thought of such a thing as learning to read. 
Blacksmiths are always sure of a living; and Mr. 
Todd was then neither better nor worse off than 
at present. The same may be said of Wiekstead 
the publican. The grocer has got on in the 
world considerably; and Miss Black's window . 
displays a much grander assortment of caps and 
ribbons than in former days. But as she has 
grown rich, some of her neighbours have grown 
poor ; and parish relief is sought by several 
lamilies who would have little thought of soch a 
mode of subsistence ten years ago. 

I well remember the day when my father 
announced to us a piece of news which nearly 
concerned the interests of our village. As we 
were sitting round the table after dinner, my 
mother remarked that she had seen Sir Henry 
Withers ride down the street in the morning, and 
tboiight he was going to call ; but that just as he 
had reached the gate, he turned his horse's head 
another way. 

^He came to speak to me oik\rasAB«ss«^ w^ 

fi 2 
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my father, " and seeing me a Httle way further :t} 
on the road, he chose to overtake me instead of 
turning in here. He left his respects for you, 
and was sorry he had no time afterwards to call." 

My mother was sorry too, for she wanted to 
give him some instructions ahout rearing a fo- 
reign plant which he thought was drooping. 

^*He will he here again in a day or two," 
said my father. " If the news he brought bas 
got wind, as I believe it has through his groom, 
he will scarcely be so well received as usual in 
the village." 

A piece of news being a rare and welcome 
thing among the inhabitants of Brooke, whether 
high or low, the whole family party looked eager- 
ly to my father for an explanation. He went on, 

«* Sir Henry tells me that an Act of Parliament 
is likely to be obtained for inclosing Brooke 
Cpmmon." 

" O, our pretty common 1" cried I. " So 
we shall see it all divided into patches, with ugly 
hedges and ditches between. I shall never have 
any pleasure in walking there again." 

''And we must give up playing hide and 
seek among the hillocks," said one of the boys. 

** And there wjU be no place for me to fly my 
kite," exclaimed Frederick ; " and Arthur must 
not swim his boat on the pond, 1 suppose." 

«* What are the poor people to do with their 
cows ?" added my mother. 

** You too, my dear .1" exclaimed my ftither, 
smiliDg, *' I was go\i\g lo \d\ \.Vi<& chUaren that 
they must not set an ex»Dft^\<b oi ^iiificscx^QX Na 
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heir poor neighbours : and now, I am afraid I 
mist begin my lecture with you." 

" You will not need," replied my motlier. 
'* I am well convinced that it is right that waste 
lands should be inclosed : but the first thought 
which occurred to me was the immediate distress 
which such a change would cause among the 
cottagers." 

" I am sorry for them,'? said my father, •* be- 
cause they will he full of alarm, and may, by 
mismanagement, make that an evil which ought 
to be none. If they choose, they may be the 
better for this change. Whether they will choose 
it is the question." 

" That they will be the better in the end, I 
have no doubt," replied my mother. " But how 
are they to do without pasture for their cows in 
the mean time ?" 

"An allotment of land will be given to each," 
replied my father, " which may be made much 
more valuable than the right of common, of 
which people think so much." 

" But, mamma," said I, " you spoke of the 
common as waste land, just as if it was of no use 
to any body. Surely, if it feeds cows for the 
whole village, and geese besides, it is quite useful 
enough ?" 

" Not if it can be made more useful by culti- 
vation, Lucy," said my father. " It is now but 
poor pasture for a score of cows and a few geese. 
If it can be made to produce abundant food for 
double the number of cattle, and &om^\v\»Ax^ 
>f human beings besides, we ma^ vi^ ^^J^- ^ 
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present condition waste, in comparison with tint 
which will he." 

*• But it will be very expensive work to bring 
it to this state," argued I. ** How much it mil 
cost to make the fences and prepare the ground 
before any thing will grow in- it !" 

<< That is the affah' of those who are going to 
lay out their capital upon it," replied he. **You 
may trust them for having made their calcula- 
tions that they will be repaid in time. If you 
shoukl see that day, if you live to admire fine 
fields of corn and valuable plantations flourishing 
where nothing grows now but heath and broom, 
you will wonder that you could ever lament the 
change because it has cost you the loss of a 
pretty walk." 

I was ready to allow that my regret was 
selfish. 

"As for you, children," added my father, 
turning to the little boys, " it is natuial that yoa 
should ask about your kite and your boat. I caa 
tell you for your comfort that the pond is not to 
be touched, and that there will be plenty of room 
for some years to come for all your sports. The 
whole common will not be inclosed at once, and 
the level ground will be taken in first. So yoa 
may play at hide and seek among the hillocks 
till you grow too old for the game." 

As we went for our evening walk, we could 

perceive that there was an unusual stir in the 

village. Two or three old men, wiio were at- 

ways to be seen ab(rata\in&ia^\kk^t»Lt]|iebeiick 

uader tbeelta in frotitoi \h& v^oAoRAicwiii^^iQi^ 
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smoking their pipes very quietly.; but more than 
the usual number of gossips was standing- roupd 
them, and the politicians who took the leacT m 
the discussion of the news were hoFding forth 
with more than tommon energy of speech and 
action. — On one side of the tree two men ap« 
peared engaged in ,an argument less vehement, 
and to which there were no listeners. One was 
Sergeant Rayne, who, having spent many years 
in foreign parts and lost an arm there, had come 
back, covered with glory, to spend his remaining 
days in his native village, where he was looked 
up to as a kind of oracle on account of his supe- 
rior knowledge of the world. His companion 
was the grocer, who conceived himself to be 
little less of a man of the world than Sergeant 
Rayne, since he had paid three visits to London, 

and many more to the market town of M . 

. I directed my father's attention to this pair of 
speakers, exclaiming, 

*' How I should like to know what they are 
saying ! They look as earnest as their neigh- 
bours, though they are less noisy." 

" It is easy to see," replied my father, " that 
there is speechifying going on on one side of the 
elm, and argument on the other. I am glad of it, 
if, as I suppose, they are discussing the inclosure- 
biU ; for I was afraid they were all of one mind, 
— all opposed to it." 

• As we passed Miss Black's, we saw her talking 
at the dpor with Mr. Gregson, the smart young 
haberdasher, who was the lady's m^xv ol nXv<^^*^- 
Jage, As it was a rare thing for Aiw \a cotA&- 
acend to gossip with her ue\gVvbow\s> «w»\N ^ 
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the teft-lable, we oondoded that ihe too bad 
heard the news, and that concern for the interests 
of her cow had oFercome her usual d^ity. 

We were always siflre of hearing the substance 
and resuk of every aigument which took place 
within the parish of Brooke, in the space of 
twenty-four hours at farthest, from a reporter as 
£Euthful as he was minute. 

Carey the harher, who shaved and dressed my 
fioher every morning, wouki as soon have 
thought of appearing unprovided with razor and 
soap as with a report ,of what passed under the 
ekn the evening before. All that he heard there 
was told, whether my father listened or not. If 
left to talk without interruption, he was satis- 
fied with the mere pleasuoe of talking. If en* 
couraged by dsservation and reply, be was 
doubly pleased. He considered that it was his 
office to speak and my father*s to hear, and was 
resolved that the duty should be thoroughly per* 
formed on his part at least. Happy woudd it be 
for society if every office were niled with equal 
zeal and industry ! 

** I hope, sir,'' said he, the morning after the 
occurrences I have related, — *' I hope, sir, you 
enjoyed your walk last evening. Cliarming 
evening, sir ! I saw you pass as I was with my 
neighbours at the Arms. Charming evening in- 
deed V' 

«< Very pleasant ; and I suppose your neigh- 
bours found it so, as they did not disperse till 
late* We were home later than usual, aitfl yet 
you were all as busy laDkin^ H9\y»i m^ i!«iuiauii&. 

^atsuDset.'* 
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*< True, sir ; v6ry true ; though I am ashamed 
to say I did not see you pass the second time« 
Yet not ashamed either, for I helieve it was quite 
dark. We had a rery animated discussion, sir. 
We were occupied with a subject of veiy unusual 
interest, sir ; though I assure you it did not pre- 
vent my observing to Wickstead that I supposed 
you had gone round by the lanes, as nobody had 
seen you return. But, as I was saying, sir, if 
we had remained under the elm till this time, it 
would not have been very surprising." • 

He paused to observe wliether he had raised 
my father's curiosity. He was satisfied by the 
reply : 

** Indeed ! I do not remember that even when 
the French invasion was expected, any discussion 
lasted all night. It must be something of high 
importance indeed." 

** It is, sir, as you say, tomething of the ut- 
most importance, — as much as. the event you 
speak of. It is, in fiEict, an invasion that we ap- 
firehend, sir : an invasion of our privileges, of 
oqr rights, which are perhaps as valuable to us 
as our country itself." 

What can have happened ?" said my father* 

You alarm me, Car^." 
I am happy to hear it, sir. The best service 
which I can render to myself and my^ friends is 
to alarm those who have the power to defend our 
tights. It was agreed last night that as it would 
be proper to rouse Jowler if your house was at- 
ladkied, it was now our pari to a.w^<»v ^^sv\^i\^^ 
|9 gmufd our properties, I ho^ i]a c&'titf:^^ «<» 
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in comparing you to Jowler ; but you perceive 
what we mean ; or rather what Tom Webster 
means, for it was he that said it, being:, as it 
were, the speaker of the assembly. But I assure 
you, sir, when your constant anxiety for our wel- 
fare was mentioned, we all said * Amen !' so 
that you perceive no disrespect was meant by the 
comparison of Jowler." 

<* But let me hear what it is that you appre- 
hend," said my father. " What is this terrible 
news ?•• 

** It is said, sir, that an Act of Parliament is to 
be obtained for inclosing Brooke common.** 

" So 1 have heard,*' replied my father, qui- 
etly. 

" Then I conclude it is true," continued Ca- 
rey, " and the only obstacle to our proceeding 
immediately to action is removed. Our meeting 
will no doubt be held without delay.*' 

*« What meeting ?" 

*< 1 will tell you, sir, briefly what passed last 
night. As soon as I arrived at the Arms, 1 beard 
from Wickstead that Sir Henry Wiihers's groom 
bad called in the mornins and announced the 
news of which we are speaking ; — that the com- 
mon is to be inclosed, and that we are to be de- 
prived in consequence of the right of grazing 
our cows there." 

" Without any exchange ?" inquired my fa- 
ther. " Without any advantage being affoided 
instead of it >*' 

" The groom menUott^dtioti'fe, ^\r. Sergeant 
Hayoe said, indeed, ibal *m V)nfi»fc caB» ^ ^m^ ^ 
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iand was given to each person instead of the 
right of common ; but we do not know whether 
it is true. And if it is, what then ? What am I, 
for instance, to do with a bit of land ? Only 
conceive, sir ! — Well : we were all of one mind 
at once, with the exception of Sergeant Rayne, 
who, between ourselves, has the most extraordi- 
nary notions on some subjects. We at once de- 
termined to make a stand against oppression : 
but we should not have known the best method 
of doing so if it had not been for Tom Webster." 
r " Who is he ?*' asked my father. " I did 
not know we had a person of that name in the' 
village." 

" No wonder, sir, for he has only just arrived 
— two days ago, I thinls. He is a cousin of Har- 
per's, — a very fine young man, but out of health. 

He lives at M , and is come on a visit for 

the sake of coimtry air and quiet. A very fine 
young -man he is, sir, and has seen a great deal 
of the world. If he stays long enough, I should 
hope he may infuse much spirit into our meet- 
ings, and impart a degree of pohsh to our so- 
ciety." 

" And what is his advice on the present occa- 
sion ?" 

" That a public meeting should be held, sir, 
at the Withers' Arms, and that a petition should 
be presented to the legislature against the threat- 
ene^i measure. He offered (having been engaged 

in a public meeting at M ) to prepare and 

moTe the resolutions, and proposed \)cvdX.^\^^w\. 
Bayae should be invited to take v\\e eWvc^vti ^^^^ 

c 
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3rou, sir, as we feared, should dedine doing v 
the honour of presiding." 

** I disapprove the object of such a meetiDg, 
and could not therefore preside," said my fieitber. 

*^ We feared so, sir ; as the groom said he 
beKeved you and his master were both of one 
mind, — both opposed to our opinions." 

•* And what says Sergeant lUyne ?" 

** He too is of the objective school^ sir." 

** Indeed ! And were his objections Hstened 
to?" 

** We thought it better to defer the considera- 
tion of them tiil the day of meeting. Every one, 
as Tom Webster says, will then have Mr (day, 
be he friend or be he enemy. So we proceeded 
with our arrangements till the sergeant niadB a 
very sensible remark, which put an end to our 
measures for the time. He observed that we 
were by no means certain of the feet reg^ing 
the common, which waff indeed the case, fiat 
now, sir, we can proceed on your authority." 

'* Remember," said my father, ^ diat I know 
no more than that the act is likely to be obtained, 
and " 

^* True, nr ; very true : but we must bestir 
ourselves now or never." 

'* Observe also, Carey, that the reason why I 
do not countenance your meeting is, that IheUeve 
it to be for the interest of BroOTe and of eveiy 
person in it that Brooke common shoold be cul- 
tivated." 

" Indeed, sir i Well, b& Tom Webster aays, 
^bere is no end to vafk96»B ol <y^aamL \bl4e^ 
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Strange world; and where there is a differeDee, 
discussion is a very good thing.*' 

*^ I am quite of Tom Webster's opinion there, 
Carey ; and therefore I shall always be ready to 
explain the grounds of my opinion to .any one 
who cares to know them; and I am equally 
reacty to hear any defence of the other side of the 
question." 

*^ Why, then, if I may aak> sir^ do you refuse 
to attend our meeting ?" 

** Because I understood that the object of the 
meeting is not to discuss the question of inclosing 
waste lands, but to petition parliament against 
the measure in our own case." 

** £xactly so. Tom Webster said nothing 
about a public meetmg for the sake of mere ar-^ 
gument." 

** Probably not. Besides, your evening con- 
versations would answer the purpose as well, 
every man in Brooke being present, I believe. 
Only I suppose you are all on one side of the 
(question." 

. *' With the exception of the sergeant, sir ; 
and he is so quiet that little could be made out of 
his op()osition." 

*^ His quietness speaks in favour of his opi- 
nions to my mind," observed my father ; ** for 
he is not too indolent or too timid to say what he 
thinks. He is not afraid of standing alone, is 
he?" 

«< O dear, no, sir ! Far from it. He was a 
biave4U)ldier, and does not kuo^ vA»l ^o^w^i^^^ 
j^ <xm way or ^aootheu I byo\^ Yi^ i^>'^^^H^ 
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frankness and fair play ; and therefore, sir, if I 
have your leave, I will declare to him for his en- 
couragement that you are on his side, and will 
represent to him, as faithfully as I can, the views 
which you have done me the honour to explain." 

'* 1 was not aware," said my father, laughing, 
" that I had put you in possession of my views. 
They are no secret, however, and every one may 
know them who wishes it." - 

With a compliment to my father*s condescen-, 
sion, the barher withdrew. 



: CHAPTER II.' 

GEORGE GRAY'S WAY OF LIVING. , 

' We happened about this time to want an er- 
rand boyj and looked round among the cottagers* 
families to see who were thepoprest or the most, 
burdened with young children, that we might 
offer the place where it would be most acceptable. 
My brothers and I were willing to teach r^ing 
and writing to the lad that should be chosen ; for 
there was no chance of his having learned' so 
much beforehand ; and my mother hoped she 
should have patience to bear with the dulnen 
and awkwardness common to most of the chil- 
dren of the villao;e, and to train him to be not 
only an honest, but an intelligent servant. 
My mother went w\lV\ \x"& oue d^y. to the cot- 
tage of George Gray, a\a\io^Ketv^^\^^«^«^ 
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diiUress and but small wages to maintaia them 
upon, and wbo would probably be very glad to 
send his eldest boy to service. 

The children were, as usual, at play near the 
cottage. Billy, the eldest, was mounted on a 
donkey, while three or four of the little ones were 
aUempting to drive the animal on by beating 
him with sticks and bunches of furze. 

*' Do look at that stupid animal," cried Fre- 
derick. ** Why does he not canter away with 
the t>oy instead of standing to be beaten in that 
manner ?" 

" He is heavily clewed,** said my mother. 

Before the words were spoken, Frederick and 
Arthurwere off at full speed, crying, <^ Holla ! 
holla ! down with your sticks. How can you 
beat the poor animal so when you see he is 
clogged and can't move a step with any one on 
bis back ?" 

** He'll go well enough sometimes,'^ said one 
jof the children, raising his bunch of furze for 
another blow. 

•^Skop," cried Arthur. " Don't you see thai 
if hesmoves a slep, down goes hie head, and the 
rider alips off." 

On<|L would have thought the donkey knew 
what was passing; for the next time he was 
touched, he stooped his head, kicked his hind- 
feet high in the air, and threw Billy to some disf 
lance* Away scampered the tormentors: my 
brothers laughed, and Willy got up whimpering 
and ashamed 

^ WeU, Bitty,*' said m^ mo\^^t^ ^ ^3^\s«^ 

c2 
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bad ridins: enoogfa for to-day ; and to-morrow 
}-ou will remember that donkeys cannot ron with 
their less tied." 

We left him hiding his face and nibbing his 
knees. The eldest girl was sitting on the step of 
the door, hushing the baby to sleep. Three or 
four others were making mud-pies just under the 
dung-hilL Hannah Gray, their mother, was ia 
the cottage, setting out the table ibr dinner; for 
it was near one o^clock. The potatoes, which 
fi>rmcd their daily meal, were boiling on the 
fire. 

In answer to my mother's inquiry how all 
went on at home, she answered that they were 
much as usual ; that was, poorly off enough ; for 
they had many mouths to fill, and but little to do 
it with. My mother thought that so fine-grown 
and healthy looking as the children were, some 
of them might be able to bring in a little money. 
Their mother explained that the boys cut firing 
on the common and drove home the cow, and 
that Peggy nursed the baby. But she did not 
see how they could do any thing more profitable. 
They were too young yet to work much, and 
would have hardship enough, poor things, when 
they grew up. — My mother believed that chil- 
dren thought it no hardship to be employed, but 
were protKi to be useful, and often found their 
work as amusing as their play. 

'* Well, ma'am," said Hannah, ** I am sure 
I do not know what work I could give them that 
they would like." 

*^ Will you let me try ^'' Vtvc^\i«^ xaj i&fii^Ma^ 



GEORGE gray's WAY OF LIVING. 19 

" I want* a boy to clean the shoes and knives, 
and weed the flower-garden, and run errands : 
and 1 will make tj;ial of your eldest boy, if you 
choose to let him come." 
• Hannah dropped a curtsey and looked very 
thankful, but said she was afraid Billy was not 
fit to go into a gentleman's family, he was so 
unmannerly. My mother said she should not 
make that an objection, if he was a good boy ; 
knowing as she did that those who wish to please 
soon lea rn the way. 

Hannah declared the boy to be a good boy, 
and very sharp-witted, considering how little he 
had been taught. How to get clothes for him, 
however, she did not know; for the rent had 
been paid the day before, and she had not a 
shilling at command. It was settled that he was 
to be clothed instead of having money-wages at 
first. 

On inquiring into the condition of his clothes, 
it appeared that he had neither shoes nor stock- 
ings. 

" I thought, Mrs. Gray," said my mother, 
" that your children never went to church bare- 
foot." 

" They never did till lately, ma'am ; but I 
cannot afford stockings for so many, nor shoes 
either; and they do not mind going without, 
poor things ! I was so ashamed, ma'am, and 
my husband too, the first day they went to 
church on their bare feet. 1 thought every body 
was taking notice, and I am sui^ ibfe ^"^x^^^^^A 
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when he tpoke te us in the chorchyaid* Bui it 
can't be helped." 

** I am not quite snre of that," replied my 
mother. ** You know I promised that my house- 
maid should teach your girls to knit ; but you 
have never sent them." 

*' Why, ma'am, I am not the less obliged to 
you ; but they have no time, you see. Theie*! 
the baby to take care of." 

My mother looked out of the window and saw 
three little girls ^still making mud-pies. 

** Why should not they be knitting at this 
moment," said she, ** instead of soiling theit 
clothes and their feces, and learning habits of 
idleness ?" 

** Well, to be sure, ma*am, if you think tbey 
can learn " 

*^ Let them try. In another twelvesooBth, 
those three girls will be able to knit stockings fei 
the whole family ; and the elder boys ittight earn 
their own shoe-leather presently.'* 

George Gray was now seen approaching, 
talking earnestly with a well-dressed young man. 
They entered the cottage together. 

" Your servant, ma'am," said George. ** This 
is Tom Webster," he added, seeing that Tom 
looked awkward. 

** What is the matter, George ?'' said his 
wife, who saw by his face that something ^»* 
agreeable had happened. 

'' What is the matter !" cried he, flingiag his 
baiiato a comer in a paaaiou, ** We are foind 
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be ruined; that is what*s the matter.' Here 
ive I been working as hard as a horse for years, 
id we have both been pinching ourselves just 
' be able to feed the children, and now after all 
e roust go to ruin. We must give up our 
)w ; we must give up our firing : the common 
going to be inclosed !" 

** Perhaps not, if we hold a meeting," said 
3m. 

** Nonsense, Tom !" cried George, " Yon 
Ik of your meeting ; but what will be the use 
' all we can say, if the rich men and the parlia- 
ent have settled the matter between them ? 
o, no ; the thing is done, and my landlord has 
)t the last rent 1 shall ever pay." 
•Hannah sank down on a chair as she heard 
ese words. 

" I hope you will find yourself mistaken 
ere," observed my mother. ^* Have you heard 
at, in case of the common being inclosed, a 
ece of ground, will be given to every house- 
jeper in return for his right of common ?" 
" Surely, George," said his wife, " that 
akes a difference ?" 

** A very great difference," he replied, " if 
e lady be sure of it. I make bold, ma'am, to 
k." 

On being assured of the fact, George turned 
und upon Tom to ask why he had not men- 
>ned it. 

** Such a promise as that is always made," 
id Tom, " but it is never kepi, I^\^^^*\S. \\. 
a, what would you do with a mefi^ ol ^wsxAt 
J could hot afford to till \t.'* 
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** Leave that to me," laid Gebrg^, brighltti 
ing up. ** I may find my own ways and tneai 
to keep my cow after all : so remember I mal 
no promises about the ooeeting till I am so 
I have heard the whole truth about the ooi 



moQ.'* 



Tom Webster went away, looking a lil 
mortified : and, as it was dinner-time, and t 

Etatoes were ready, my mother also took I 
ve, advising George not to be haaty in bkr 
ing public measures before he knew the reaM 
of them. George promised this all the mi 
readily for hearing what favours were deagi 
ioT his boy. Billy was called in to receive 
first lesson in good jnanners^ and to hear w 
brilliant fortune was in store for him. He i 
to get himself measured by the tailor and sb 
mdier, and to make hii^ appearance the d 
Monds^ morning. 

InsteKl of turning homewards, we proloQf 
our walk throng the lanes to a considers 
distance. 

When we entered the village, we observed 
great a bustle in the street as if it had been 
day of the much-talked-of meeting. A crc 
was slowly making its way along the middle 
the street. At first we thought it was a fkt 
but there was no scuffling, no rocking of 
group backwards and forwards as in a fight, 
giving way and closing again, as if there ' 
^ar of any object within. Before yft weie i 
enough to see ot hear. Sit H. Withers'a oarri 
came along the sUee\,^^ui \^ csnw^\i 
obliged to give way to \cl *\X \«». ^«^ ««'^ 
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midst a ballad-sin^r— a 3fOiith with tattered 
dreBR and a birodie of papers. As the carriage 
passed, he raised his voice in^ong, as if to catch 
the ears of die coachman and footman who were 
looking back from the box; Ballad-singers and 
ballads were sufficiently rare at Brooke to justify 
\heir curiosity. They soon heard what made 
tbetn long to stop and hear more, as they no 
dk>obt wofM have done if the carriage had been 
empty. The singer bawled after them in some-* 
diing like music, 

*Twill be all a bumbng 
To tank of deprivations. 

When the p^easauts roost snng 
In Sir Harry's new plantaiioits. 



f< 



It is about Sir Henry Withers !'* cried . my 
brothers ; and they were running off to heac 
more, when my mother called tbem^back am) 
bade them walk quietly beside her, and wait till 
they got home to hear the rest of this beautiful 
song. We were favoured with another verse, 
however, when the ballad-man saw that we were 
fairly within hearing. It ran thus : 

Let yonr babes cry with cold, 
Forthetarfitissold, 
And the cows are all goiie. — Why, yoa blockhead ! 
Fire and food are but trash. 
So they're now turned to cash, 
' And tiiey dangle in Malton's big pocket. 

Jmt a|i the last jquaver on the big pocket died 
nway,. we turned into Miss Blaick'« ^^^^v^x^V 
wmisd to m$kea pwchaae. 
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Miss Black appeared from aD inner room with 
her asual trailing curtsey, her everlasting browtf 
silk gown, black silk apron, mits on her bands, 
and scissors at her girdle. The only variation 
ever observed in her indoor dress was in the cap, 
which changed its make and the colour of its 
ribbons every month : the reason of which was,' 
that she wished to be neither in the front nor in 
the rear of the fashion, and therefore adopted the* 
youngest but one of the fashions for her own; 
Perhaps this was on the same principle whidi 
leads some tender mammas to pet the youngest 
but one of their tribe, feeling that it is unjust to 
discard it in favour of a newer while it is not 
quite able to take care of itself. Miss Black 
reaped the reward of thus bestowing her patron- 
age where it was wanted ; for she looked so 
well in whatever she wore, (from her manner of 
wearing it,) that her last month's stocks sold off 
among the farmers* families within a few miles, 
who could aspire to nothing in the way of dress 
beyond looking as genteel as Miss Black.'^— In 
one respect she did not look like herself this, 
day. There was a shade of care on her brow 
such as I had never seen before, but on occasion 
of the illness of a favourite apprentice, and once 
besides, when there was a report of a change in 
the silk-duties, and she could not make out whe- 
ther it would be for her advantage or not. Her 
private anxieties, however, did not impair her 
civility to her customers, and she began, 

** Great revolutions in these days, ma'am, both 
io public and private. 1 aia %\k^ \ Vw^^-^JiBi 
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vrav will be as sensible as we could wish of his 
pod fortune." 

My mother, laughinsf, inquired how this piece 
f domestic news could have travelled so for al- 
eady. The matter had not been mentioned till 
wo hours before. 

** So I understand, ma*am. But Mr, Webster 
arries news fast, as he has nothing else to do, 
ou know. It was he who told somebody at 
\\e bar of the Arms, where Mr. Gregson's boy 
iras at the time, and Mr. Gregson just stepped 
cross to tell me. — Not quite broad enough, 
aiss ? I am afraid I have not any of the same 
hade of any other breadth : but perhaps you 
re not exact about the shade. — Great revolu- 
ions, as I was saying, madam." And she 
ighed. 

<* Have you taken the alarm too about the 
;ommon ?" 

** As to alarm, ma*am, I hardly know what to 
ay ; for I do not wish to meddle in politics, 
ind am not clear on the point. But I really am 
)erplexed; for do you know, ma*am, I have 
lad Mr. Webster and Mr. Carey both with me 
o say that, as the owner of a cow, I must be 
^resent at their meeting either in person or by 
)roxy ; and you know, ma'am, nothing is so 
njurious to a business like mine as taking any 
)art in public affairs. On the other hand, these 
^tlemen assure me that silence will be con- 
itrued as an affront to the public of this place. 
if I could only make out how to ^vo\d o^^tk^vtc^ 
my party Three yar<fa and a \<aM, \sxsa&t 
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Thank yoo. Three yaids and a half.— -— Theo 
there is another circumstance, ma^am, whici\ I 
am not afraid to mention to you. Mr. Webster 
assured me so positively that cockades wouki be 
worn at the meeting to mark the opposite par- 
ties, and he told me so particularly what the 
colours would be, that I did not hesitate to 

write to M to order ribbons : and now Mr. 

Carey insists upon it that there will be no cock- 
ades ; so that I am quite at a loss whether or 
not to oountennand my order. He says that, 
laurel will be worn by one party and oak by 
the other ; but he does not even know whether 
there is to be gold-leaf. — Now really, this being 
the day that I must write to M- ■ , I am quite 
perplexed." And she looked inquiringly atny 
mother, w]io asked her whether she was sure 
there would be any puUic meeting at all* This 
new doubt was very astonishing to Miss Blade ; 
but it determined hec to countermand the rib- 
bons ; and she heaved a deep sigh when the 
matter was settled, as if a heavy bad was re- 
moved from her mind. 

Carey waylaid us at the door, under pretence 
of a necessary inquiry, but evidently for the 
purpose of finding out whether we had heard the 
ballad. While talking about it, he smirked, and 
rubbed his hands, and checked himself so strtiage- 
ly, as to excite some suspicions in my motber*8 
mind concerning the authorship. She remarked 
that it was astonisbin| that the people at M«— i— 
BboM take so mudimtfii^sl ia the affiur at to 
print songs about ii> attAwMdLWwSawftjM^i 
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them to US. Carey observed that ballad-singefs 

were always ready. But this man, my 

mother was sure, was not a regular ballad-singer. 
Indeed ! who was he then ? — If my mother 
might guess, he was a gypsey, hired^y some 
village poet ; and that poet she fancied might be 
Mr. Uarey. 

Carey smiled, and fidgetted more than ever, 
while he pretended to disclaim the honour, and 
¥owed that he never wrote a whole song in his 
life except on wedding occasions ; and talked a 
great deal about his professional avocations, and 
the muses, and his desire at the same time to 
guide the public mind, &c. 

My mother replied, that, as to the honour, 
there was none in stringing rhymes, unless they 
had reason in them ; and that she hoped that 
before he and Webster composed their next 
joint production, they would make sure that they 
were ** guiding the public mind" in the right 
track. She urged his calling, in the remaining 
stock oi ballads, but he was ready with the an- 
swer that every one was sold. This fact and the 
pleasure he felt in becoming known to us as a 
poet, supported his self-complacency under my 
mother's mortifying remarks ; and he looked as 
smiling as ever when be made his parting bow 
and tripped away to his shop. 

His reports of the conversations under the elm 
continued for some days to be very interesting. 
Tom Webster bustled and declaimed, while Ser- 
•geaat RiQme quietly ar^aed. TVv& \v^\. ^o^ 
gkUjy mmg tbe ballad daffly mA \tf^t\^ ^-^i^wjsfe. 
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they had once caught the tune ; while the grave 
and thoughtful weighed the pros and cons of the 
argument till they had made up their minds. 
It was finally agreed that no petition should be 
sent to parliament. In reply to the angry re- 
monstrances of the orators, some declared that it 
was too late ; others, that it would be .of no use; 
some said that it was a folly to auppose that the 
poor could hold out against the rich ; others, 
that as Sir H. Withers and Mr. Malton had al- 
ways been kind landlords and good men, they# 
ought to be trusted now. Some few declared 
that, from all they could learn, it seemed to them 
that the measure of inclosing the common would 
be of service to the interests of the village. 



CHAPTER m. 
GEORGE GRAY IN THE WAY TO PROSPER. 

• , 

, One fine September morning, on returning 
from a ride with my father and Frederick, I 
was surprised to see from a distance what an 
animated scene our common presented. There 
were groups of children 5 but they were not 
flying their kites. There were many women ; 
but they were neither cutting furze, nor tending 
their covTs. Men were arriving from all aides* 
jseemlog disposed ^to see what was going for- 
fvaid, rather than to sil d^viu \.o^\M«t ^Xsswea* 
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We put our horses to a canter, and sood ar« 
lived at the scene of action . The peojde were 
observing the motions of the surveyors, who, 
accompanied by Sir H. Withers and Mr. Malton, 
were settling the boundaries of the land to be 
incloeed. The variety of countenances plainly 
declared how various were the feelings with 
which the proceedings were viewed. I was 
myself so sorry that the time was come when 
ugly hedges and ditches must spoil the beauty of 
my favourite walk, that I could not wonder at 
some of the lamentations I heard around me, or 
at the sour looks with which the strangers were 
regarded. 

'^ It*s a fine thing,** said one, ^< to be a ba« 
ronet It's a fine thing to have one's own way 
with parliament, and to do as one likes with land 
that belongs to people who can't defend their 
right to it." 

** It's a fine thing to be a sreat farmer," cried 
another. ** There's Mr. Malton, who has so 
much land that it takes him hours to ride through 
it — he is able to get as much more as he likes 
because he is rich. Parliament never asks whe- 
ther the land he wants belongs to any body 
else, or whether he has not enough already: 
but as soon as ever he wishes for more, he gets 
iL" 

** Remember that he pays for it," said a 
neighbour. ** He takes no unfair advantage of 
any body. You have no reason to complain, 
tot you have no right <^ coinmou\ %a^ *ii ^^ 
wbobave choose to exchange o\m t^cyt ^\s>x ^ 
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land, what is that to any body but ourselves ? I 
say it is very wrong in you to make your neigh- 
bours discontented without reason." 

♦* You say so," retorted the other, ** because 
you hope to get work under the surveyors. I 
hear you have hired yourself out as a labourer 
already, and I wonder you choose to have any 
thing to do with such a business. If my boy 
had the offer of work on this spot to-morrow, he 
should not take it." 

** Then somebody would soon be found to • 
take it instead," replied the neighbour. "It 
will be a happy chance for many of our labour- 
ers ; and I do not believe any body will he the 
worse in the end for Mr. Malton*s being richer." 

'* How should that be, if he takes the money 
out of our pockets ?" 

. " That is the very thing that I deny. I say 
he puts money into our pockets in return for our 
labour ; and, out of the ground and our labour 
together, he gets back more money than- he paid 
to us. So that he grows richer without making 
us poorer.*^ 

When we joined the gentlemen who were 
talking with the surveyors, Mr. Malton was ob- 
serving that he was sorry, but not very much 
surprised, to remark how much discontent exist- 
ed among the people on account of this new 
proceeding. 

. "One cannot expect," said Sir Henry Withers, 
\^ that they should look forward beyond the pre- 
sent inconvenience lo vVit ^vjXwTe ^lodts^ in which 
they wiJI share w\lh \». K\V ^^xN^j.^ftBia^ 
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about now is, that their cows cannot feed where 
they have fed ; but if they could see how, in a 
hundred years, a multitude of their descendants 
will be supported by the produce of your fields^ 
and how the value of the land will be increased 
by my plantations, they would wonder at their 
own complaints/' 

*' They will not trouble you much. Sir Henry," 
replied Mr. Malton. ** You and your ancestors 
have always been allowed to take your own way 
in this neighbourhood. It is with me that they 
are the most angry ; but I can bear it, because I 
see where the mistake lies, and that time, will 
explain \\/ It is natural enough that men should 
like beii^; proprietors better than being labour- 
ers ; and because I laid several small fields into 
one farm, they fancy I have injured the former 
proprietors; though they would find, if they 
chose to inquire, that the very men who were 
starving on land of their ownj are now flourish- 
ing on the wages I give them. Now, in times 
like these, the friends of the people will think 
more about how to satisfy their wants than to 
flatter their pride.'*) 

Frederick and I looked at one another, won- 
dering how it coukl happen that a man should 
be richer without land than with it ; but as my 
father seemed to agree with Mr. Malton, we sup- 
posed there was something more in the matter 
than we saw. My desire to understand the opi- 
Dtoim of the gentlemen made me attend to what- 
ever was said this morning or ax ^.ti^ iviX.xn^tv'csft; 
pa the subject o£ this inapot^l mdoisox^* \ 
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had inanv opportunities of learning what my 6- 
ther's opinions were and why he held them ; for 
it was a common practice with his neighhoon 
to come to him for advice when they were ia 
douhty as well as for assistance when they hai 
need. On the present occasion, so much of bit 
time was taken up in arguing, explainingi and 
advising, that he jokingly said he thought he 
xnust call the inhabitants together to hear a leo* 
ture, or conduct a public disputation./ My owd 
convictions, from all that I heard, were, that no 
man can be properly regarded as an enemy te 
the public who so manages his capital as that it 
may produce the largest returns, whether that car 
pital consists of ten thousand acres^ with droves 
of cattle and spacious granaries, or of half an 
acre with a single pi^. If a man obtains bis 

S'operty by fair purcme, and makes it produce 
e utmost that it can, he is a friend to the pub- 
lic as well as to himself and his family ; since 
production is the aim of all such management, 
and^he interest of every individual in the so>- 
ciefyT^ I therefore looked on the baronet as a 
public benefactor when I saw him planting his 
pines, beeches and alders here, and his oaks and 
chesnuts there ; because I knew that a vast in- 
crease of capital would be the result, I looked 
on Mr. Malton as a public benefactor when I saw 
him draining and manuring his new lapd; be- 
cause I foresaw that these tracts woura itbai 
food and work to hundreds of a future genera* 
thn, I looked on every labourer as a puUic 
benefkctor who put Vus Nf«i!e»^ oi^ v^ \s»a«aR^ 
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cither on his slip of garden ground^ or in im- 
proving the condition of his cow and pigs, or in 
the Savings' Bank. ^ Every man who assists the 
accumulation of capkal is a public benefactor, 
because he improves the fund for the employ- ^ 
ment of labour, and adds to^he means of human 
subsistence and comfort^ It was now George 
Gray's turn to try what n^could do for society 
by improving his own condition. He was now 
a capitalist ; and it remained to be seen whether 
he could, by prudence in the outlay and by 
saving, make his capital accumulate."^ 

On the Monday morning he brought his boy 
Billy, according to appointment, to take the low- 
est place among our domestics. The lad veas 
-much abashed at being shewn into the parlour ; 
and being besides rather sorry to leave his bro- 
thers and sisters, and much encumbered with 
his shoes and stockings and other new clothes, 
he turned very red, twirled his hat round and 
round, shifted from one leg to the other, and at 
last, on being spoken to, began to cry. His fa- 
ther told him he ought to be ashamed of hitfi^lf 
for crying before the ladies ; but that only made 
the matter worse. My mother, wisely supposing 
that the best way to stop his tears was to give 
•him something to do, took him into.the garden 
and shewed him how to weed the flower-beds. 
His father did not immediately take his le^ve, 
but said that he wished to consult his Honour on 
a matter of some importance, if his Honour had 
time to listen to him. 
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My father laid down the newspaper and win 
ready to hear. 

^ I believe you know, sir, that every body 
who keeps a cow on the common is offered a 
bit of land in exchange for the giazing and 
fuel ?" 

** Half an acre each, I undeistand. Gray." 

** Yes, sir. Half an acre each : and we aiay 
have it at the back oi onr cotts^es, or further oa 
the common, whichever we like.'' 

^* So I hear : and you may sell it to Blr. Md« 
ton on fair terms, if not inclined to keep it*' 

** There is another person too, sir, who has 
offered me the same price as Mr. MaltoD ; and 1 
think, being a friend, he should have it if I aell it 
at all. My neighbour Norton has a mind to he»* 
gin upon a fma of his own ; and this, to be 
sure, is his time, when land may be had chap.'* 

*' I hope he will take care what he is sdieat,*^ 
replied my father. *^ He is doing very well oow, 
I believe. Why cannot he be satisfied without 
running risks ?" 

*^ Why, sir, he has saved money fer the first 
outlay upon the land ; and 1 suppose he undei^ 
stands his business very well, having practised it 
so long on Mr. Malton*s ground. And yoa 
know every body likes to be an owner as soon as 
he can." 

*' Many a proprietor would be glad to be a 
labourer again, in times like these," said my fo- 
ther ; ** and I wish Norton may not feel that by 
and by. However, Ibal is Uis own concern^ aaa 
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iteither you nor I have any busineis with it. Do 
you mean, then, to sell your allotment to him ?" 

** That is what I wished to consult your Ho- 
nour about Harper told me yesterday that he 
has settled his bargain already with Mr. Malton, 
and that you approved of it ; but I bear this 
morning that you have advised one or two of my 
oeigfabours very differently." 

'* I have given different advice where the cases 
were different, and I have always mentioned my 
reascHis, so that my neighbours mip^ht have the 
power of judging for themselves. If you know 
my reasons, you can easily guess what I should 
recommend in your case.'* 
^ .** I did not hear, ar, why you advised them as 
you did ; and I supposed that what was good for 
^me would be good for alL" 

" By no means, Gray, till all are rich or poor 
alike, and otherwise circumstanced in the same 
way* A shopkeeper, like Harper, may find it 
ooQvepient to have a cow, while he is at no ex- 
pense far k beyond building a shed and paying 
a trifle for having hec driven home, and at no 
trouble bat. having her milked: but it becomes 
a very different matter when he roust cultivate a 
piece of ground to provide food for her. His 
time is taken up with his business, and he knows 
nothing aboot the management of land ; so that 
he must employ labourers ; and the utmost pro- 
fit of a cow would not repay him. for this. I 
Uiink, therefore, that he and our other shop- 
iMepers have done wisely in adWtk^ \ScieL\ \»A 
aad their cows,'* 
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** Bfxt TOO thinks sir, that Sam Johnson sk 
keep Kis half-acre:'' 

**^ Yes. I think he is in fevourable ciicoi 
ranees tcr mak^rz it answer ; and I have ai 
vised him to set another cow, if those of hi 
neizlibocrs who are withoot will asr^ to taki 
milk of him. Haif an acre of ground, well ma- 
naged, will feed two cows and keep pigs besides. 
Now, Jolinson*s wife knows how to conduct a 
dairy : his children are i^rowiog strong enoogb 
to give him help in his tillage ; and being a la- 
bourer, he has many hours at his own command 
which a shopkeeper has not. So, if he works 
hard and manages cleverly, I think he will make 
a good proGt of his allotment ; and so may you, 
for the same reasons." 

** Would you have me keep two cows, thai, 
sir r 

** No. I should think one cow and a couple 
of pigs are enough to have on your hands, as 
your children are young, and your wife much 
occupied with them. But milk is an article of so 
much importance in a large fiamily, and the 
produce of a cow such a comfortable thing to 
depend on, that I am always glad to see a la- 
bourer able and inclined to make the most of 
it." 

<< I have often thought, sir, ihat ihere was no 
clling what would have become of us if it bad 
ot been for our cow." 

'* You will find her of much more use to you 

ten she is properly fed. Her milk will be 

?e as good and lvr\ce «a ^^«osC\lv\^^^w^^Kl 
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-Ibbd is raised from your own land ; especially if 
your wife knows how to manaee her." 

" Pray," inquired my mother, who had just 
entered the room, ** has your eldest girl learned 
to milk and churn ?" 

** Why no, ma*am ; but I think it is time she 
should. She might help her mother much that 
way." 

** Indeed she ought : and if you like to let 
her come here at milking time, our dairy-maid 
shall teach her to milk. Very few people are 
aware how much the value of a cow aepends on 
the skill of the milker." 

Gray bowed, and thankfully accepted the 
offer. 

** I believe, sir," he said, turning to my fa- 
ther, ** that I shall keep my bit of land or part 
of h. But I shall want a little money, you 
know, to lay out^ upon it at first ; and I have no 
means of getting that but by selling a part. A 
quarter of an acre is enough for one cow ; so I 
suppose I had better sell the other quarter ?" 

" That seems a pity," said my father, •* be- 
cause as your boys grow up, you will be able to 
make a profit of the whole, perhaps. I am not 
sure, either, that you will want money at all. I 
will come down to your cottage and see the con-« 
dition of the land and of the place altogether, 
and give you my opinion upon it." 

When Gray was gone, my father and mother 
agreed that it was a good opportunity of trying 
what could be done for the wel(axe o^ ^ V^\^. 
aad very poor family by clever m^tA.^<&\sw<^v!^. ^"Ck. 

B 
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their side, encouraged by advice and counts 
nance on ours. We hoped to improve their 
condition, without either lending or giving them 
money ; and they were indostrions and tolerably 
prudent, and we ourselves much interested for 
them. My father was not a man to forget his 
promises, or to keep his neighhours waiting for 
the performance of them. The same evening 
we directed our walk towards Gray's cottage. 

The ground was declared to be of a promtsinff 
quality, and was conveniently situated behina 
the cottage. It was Gray^ intention to fence it 
immediately and turn in his cow to bite off the 
grass and help to manure it But the great dif- 
ficulty was to feed his cow through the winter^ 
as his own land would not be ready for many 
months, and the small pickings from the lanes 
and hedges woukl go but a little way. My fa- 
ther promised to con^der the matter ; and went 
on to examine the state of every part of Gray's 
premises. The cowshed was in bad repair. 
There were holes large enough to admit the 
wind and rain : the floor was wet and tmeven, 
and not paved, as the floors of all cowsheds 
ought to be. My father shewed Gray the ad- 
vantage of having the ground slope a little, and 
told Mm how easily he might manage to pave it 
with stones (which are to be had every where), 
and to mend the thatch with heath and furze 
from the common. . He advised that a pit should 
be dug near the shed, and close by where the 
future pigstye was to be^ to collect the mamne ; 
and that the sweepings ^tom ^^ ^^sMa^ 9aok^ 
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the collections which the children might make 
from the roads, and the wash and boilings of all 
sorts, should be thrown into it to increase the 
stock. Gray seemed willing to receive and act 
upon all his advice, especially when he found 
there was no need at present to lay out money 
upon his land. He declared that he did not 
grudge labour, nor care how hard he worked, if 
be could have a hlr prospect of bettering his 
condition. 

** Such a prospect I think you have,** ob- 
served my father, ** if you really do not mind 
hard work. But we have laid out a good deal 
for vou. Here you have, besides your regular 
work, to fence your ground, and repair your 
shed, in the first place ; and I should not won- 
der if ^ou must pay for the subsistence of your 
Qow this winter by extra labour." 
. ** I should be very glad to do so, sir, rather 
than part with her; and by this time twelve- 
month, perhaps, I may see my way before me 
better than I do now." 

" Indeed I hope you will, Gray; and then we 
shall see you living upon something better than 
potatoes. Potatoes are very good food in part : 
but I like to see a bard-working man enjoying 
bis bread and beer, and sometimes a dish of 
meat. If you manage to keep a pig, this will be 
in your power. In the mean time, do not be 
uneasy about how your cow is to be fed this 
winter. She will have the range of the common 
fiv two months to come ; and I ^.d\i\^ ^q>>x vs> 
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^et on with your fencing and repairs before that 
lime is over/* 

My father represented to Mr. Malton the diffi- 
culty of the cottagers about keeping their cows 
through the first winter. The number of these 
animals was very small, as most of the villagers 
Iteid sold theirs to the neighbouring farmers; 
and, as tlie common was to be open for some 
time, and a bite of grass . was to be had in the 
lanes, the quantity of turnips required for the 
eattle would not be great. It happened too that 
Mr. Malton wanted more labourers on his new 
land than he could easily obtain; so that the 
wages were somewhat raised, and he was glad to 
employ all who were willing for a greater num- 
ber of hours in the day. It was presently settled, 
to Gray*s great satisfaction, that he should pay for 
the feed of his cow by two hours' extra work per 
day, as long as Mr. Malton coM so employ him. 



CHAPTER IV. 

A CONVERSATION UNDER THE LIMES. 

Sergeant Rayne was a happy old man. 

£verv body loved him for his kindness of hearty 

and looked up to him with respect for th^ siin- 

plidty of bis cbaracti&T> ^ud Cor the wisdom he 
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lad gained by his travels abroad and his medita- 
ions at home. The labourers of the village 
¥ere always ready to stand and chat with him 
rhen he had inquiries to make about their fami- 
ies. The housewives invited him in as he passed 
heir doors, and wiped down a chair for him. 
?he children brought him nosegays as he sat be« 
leath the elm; and it was his delight to take 
ne on his knee and collect the otliers round 
iro, while he told long stories of his adventures 
a land and sea. It was amusing to witness the 
agemess of the little creaturesy-— 'One holding 
is face between both her hands lest he should look 
way before the tale was ended,—- another crowd* 
ig question upon question faster than they could 
e answered, — a third uttering an impatient 
hush !" at each interruption. He allowed 
lem to do what they liked with him ; and one 
ttle rogue used to creep up behind him on the 
ench to peep into the pocket which sometimes 
Dntained apples and nuts, while another amused 
imself with buttoning and unbuttoning the 
npty sleeve which the sergeant was wont to 
>nsider his most honourable badge of service, 
/^hen my mother and I went to a shop, we 
\en found him seated beside the counter, read- 
Ig the news to two or three listeners ; and more 
equently, as we passed through the church- 
ird, he was to be seen on the bench in the 
Doe walk, with spectacles on nose, intently 
lading one of the good books which he valued 
ire than newspapers, chat, ot citv^i^V'^^^^ 
arJy as he loved them all. ^\ieu ^ ^tv^^^^S^ 

e2 
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no one interrupted him, and he took notice 
nobody but the clergyman, to whom be nev 
failed to offer his best bow. They usually et 
tered into conversation on the subject of hi 
reading or on the results of his meditation ; anc 
the clergyman has more than once told me ihat 
he owes to Sergeant Rayne many a topic for a 
sJermon, and many a hint which he afterwards 
found valuable in his intercourse with his flock. 

On one occasion, he conversed as freely with 
me as if I had been the clergyman. His spirit , 
was moved, and it was a relief to him to ex- 
press his feelings where he knew he might look 
for sympathy. 

He was sitting in the churchyard, one bright, 
mild noon of a Tate autumn day. He had been 
leading, but had put down his book with his 
finger between the leaves, while he watched the 
motions of the sexton who was digging a grave 
near him. When he heard the rustling of my 
little dog among the fallen leaves, he turned and 
saw me approaching from the stile. I thought 
there was a look of invitation in his eye ; and 
when he brushed a few dead leaves from the 
bench, I took my seat beside him. 
. " That grave is for old John Williams, I sup- 
pose?'* said I. 

. ** It is : and I was just grieving in myself that 
he who is about to be laid tliere should have 
gone down to the grave in sorrow, after a life of 
usefulness and honour." 

** You mean on accounl o^ nSci!^ WL-dovi^ of his 
x>nHair 
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** Yes, miss : and not only that, but of the 
change in the family altogether, and of the dif- 
ference in their prospects from what his were at 
their time of life. I remember what a happy 
family they were fifteen years ago, when tie 
owned his little farm here in the neighbourhood. 
His sons in the field and his daughters in the 
dairy were as fine a set of lads and lasses as 
could be seen. And now to think how some 
are dead and others dispersed, and the favourite 
of all likely to come on the parish through his 
own imprudence, — it does make one's heart 
ache." 

** And the poor old man himself," said I, 
** was supported by the parish during his time 
of inBrmity." 

**.Yes, miss; and that of itself would hare 
brought him to the grave if^his childishness had 
not saved him that pain. ( He deserved better 
from his favourite son tnan that he should 
marry before he could afford it and turn over 
his old father to be maintained by the parish."} 

** Did you ever tell the young man so.^" «. 

** Why, miss, I thought if his own natural af- j 
fections and sense of duty were not enough to 
guide him, there was little use in my saying any 
thing. But this much I did tell him ; that I had 
more pleasure in making my old mother com- 
fortable with my pay than I could ever have had \t.i 
in indulging my own wishes ; and that I am 
happier in my old age without wife or children 
than I covJd have been under vVv^ ^tvow^c^ '^w^ \ 
she had died in the workhouse" 
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" And what did he say ?" 

*< He smiled and said I had never heeo ia 

love ; but " the old man sighed and shook 

his heai 

" I am afraid," said I, " Hal has not much 
comfort in his wife ; for they seem to have gone 
down in the world sadly since they married." 

^^ True, miss : and the old man knew this be- 
fore he died ; for he became sensible both of 
this and of his son Richard*s death. Richard, 
you know, miss, was a seaman, and was sup- 
posed to be at the other side of the world at this 
time ; but a week ago, a letter came to say that 
he was dead ; and it inclosed twelve pounds, 
which he had saved from his pay and left to his 
aged father. I told Williams all about it, aod 
shewed him the letter and the money ; but his 
memory so failed him, that he did not know 
who I was speaking of ; and he forgot the whole 
the next minute. But O ! miss, it all came bade 
upon him at the last; and I shall ever bless 
God that I heard him speak rationally once 
more. He grew weaker every hour ; and there 
he sat, crying and wailing like a child, or talk- 
ing so foolishly that one did not know how to 
answer him. But I have heard him speak like 
a man again, as sensibly as ever in his life, and 
with far more dignity than bis son knew how to 
face." 

" It is a great consolation," said I, " when the 
mind which has been long clouded becomes clear 
at the iast." 

^* A great consolaViow, tiviea \ ^tA \v««(^ v^ 
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much to me as in this case. He was too weak 
to be got up, the last morning ; and when I 
went, he was either asleep or so quiet that we 
thought him so. I offered to sit by him till his 
son came from work ; and I was reading* in the 
armchair by the bedside when he raised his 
head and said, quite in his natural voice, * h 
that you, sergeant ?' I saw at once that he was 
quite sensible. He asked who that woman was 
at the fire; and when I told him it was his 
daughter-in-law, Ann, his son HaPs wife, he 
repeated the words to himself, and mused for 
awhile, and then asked for Hal. Hal came in 
at the moment, anci his father spoke to him as if 
they had not met for years. * So you are mar- 
ried, Hal,' said he, < and I did not know it till 
now. Well, that is no feult of yours. But 
Where's Richard now ? Has he been to see us, 
and I did not know that either ? O, but surely I 
remember something about him. Did not you 
tell me, sergeant, that he died ? My poor son ! 
iPut he only went a little while before me.' And 
so he ran on till we told him he had better not 
exhaust himself with talking, and I drew the 
curtain that he might try to sleep again. He 
lay very quiet till his son and daughter left the 
room ; and then, opening the curtain, he beck- 
oned me close to him and said he was sure I 
would tell him the truth, and that he wanted to 
know whether Hal was not very, very poor, as 
he observed that the best furniture was gone, 
and that the room looked comfoT\.\cs&. \ <:.^\^i^ 
not deny that they were poor. H^ ^etvV. ww \a 
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ask how they liad supported him ; and his look 
and manner were so earnest, and be did so insist 
upon his right to be told the whole, and it was 
ao clear that he had some notion of the parish 
allowance, that I could not keep the fact from 
him. As soon as he had made out that he bad 
been a burden on the parish, he turned away 
and bid bis face under the clothes. I did not, 
lor some time, venture to take any notice ; but 
at last I said, as gently as I could, that there 
would never again be such a necessity, as he was 
now well supplied with money. He soon recalled 
the circumstance of his son Richard's legacy, 
and then made me tell him how many weeks he 
had received an' allowance from the parish. 
< Forty-nine weeks, at four and sixpence a week ; 
how much is that ? More than I can pay, I am 
afraid. But I can't reckon it; will you?-— 
Eleven pounds and sixpence, is it } Well, I 
am thankful I have the money; and I b^, ser- 
geant, you will write a letter for me to the over- 
seers, — now,— before Hal comes in. Sit by me, 
and 1*11 tell you what to say.* So, miss, he toki 
me dearly what he wished me to say ; and bis^ 
letter was so proud and yet so humble ! He 
said he hoped he could submit to be a burden 
at the last, if it should be God's will ; but that 
he had never intended to be so, and would not 
while he could raise a shilling by other means ; 
and so he begged to send back all they had 
alk)wed him. Hal looked surprised and vexed, 
when he came back, lo heat what had been 
done ; and b« wtespeted xo toa vVax \Vs«w h«^ 
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fteW how long his father had heen supenm- 
mated, and that he hoped I should not fling 
iway the money in any such manner, though it 
vas very well to humour the old man by pre* 
ending to do as he wished. I made no answer, 
)ut I have the money and the letter safe, and 
hey shall go to-night ; for my good friend was 
IS much in his rignt mind as you or I, miss ; 
md more, I should say, than his son HaL 
There is but little left, Hal,* said he; 'but it 
¥iU be more than I shall want ; for I am just 
^ing. I wish I could have left you something 
nore than my love and thanks for what you have 
lone for me. I am afraid I have been a sad 
rouble to you ; but good children find all this 
rouble turned into pleasure when they look 
>ack upon it in after times.' He went on speaki- 
ng for some time ; but his speech became less 
;lear and his countenance altered, till he sunk 
)ack and breathed his last. I have thought of 
ittle else, ever since. Miss Lucy; and betweeo 
Qy to think how he recovered himself after be^ 
ng so long childish, and sorrow that he will 
lever speak to me again, my heart is quite full 
itill." 

The sergeant seemed so much aftected that I 
ried to divert his attention by inquiring into the 
}eginnings of poor Williams's troubles. 

•* Why, miss, he and I were never agreed 
ibout matters of that kind. I always took a 
{liferent view of his difficulties from what he 
Kd ; and I should have tried a d\f[ex^?Ci\.*RiV) M^ 
fj?r ovt of them. As soon a» tVie nwci ccA^,'^ 
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reverses began ; and, like all the rest of the 
farmers, he complained of the hardships of the 
agricultural classes, and that they had not fair 
play. It was of no use my reminding him that 
the farmers made enormous profits during the 
war, which could not in the nature of things be 
kept up for any long time : he was still crying 
out for higher duties oh the importation of com, 
and complaining of the prosperity of manufac- 
tures ; just as if the welfare of the one class did 
not depend on that of the other. Then Mr. 
Malton's taking several farms into his own hands 
was a great grievance to him. When I saw what 
was doing, I advised him to keep no more land 
than he had capital to make the most of, and to 
send his children into the world, or let them 
provide for themselves underJVIr. Malton ; but 
ne would do no such thing. /^So, from keeping 
more land than he could cultivate properly, his 
capital was returned in less and less proportions, 
and he went down in the world, and his chil- 
dren with him, till ruin overtook most of them^' 

^* It seems a hard thing,'* said I, ** that th»e 
large farmers should ruin their humbler neigh- 
bours ; and why need it happen now more than 
formerly r* 

** Changes are always going on in society. 
Miss Lucy, and there are usually some who 
suffer, and many who are benefited by these 
changes. Whenever such a change takes place» 
we hear a cry in favour of old times and com- 
plaints that we do no\. ^ b^ck to the oU vmya 
But, to say nothing o^ v\vfe ^<»A ox ^t^.^ ^ 
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waysjQs it possible to go back to thein ?/ In the 
present case, for instance, is it possible to set 
oack our population, our manufactures, our 
modes of tilling the ground, to what they were 
when small farms were not found fault with? 
Certainly not ; so the question comes to this :-— ^ 
having a multitude more mouths to feed, ana] 
requiring more and more capital to make the | 
ground yield its utmost, is it wiser to obtain an ] 
increased production by changing our farming; 
system, or to let the poorer population starve, ; 
that a certain class may continue to be landed 
proprietors who cannot properly afford to be 
so?** 

♦♦It is clear," replied I, "that the generaH 
good must be considered before the indulgence ' 
of any particular class. But to whom is this • 
question referred ?" ^ 

'♦ That is another point to be considered, 
miss. All these great questions are decided by 
the public interest, (unless some meddling law 
is interposed,) and not by individuals. As long 
as more com is wanted, there is no use in rail- 
ing at large farmers or at those who buy of them, 
or at any body. [The demand cannot be pre<% 
ventedy and the supply will follow of coursQ^'' 
^Seeine all this, I could not be discontented with 
Mr. Malton for improving his land and trying 
new methods by which more corn was brought 
to market and at a cheaper rate than formerly ; 
though I was sorry for Williams and others who 
eolild not keep up with Vi\m. '^^ Y^^ ^^ 
Msad newer could agree -wWa m^ >\\e\^\ '^^ 

p 
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could he bear with palience of the inclosure of 
our common. He was always afraid of too 
much corn being grown, and would never be- • 
Heve that the more food is raised, the more 
would be wanted." 

*^ Did he not see that a multitude in this king* 
dom have not food enough ?*' 

** That, miss, he could not dispute ; but his 
argument was, that while farmers are poor, there | 
must be too much corn in the market. I never 
could get him to tell me why, if that were the 
case, Mr. Malton and others were busy enlarging \ 
their farms and taking in waste land." 

^* That is what I was going to ask,*' said L 
** How can Mr. Mahon afford to lay out a great 
deal of money which the land cannot pay hack 
for years, if the business of farming is an unpro- 
fitable one?" 

** He knows very well that whatever may be 
the changes of prices and the rise and fall of 
profits at various times, there will be a hsting 
demand for the produce of the soil; and that, 
therefore, landed property, with a sufficiency of . 
capital to lay out upon it, must be a safe and 
lasting possession in the long run» For that long 
run he, as a large capitalist, can afford to wait.^' 

*^ Then it is an advantage to the public whom 
he supplies, and to the labourers whom he sup- 
ports, as well as lo \\\\ftselC, that he should cwry 
on the work he V«i% \ie^wV^ 
^'CertainW. l\e \^ V^^J^^^"^ ^ ^^^««^ 

hundred hufan ^^i^^^S^r^^ 
cattJe grazed beft>TC. ^^^^ 
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among hi& poor neighbours whom he pays for 
making his inclosures. They are very glad of 
their increase of wages, (as you may see if you 
go among them,) however much they may 
mourn over the loss of their common. This ^ 
winter he will turn in his large flocks of sheep 
to bite every blade of grass and manure the 
ground. In the spring, he will plough up the 
land, and. afterwards sow it with turnips. Next 
winter, his sheep will feed off the turnips and 
give the land another dressing ; and, during all 
this time, he is laying out a great deal of money 
on his fields without any other return than the 
scanty feed of his flocks. But after this time, 
his land will begin to pay him back the expense 
of the purchase, of the fences, of the use of the 
teams, of the seed, and of the human labour 
which has been employed ; and when it is im- 
proved to the utmost, he will probably find, or 
kis children after him, that it was well worth 
while thus to employ his capital, and thus to 
wait for his profits." 

" If, for many years," said I, " there has been 
less food in this country than was wanted, how 
happens it that so many commons are still un-^ 
inclosed ?" 

^* Because it often answers better to improve 

kmd already cultivated than to spend money on 

wastes. Of late years, agriculture has been mu^^bk 

atudied in this country, and mearv^ Voln^ \^ds^ 

discovered by which lands that haN^bfe^tv \x\A«^ 

the plough for hundreds of years YfflLN^ >ae«o. \s>aA^ 

(fi produce more by half than in oYdUVftfisu ^"^^^^ 



52 CONVERSATION UNDER THE LIMES. 

18 the way that Mr. Malton grew rich. If th 
had been nothing more to be done with his fie 
than formerly, he would probably have taken 
the common some years ago : but his time ai 
money have been occupied in trying new metba 
of cultivation, which have answered very we. 
and enabled him to increase his capital, notwith- 
standing the badness of the times, from which 
he was no more exempt than other people. 
Having brought his estate into a high degree of 
cuHivation, he is now able to add to it." 

(** And to fix his capital,'* said I, ** and wait 
for returns in a w£^ which is not practicable for 
a small capitalist/ Poor Williams, if he had 
been alive now, must have had his capital repro- 
duced immediately, or have been at a stand." 

The sergeant smiled while be observed that 
he saw he was not the only person who had coa- 
versed with me on the employment of capital. 
I told him how often I had listened to conversa- 
tions between my father and his friends on the 
philosophy of the changes which were taking 
place in our village. 

" There is another way," said L " in which 
it seems to me easy to prove ^hatohere is the 
best economy in large farms.. If industry is 
limited by capital, and if a capital grows faster 
in proportion to its increase, a large capital must 
afford increased employment at a quicker rate 
than several small ones. Do you see what I 
mean ?" 

** YeSf miss ; and 1 iVi\t\Vl ^om i^odectly right. 
Here is a case. Mr. M^\\ou \k^, ^^HrS^wi^ 
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with a farm of three hundred acres, and three 
neighhours with each a farm of one hondred, his 
capital heing just equal to that of the three to- 
eelher. Mr. Malton would have the advantage, 
in the first place, of having his capital better in- 
vested. ' His one set of farm buildings would re«- 
quire less fixed capital tlian their three sets, • 
though his might be treble the size. His fencing 
and the disposal of his fields might be managed 
to better advantage. He might proportion his 
stock and instruments more exactly than they 
could to the work to be performed : fiitding, for 
instance, that five horses could do the work which 
it would require a pair of horses on each of the 
three small farms to do. The fixed capital thus 
saved, Mr. Malton could employ at once in im- 
proving his land, and thus preparing for a further 
increase of capital ; while his neighbours could 
only go on as they did before* When these im- 
provements bring in their profits, he has a further 
sum to lay out in the employment of labour, and 
tJbe firuits of that labour enrich him still more : 
and all this time, his three neighbours are left 
further and further behind, though their smaller 
capital may be growing in its due proportion. 
At the best, at the end of a few years, they can 
only make the most of their one or two or three 
hundred acres, while he supplies society with the 
produce of his one or two or three thousand." 

** Do you know," I asked, ** with how much 
land Mr. Malton began the world, and how much 
be has now ?" 

, "/ rather think he beganv >i^\xivL ^x ^\^^ 

f2 
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hundred acres ; and now he has some thousa 
under his own eye. One of his tenants hok 
hrm of 6fteen hundred, and another of twe. 
hundred acres: and these men adopt all Hi 
Malton*s improvements that their capital wi 
allow, and I have so increased the productivenes 
of their land as to be truly pubhc benefactors.^ 
** Poor Norton will hardly have any chance nt 
improving his little fortune in such a neighbour- 
hood," said I. 

The sergeant shook his head, and said that he 
had tried to explain to Norton that, as industry 
is proportioned to capital, it must answer better 
to let the labour of a society like ours to a 
large capitalist than to split it into portions which 
could not yield so full an aggregate return ; but 
that Norton liked the idea of being a proprietor, \ 
and would listen to no evil bodings. * '^ 

** If you were to go abroad again, sergeant," 
said I, *^ what would you do for v^nt of some- 
body to advise ? I suppose you found no foreign- 
ers so ready to look up to you as we are in your 
native village ?" 

** My business abroad was not to teach but to 
learn," he replied, smiling. '* Yet there were 
some who used to ask me questions by the hour 
together about the ways of my own country. It 
was the examination that I was thus led into that 
induced me to consider the reasons and rules ot 
our public and domestic economy in the way 
which makes my neighbours here come to me 
or advice.'' 
" What sort of .peovAe v«et^ >iaB!j ^\» ^s»A >» 
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Question you ?*' I asked. '< Soldiers do not ge* 
nerally study these matters much.*' 
. ** It is a pity they do not,'* replied he, ** so 
much opportunity as they have of observing the 
ways of different countries. Those that I speak ^ 
of were mostly soldiers, however 5 they were my 
companions in the hospital where I lost my arm.. 
I was confined there many weeks, and a prisoner 
too ; so that I was glad to amuse my thoughts by 
conversation whenever I could get it.'* 

" You could speak Spanish, then ?" 

** I managed to pick up enough both of 
French and Spanish to make myself understood. 
If I had not, I should have been forlorn indeed, 
for not an Englishman was in that hospital but 
myself. I think I hardly could have borne to 
lose my liberty, my limb, and all intercourse 
with my countrymen at once, if I had been un- 
able to talk with the people of the place. As it 
was, it was sftd enough." 
' ** 1 have always wished," said I, with some 
hesitation, ** to hear the history of that terrible 
time from yourself.: but I never ventured to ask 
it." 

The sergeant smiled as he assured me that I 
need not have scrupled, as it was a pleasure to 
him to go back to the remembrance of old times. 
. ** I will begin with telling you, miss, how I 
sot mv wound. It was the first wound I ever 
had, though I had been often in the very thick 
of the fight. It was strange enough that on this 
particular day »" 

Just at this moment the dock ^t^^Sl q<(N!^ ^ 
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shade passed over the faice of the old man, and 
he stopped short. Knowing his passion for 
punctuality, I started up with many apologies for 
having detained him so long, and promised to 
call on him one day for his story, which it really 
was no little disappointment to me to give up for 
yjbe present. 
• Before I left the churchyard, I looked back 
wd saw that, though "ne was late for dinner, the 
sergeant had pauf ' to bok once more into bis 
old friend's grave ' 



CHAPTER V. 
PAST, PRESENT, AND TO COME. 

A. LARGE p^ortion of the newly-inclosed land 
belonged to Sir Henry Withers, whose planta- 
tions were celebrated in verse, as we have seen, 
in company with Mr. Malton's fields. Sir Henry 
had had a world of trouble in laying his plans 
about these plantations ; for, in addition to the 
discontents of the people about the common, he 
had met with opposition from other quarters. 
Every arable cultivator grumbled over Malton's 
pastures and Wilbers'^ TJOcA.'a >a^ \xaTv^* ^^w^ 
shepherd looked upon ^vex^j %^v '^?^V«^'«^3', 

tree as so much food ^^^^^ J\^^ Jj'wf^ ^ 
Henrys bailiff hiioself coxA^ xvoxWx v^^ 
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rood of ground that was worth any thing for 
other purposes devoted to planting, and was con- 
tinually offering his advice as to how much 
should he taken in, and how large a sweep the 
fences should make. If his master had followed 
his advice, his plantations would not only have^ 
made a very extraordinary zig-zag patchwork, 
but the expense of fencing round so many odd 
angles woiQd have exceeded the saving in good 
Ijand ; to say nothing of the advantage lost to the 
trees planted in a poor soil by haying none of 
the protection of more flourishing neighbours. 
Sir Henry and his forester laughed together at 
the idea of having his plantations look like an 
assortment of pincushions, and of rearing a mile 
of fence where half a mile would do, for the sake 
of saving a . few acres more for the plough. 
These two carried their point against all the little 
world of Brooke ; and the future woods were ap- 
pointed to sweep round the fpot of this hill, to 
retire into yonder hollow, to wave on the top of 
that heathy slope, and to shelter from the north 
winds all this expanse of corn-fields. It was a 
delight to the imagination to picture what they 
would be a hundred years hence, when hanging, 
woods would ornament a landscape at present, 
bare and barren. 

Tt was partly this pleasure, and partly the ac- 
tivity of the scene, which made us love to watch 
the process of planting. The \acVo^\u% ^-^^^^ 
9rst work; and we were for some VixaevKv ^x^».^ 
)at stone walls would be the k\ad o^ fetkC^ ^'^ 
^n, as the soil wa« too poor tot ^ c^v^*^ 
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hedge, considerbg the great extent to which il 
must have been carried ; and fences of fane and 
larch would have required too much attention m | 
the neighbourhood of such large flocks of sheep i 
as Mr. Mahon*8. Sir Henry, however, couki not 
tolerate the idea of stone walls any more thin 
ourselves, and determhied to construct an eartfaeo 
fence which might last for nine or ten years, by 
which time the thinnings of the plantations might 
provide a subatitiite. A ditch was di^, sloping 
outwards, but presenting a straight cut of a fioot 
and a half next the plantation, on the verge of 
which was raised a wall of sods, three or four 
feet high, round the top of which ran a angle 
bar of pahng. 

The next operation was to drsdn those por-^ 

tions of the soil which required it ; a trouble and 

expanse which, thoi^h great at first, becomes 

less and less burdensome every year ; since, if 

the drains are properly kept open and scoured, 

so that the water may remain pure enough to 

nourish the trees, it will be gradually absorbed 

by them, so as to turn a swampy into a firm soil 

The marking out of the road and paths was done 

at the same time with the draining, as one ditch 

served to drain the road on one side and the 

plantation on the other. This part of the work 

was the most agreeable of all to lookers-K>n, and 

to a man of taste like Sir Henry, who saw how 

much of the use andbe^wv^ o^>ci\*^aQA*4«^t«i- 

ed on this part of his ^X^. Vl^ W\r^^^>=8^^ 

delight how air wou\Sbe c«cv^^;^^^ 

oe^ of the groves bj vViei^ ^^^"1^, «^^ 
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the road, now barely marked out with the spade, 
would soon become a dry green sward, where * 
the fellings of the woods would be hereafter col- 
lected, and where their owner might go to and 
fro to watch how his forest nurslings throve. 

Otir next curiosity was to know what trees Sir 
Henry meant to plant the most of. There were 
to be oaks, of course ; but a far greater propor- 
tion of larch. ** Larch ! ugly, mean-looking 
hrch !" we exclaimed : and went on to rail 
against its appearance when planted in smali 
patches, or on the ridge of a hili, or sloping 
away from the wind. But Sir Henry told us 
that if we had seen forests of larch we should 
have had a very different idea of its beauty. He 
had been in Switzerland ; and he described to us 
the sublimity of the woods there, where the 
mountains are clothed with larch as high as any 
ifegetation can stretch, and where the tender 
green of its young shoots in spring is as beautiful 
as its sober autimin shade is grand. To comfort 
us mider our complaints that we were never 
likely, to look upon Swiss mountains, he told us 
that we need go no further than Scotland to see 
what a forest of larches might be made. He 
owned, hotwever, that he bad regarded use more 
dum beauty in his choice of the larclu This tree 
grows better on exposed and poor soils than in 
rich and sheltered situations; —not so fast^ cer- 
tainly; bat its timber is of a bellet XsaAxit^, ^"cilb. 
it k free from blight. The oak atA «s^ ^^ow^ 
^r^ wepe p/anted on the YiesJL ^tv& ol 'SK^ 
Mffmy's gromda; and the Te«t was ^^wv ^«? ** 
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the larch, which was expected to grow more 
rapidly than all the trees of the forest besides, to 
furnish wood as tough and durable as that of tbd 
oak, and moreover to improve the quality of the 
ground as rapidly and effectually as could hi 
done by any other process. By the annual casting 
of its leaves, the larch enriches the soil beneatli 
as with a regular supply of manure. The coarse { 
heath gradually disappears, and the finer grasses 
spring up, till a larch wood becomes, from beii^ 
a barren moor, a pasture land carpeted witb 
white clover : a wonderful change to take place 
without any assistance from human labour b^ood 
that of putting larch plants into the ground. 
Cattle and sheep do not crop larches ; so thui 
the plantation may be used as pasture without 
injury to the young trees, after a ten years* 
growth; and hence arise other advantages,— 
shade to the flock in summer, warmth in winter, 
and shelter from the storm. What wonder that 
Sir Henry planted many larches ? 

Few rural employments are more interesting 

to the by-stander thiw that of planting. I have 

stood for hours with my brothers, watching the 

people at their work. First a labourer todc off 

with his spade about a foot of turf, and laid it 

aside, while he dug the pit, and broke the ck)ds^ 

and loosened the soil near. Then his wife, if he 

had one, or his boy, placed the plant, just 

brought from iVie tk\xwfct^, Vcl ^^ ^swvJsv^ «nd 

spread the roots abtosA \t\ v\v«vt \i^\s«^ ei«w2^^^^ 

taking esoecial care lioi lo vw^ ^^ >w>?«*^ ^ 

Sndfr r£S which dta^ x.av^--v^t«c.^ 
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1. Then the pit was filled up ; the earth bein^ 
»t gently sprinkled over the roots, and after* 
rds turned in and trodden down. The turf was 
tt cut in two with the spade and laid upside 
wn on each side of the plant, so as to meet 
md its stem. The purpose of reversing the 
f is, that the nursHng may not be afi^ted 

drought, or injured by the growth of grass or 
eds close beside it— We were sure never to 

long at any one spot without seeing either 
r Henry or his forester, who were always going 
>ir rounds among the labourers. They told 

that no one thing is so much to be dreaded 

the work of plantation as slovenliness in put* 
ig the plants into the ground ; and as it was 
ipossible to convince . the labourers of all the 
ischief of bruising or twisting the roots, there 
IS nothing for it but keeping an eye upon them 
>ntinually to see that they did not make more 
iste than good speed. For this reason, plant- 
g was not in the present case, as in too many, 
me by contract; but even here, where the 
bourers were paid by the day, they were apt to 

grow impatient and think it foolish to fiddle^ 
ddle about the root-fibres of a tree as carefully 
\ about the tender organs of an infant. They 
lade many attempts, too, in order to save trouble, 
I bring more plants at a time from the nursery 
lan they could set before night : but the Cocea.1- 
r having once found half-a-douen co^ct^ on^\ 

a di^ch during a frost, made svicYv n^««^^^2^ 
opiaints, that tfeenceforward iVie tixiT^va^/^^'^^ 
pved as ihey were wanted and \ti s^cmvvVJ * 
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I began this winter by admirin/ Sir Henrj*s 
benevolence to future generations)inore than I 
saw reason to do afterwards. I imagined that 
he would reap none of the fraits of his preaent 
outlay of trouble and capital, and that all that be 
did in planting was for the sake of his chiklrai 
and his country. He did consider both. He 
was well aware of the value of an ample supply 
of timber to a nation like ours, whose naval le* 
sources can never be too plentiful, and whoae 
magnificent works of art create a perpetual de- 
mand for the treasures of the forest He was 
mindful, also, of the vast increase to the faloe 
of his estates which he might provide by planting 
his inferior lands ; but, with all this, he hoped, 
as it was fair he should, that his own revemiei 
would be improved by the same means, perbapi 
before he had passed the middle of life. I was 
present one day when he was pointing out to my 
father the difference in his mode of planting two 
portions of land, and the comparative profit be 
expected to receive in a few years. 

" These fifty acres, you observe," said be, 
^<are not for pasturage, though you see two 
larches to one oak. Half the larches are to re- 
main for timber trees ; the other half are nurses^ 
and will be thinned out in five or six years." 

" O dear !" interrupted I, ** before they are 
large enough to be of any use." 

" I expect they will pay me," he continued, 
** for the outlay on all these fifty acres. They 
would be worth \\U\e \^ vie lived far away from 
any population but iVttX oi o>m o^\i txxato&\\ff^ 
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there is demand fenoij^h for bark, fbr poles, &c.» 
to take off all I shall have to dispose of« The 
bark will sell for about half as much as oak 
bark ; I suppose it will fetch from four to iive 
pounds a ton. The quality of the wood is so 
foodg tliat stakes and poles of it are in great re- 

?uest for gates and palings. The smaller sticks 
may want myself; or if not, Mr. Malton or 
other farmers will be glad of them for supports 
fosr their sheep nets, when the flocks are eating 
knrDips off the ground* They sell at about a 
shilling a dozen." 

** You will pay yourself in six years at farthest," 
said my father. ** Do you expect to make more 
or kss of those other fifty acres where you plant 
brchonly?" 

_ ** More in the long run, but nothing for ten 
years or upwards. I have not planted so close 
Ihere, you see ; so that there will be no thinning 
at the end of five years. The original expense 
pf planting is less, of course: — about twenty 
shillings an acre, at the roost. Then we must 
remember the rent of the soil, which is perhaps 
a shilling an acre." 

" Then to this thirty shillings an acre," ob- 
served my father, " you must add the ten years' 
ioterest, and the outlay on inclosing; there are 
tto other expenses, I think ?" 
. ** Not any. There are twelve hundred larches ^ 
oa each acre. I shall remove one third in ten 
years; and it will be strange if the bark and 
timber of four hundred do not \a^ ^ ^<&. ^-^j- 
Ptoses we iiiare mentioqed^ vnth Q[>ti\^p(^x^*vD2i^^ 
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rest. Then I shall have eight hundred trea on 
every acre, the very lowest value of which will 
be ten pounds: and the ground will be worth foor 
times what it is at present. It will be pasturs^ 
worth letting by that time." 

" Then," said my father, " after having paid 
3rourself, these fifty acres, which were a month 
ago worth a rental of only fifty shillings, will 
bring in ten or twelve pounds a year, and have 
five hundred pounds' worth of larches upon 
them. Upon my word, this is a pretty profit !*' 

" Consider, too," said Sir H^nry, " that with- 
6ut costing me a farthing more, the thinnings of 
the plantation will add to my income at a con- 
tinually increasing rate. I shall be able to em- 
ploy more and more labourers every year : — not 
that I need tell you so; but I put in this observa- 
tion for your daughter's sake. She looks quite 
disappointed in me-^^sappointed to find that I 
look for any profit from the measures which will 
benefit my family and society at large. Have I 
guessed your thoughts rightly. Miss Lucy ?" 
> So rightly that I blushed and my father 
laughed, while he assured Sir Henry that we none 
of us doubted his disinterestedness. 
* " What different ways there are of benefiting 
one's country and posterity, in different parts of 
the world !" I exclaimed. *'In Canada, a landed 
proprietor would clear away as many trees as 
possible, I suppose, if he wished to do a patriotic 
thing." 

* **It 18 one of the mo&l \tiv^t«9^\tk<^«ssL^lo^ments 
I koow of/' swd m^ laJOsiw, ^v\s> \x -r^ \«^.^ 
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the same principles lead men to directly opposite 

or widely different modes of conduct, according 

\o circumstances ; and if men studied this fact a 

little more carefully than they do, the world 

would be incalculably happier than it seems 

likely to be for some time to come. If states* 

9ien and legislators saw that usages and laws 

must be varied with lapse of time and change of 

ciicumstances, we should be freed from many 

useless institutions. If our men of power saw 

that what is beneficial to a country in one 

age may be hurtful in another, we should have 

a better economy and a wiser distribution of our 

wealth. If our people discerned the same thing, 

they would leave off complaining of new measures 

because they are not old, and railing against 

their best friends because the advice they offer 

would not have suited the condition of our 

grandfathers." 

Sir Henrv observed that he had heard far 
more said about what would have been thought 
of Mr. Malton*s large farm a century ago than 
what ought to be thought of it now. In the same 
manner, the wise men who study how the re- 
sources of the nation may be best managed and 
improved are called hard-liearted, because the 
measures they recommend are different from 
such as were necessary when our population was 
less numerous, when there was less competition 
in commerce, and a smaller demand for agricut- 
tural produce. 

, 'VTbere can be no. surer mask ol x^cstvM^ 
and prejudice," observed mv fexVvet, ^^"t!^ 

g2 
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king of Persia is prejudiced when lie laughs at a 
king of England for having only one viife; and 
every Englishman who thinks the king of Persia 
wicked for having twenty, is ignorant He does 
not know that the religion of the monarch allovra 
the custom. Any one of our labourers would be 
prejudiced if he blamed an Indian for waste for 
burning a whole pine-tree at once; and that 
Indian would shew himself ignorant if he laughed 
at Sir Henry for spending so much time, and 
labour, and money, in planting trees, of which 
the Indians have more than they know what to 
do with." 

Any one such instance,*' observed Sir Henry, 

is enough to silence for ever all objections to 
plans because they are new. I would desire no 
better instance of the variations introduced by 
time into the way of employing labour and capi- 
tal than the one you have reminded me of, by 
your mention of Indian forests. There was a 
time when this island was as much overgrown 
with wood as any part of North America now is.*' 

*< What a different place it must have been 
then I" said I. 

^* Different indeed ! Vast forests extending 
over whole districts ; the climate as cold as now 
in the north of Russia; (for countries in our 
latitude become temperate only in proportion as 
they are cleared;) wolves aboundmg in every 
wilderness, and swamps spreading in all direc- 
tions, to the great injury of the health of the 
savage iahabitanls, — ^aucVv "Vi^ Gteat Britain 

once," 
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^ ** Have swamps any necessary connextOD with 
woods ?" I inquired. 

** With unleaded forests, where no care is 
taken to prevent them. A tree is blown down 
across a rivulet, and forms a dam. The water, 
stopped in its course, diffuses itself over the 
neighbouring ground, and loosens the roots of 
other trees, and, by becoming stagnant, poisons 
their vegetation. . These other trees fall, one by 
one, and form other dams; and thqs the destruc* 
tion proceeds, till what was once a forest becomes 
a bog." 

<* This is the reason, then, why trees are 
Ibuud buried in swamps ?" 

** Certainly ; and we know it not only from 
the fact of trees being so found, but from there 
being actual instances of such transformations of 
a forest into a swamp at the present time, in 
Invernesshire, and some other parts of Scotland. 
Now, what would a wise landed proprietor do iu 
such a state of the country as this ?" 

** The very reverse of what you are now 
doing," said my father. ^* He would clear as 
much ground as possible for cultivation, putting 
the wood out of the way as fast as it was cut. 
He would build with it, burn it, and encours^ 
every body about him to use it for all the pur- 
poses of life to which it could be applied. He 
would encourage pasturage, because cattle are 
scarce in proportion to the scarcity of open 
ground. These cattle, continually increasing 
under the care of man, would ^awdsx \wv^ n^^ 
woods, and, ffiough they could \iO\. Vciyix^ Nax^^ 
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tiiober trees, would prevent the young intents 
from coming up, and dius prepare for the dednt 
of the forests. 

*' If things proceeded in their natural coi]i8e»tbe 
face of the country would be wholly changed in 
a few. centuriea,-^the hills being bleak and bar^ 
len, and the vales swampy ; the latter- having 
become unfit for the residence of man^ and the 
former an unsheltered and perilous pasture for 
his flocks. What would a wise landed proprie- 
tor do now?*' 

^* He would hang woods on the summits of 
the bills to protect the herds grazing oh their 
slopes,'* replied my father. ** He would cut 
trenches in the valley, and, as an effectual drain, 
would plant the hollows the first moment that 
their soil would bear the process. Under this 
management, the high grounds would become 
fertile, and the bogs would be converted iRto 
firm, rich, vegetable soil, ready to repay the hh 
hours of the plough*" 

*' Then if you owned the downs of our south- 
ern counties," said I, ^* or the bogs of Ireknd, 
you would plant and drain and plant again ?" 
. ** I should, an^as much fov my own profit as 
for the general good^ for the price of timber 
rises, of course, in proportion to its scaidty. 
Now you see how different is the application of 
labour and capital in these two states.of a ooon* 
try. In the one, labour is applied to banish, in 
the other to create, woods. In the. one, cattle 
$re 'permitted to desUo^ the young timber ; 
■while in the other eNery ve\i^t ^v*. \& v*^ 
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iected at an expense of troabie and money. In 
the one, growing wood is as little valuable a part 
of the proprietor's capital as the stones which 
encumber Mr. Malton's new fields, and of which 
he can only make the meanest of his fences ; 
while in the other, it is the resource on which 
the proprietor mainly relies for the stability of 
his rortune, not only for the income it brings, 
but for its power of increasing the productiveness 
of his pastiire and com^lands.** 

** And do you believe," said I, ** that there 
are any so stupid as to oppose a different a{>« 
plication of laoour and capital in these two 
cases ?** 

'*Not in so clear an instance,*' replied my 
lather ; ** but they will not folbw the precedent 
in cases very like it. Can you fancy a family 
of natives, living in a wattled hut in a wilderness 
of Cumberland, visited every winter's night by 
w^olves, every spring season ^ith agues, crying 
out in dismay at the proceedings of a rich neigh- 
bour to clear the ground ? They would exclaim 
against having their old customs broken in upon, 
and would talk of the pleasure of gathering acorns 
fi>r supper in the glades at sunset, and of their 
hunts, and of the medom of their wild life. If 
their neighbour represented to them that acorns 
had long been becoming scarce from the disap-» 
pearance of oaks in the swamps ; that their 
children had been swept from their side by dis- 
eases belonging to the kxrality ; and that wild 
beasts were increasing so hsX lV\^l vSni^x^ %^»xsm^ 
9 probability of the huntera. aoofu \)^otCL\\N.^^^sA 
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hunted, these new notions wouldonlyincreasetM 
discontent. If he offered to supply them with 
certain quantities of grain and meat in exclian^ 
for wolves' heads, they would complain of the 
degradation of obtaining their food by rendcriDg 
service instead of the dignified independence of 
picking up acorns or digging roots out of the 
soil. They would complain that he had in- 
jured them by fencing in ground where the boar 
used to stand at bay; and if he attempted to 
shew them the impossibility of restoring the 
forest and the climate and mode of Kfe to whrt 
they were a. hundred years before, and the M* 
cessity of making some provision for their alter- 
ed state, they woukl^ instead of listening, tai 
him with all the distresses and inconvenienca 
which had been prepared before he was bora. 
*— Now, Lucy, can you find a parallel case to 
this .^" 

'• Very easily," replied I. •* Mr. Mahon il 
the rich neighbour, and old Williams was one d 
the lovers of the old paths ; and if you had toM 
us of one who retired back further into the 
swamp and built his hut on the sinking Urunki 
of the fallen trees, I should have thought you 
were prophesjring of Norton." 

'* Let us bode him no ill," said my fether, 
^^ but rather hope that he will plant his foot on 
firm ground, whatever we may think of the po- 
sition he has chosen." 

** 1 can scarcely imagine," said I, *^ that any 

would be found to object \o the second procen 

SJr Henry described . T\ve %\«v^«^^ ^tw\x«^V 



PAST, PBESENT, AND TO COME. 71 

YaiD to win his way against the snow stonn on 
the uplands, in search of his perishing flock,- 
would surely bless the hand that planted woods 
to shelter his charge ?*' 

•* Even he,'* said my father, " would pluck 
up every sapling if he dared, for shepheros are 
well known to grudge every foot of soil on 
which their flock cannot browze." 

** Observe the fact," said Sir Henry. << Are 
not my pheasants lampooned before they are 
hatched ? Is not every larch in all these acres 
looked upon as a meal taken from a half-starved 
cow ? When the shepherd finds his flock safe 
under the shelter of a full-grown wood, he will 
be reconciled to the planter ; and not till then : 
and if any one of my neighbours should live to 
rest his aged form on his staff* in the noonday 
sun, and watch hit grandchildren, among a 
hundred labourers, felling wood on this spot, he 
piav look on my grav« as he creeps homewards, 
aoa sigh to think how he once misunderstood 
rtiy intentions ; but I must not expect this justice 
in my lifc^time." 

*< You may,** replied my father ; " and if you 
are spared to a good old age^ you will witness as 
total a change in the views of our discontented 
peighbours as in the aspect of this waste or the 
condition of our village.'* 
. . Sir Henry pointed to the temporary dwellings 
which had been erected for the troop of labour^ 
<fs who had cone from a distance to work under 
iiis finester) (there not being aa «4oc]()Sbifc ^soa^i^ 
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of labour at Brooke for the new demand,) ami 
said, 

" When that row of sheds shall have grown 
into a village, and when the axe and%attod^ 
shall be heard in the woods throughout the win- 
ter's day; when the timber-wain shall come 
jingling down the slope, and the sawyers and 
woodmen be seep going and returning early sad 
late, my stifposife will be answered, whetner I 
live to see th^ fulfilment or not.'* 



CHAPTER VI* 
BERGEANT RAYNE'S STORY. 

I OFTEN pssed an hour with the sergeant ill 
bis neat lodging ; and if I went only to inquire 
after his health, or to ask some question vniich 
might be answered immediately, I frequently 
stood chatting till my brothers came to see what 
I was about. They, however, were generally 
my companions, for they loved, like other peo^ 
pie, to hear the entertaining stories of battles^ 
sieges, and shipwrecks, and the sadder accounts 
of the suffering and death attendant upon war, 
which our friend covAd ie\a\ft. K& W >iwsi as 
regular io his habivs as ^Vv«a ^^^^^^i^^ 
gimeatal discipline, ^e iVrn^* Vw« ^«Jt«o. 
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lould find him at home. At a certain hour he 
>se and breakfasted ; at a certain hour he took 
Dwn his hat, hung it on a bk>ck and brushed if, 
id put it on sideways, with a soldier-like air: 
ad the people at the Arms knew what o'clock 

was by the sergeant's taking his seat under the 
Im or beside the fire, according as the weather 
light be. Moving with the sun to the cburch- 
ard bench, as regularly as the shade on the 
ial, he would have been supposed ill or dead if 

labourer returning through the stile to his din- 
ler had missed him on a fine day. His land- 
sidy whispered to us that he was rather a parti-* 
:ular old gentleman^ though the most good- 
latured in the world when not put out of his 
fray ; and, indeed, if any thing ever did make 
lim look sour, it was his dinner not being ready 
o a moment. He did not care what was pro- 
rided for him : he preferred a crust of bread at 
me o'clock to a goose at two. He could not 
lave told any body an hour after dinner what 
le had been eating ; but if kept waiting ^ve 
ninutes, he coukl not recover it till the ntet 
noming* His hostess had half a dozen little 
thildren, and he was as kind to them as if he 
lad been their grandfather, but warned them of 
lis awful displeasure if they entered his room 
luring his absence. If they came by invitation^ 
veil and good ; he would do any thing to amuse 
hem* He would sing, tell slom%) %W^ ^^^\& 
ictures, and even play at bViud xoaxiC^ W^\ 
ougb, as be said, it was not fair ^iVai^ vf^V^^s^* 

H 
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as be had only one hand to catch the rogues 
with. Not a rough word was ever heard from 
hiiQ. I remember one of the little ones saying, 
"Shew me how you will be angry if I meddle 
wilh your sword. Will you frown hke Bona- 
parte in the picture ?" " No," said another, 
** he will stamp and speak loud, as be told in 
his captain did when he was in a passion." 
The sergeant snatched up his cane, and made 
his countenance so fierce in a moment, that the 
children did not know what to think of him* 
They stared at him in terror till he could not 
help laughing ; and then, I dare say, resolfed in 
their hearts never to set foot in his parlour with- 
out leave. 

On the present occasion he exclaimed, as I 
entered the room with Frederick and Arthur, 
, " I can guess. Miss Lucy, what you and the 
young gentlemen are come for, and I am happy 
to see you. You want to hear the little story I 
promised you ; and you shall be welcome to it** 

" I hope you are not busy ?" 

<< Not at all. You are come just in right 
time. See, I had finished this chapter of my 
book, and I was putting the paper in when I 
beard your step in the passage." 

<* I want to know," said Frederick, who was 
remarkable for always going straight to the pcnot, 
** I want to know where you were taken prisoner, 
and how you got home again, and how long it 
vas ago. Lucy says you are going to tell her all 
^bout it> and that we may bear it too.** 



I 
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** To be sure you may, my dear boys ; so sit 
down in the window-seat, and I will tell you. It 
was in Spain that I served at that time, you 
know, a^inst the French. The armies had 
been drawing nearer to one another for a long 
while, and we all knew that there must be a ter- 
rible battle when they met. From the state of 
the roads, however, the whole army could not 
travel together, and when the van of both forces 
came in sight of each other, the rest were some 
miles in the rear. Both sides seemed much in- 
clined for a skirmish, and there was pretty sharp 
fighting for the whole day before the grand 
battle. Often as I bad been in action, I bad never 
been wounded ; but on this particular day, I fek 
a sort of certainty that I shouM be." 

** Had you never felt this before any other 
battler 

. *^ I think not so clearly ; but it may only be 
that what happened made me take particular 
notice, and remember very well what my feel- 
ings had been. I mentioned this foreboding to 
a m«id, however, and so I suppose I was some- 
what struck by itJ' 

^ And did he laugh at it, or call you a 
coward ?" 

" Neither the one nor the other, master. Very 
young soldiers, or men of hardened minds, may 
make light of the disasters of war, and call it 
cowardice to reflect upon them and prepare one's 
mind for them ; but my friend was neither ffiddy 
nor reckless, and he knew me loo n«^ VjvbaQrri^ 
jne 9 coward We had foujVvX. s\d^ \^ «i^\^ 
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many a battle, and I had nursed bim when bddly 
wounded ; so that we were real friends, and not 
companions of the camp only. He advised me 
to ease my mind of all worldly concerns, and to 
prepare myself in other ways for whatever intght 
happen, as he always did before a battle ; so 1 
told him where to find what little money I had, 
and some letters i had written to my mother and 
anotlier person " 

" Who was that other person ?'• intemipled 
Frederick. j 

" Never mind who it was,'* said L "You 
should not ask such a question as that." 

*< I have no objection. Miss Lucy, to tell 
you all. That other person was one to whom I 
had hoped to be married some time or other; 
but she was not bound to me, for I toki her 
there was little prospect of my returning home; 
and if I did, I was afraid I should be very poor ; 
and we were getting on in life, and I coukl not 
bear the idea of preventing her being happy ; so 
I begged she would not remsun single for my 
sake. I bad said this to her a long time before; 
and my letter on this occasion was to tdl her 
that i still loved her as much as ever ; and it 
was only to be sent in case of \ny death. — Well : 
we were very actively engaged all day without 
my taking any harm, while hundreds were fell* 
ing round me. Late in the evening, when both 
parties were Uted aud iV^fc ^x^ ^^s^«wBi.^\ Y^a^ 
ed mv friend as we N^ei^ VftaXeswo^ \^^^^«^ v» 
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left him behind. A mioute after, a shot struck 
my right arm while the enemy was presBing 
round us. I could not defend myself; I was 
separated from my company, and, of course, 
taken prisoner." 

^* In pain and alone, among foreigners and 
enemies," I exclaimed. *^ How very miserable 
you must have been i" 

** Not so much then as afterwards. Miss 
Lucy. You, who live in peace and quietness at 
home, can have no idea of the excitement of 
spirits there is in battle. One*s heart is so full 
of courage, one*s mind burns so with indigna- 
tion at being made prisoner, and one has so 
much to thi^ about, that there is no time to be 
truly miserable. I felt no pain from my wound 
at that time. I did not even know that I was 
wounded, till I found 1 could not raise my arm.'' 

*< Is that possible ?" 

** Very true, my dear, I assure you. I was 
hurried away, i scarcely know how, to one of 
the baggage waggons, with many of the wound- 
ed besides : but they were all French : not one 
fneodly face did I see. We were laid, one close 
upon another, on straw, and jolted away, over 
bad roads, to a toivn where an hospital was es- 
tablished. Some of my companions were in 
dreadful pain, and their groans made me sick at 
heart. I now began to suffer much; but L 
wubed above all things not to b^ ^^>L*^ci\s^\ ^f^ 
I remained as quiet as if I were de^.^^ ^tA^^ff^^*^ 
^yeyes. If I could have shut to^ e«t^«Na^* 
should have escaped many ^ \voit»Aft ^^« 

H 2 
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which has startled me since. Many a nigbt, 
even now, I bear those groans and oaths ; and 
the tortured countenances -I used to see often 
in a battle rise up before me.— Before day- 
break we reached the hospital ; and I was really 
glad of it, though I knew well enough what was 
before me." 

** Did you feel sure that you must lose your 
arm?" 

** Yes, master ; I felt and saw that it was past 
cure." 

" And were you much afraid about it ?" 

** I had thought so much and so often about 
the chances of such an accident, that I was not 
taken by surprise ; and I was already in so 
much pain that I was very willing to sufier more 
for the sake of being rid of it. I sat beside a 
fire, while one afler another of my companions 
was taken to the surgeons. At last, after wait- 
ing an hour and a half, they were going to carry 
away the man who lay next beside me ; but he 
yfzs a coward, it seemed, and begged to be left. 
They had no time to waste, and so laid hold of 
me, and were going to carry me; but I soon 
shewed them that I had the use of my legs at 
Jeast, and walked as stoutly as any of them to 
where the surgeons were. They made quick 
work of it, and scarcely made a show of a^ing 
my leave." 
, " But I suppose '^ow N«^vi\.^ Xsa^^ ^«Ck ^b^m 

« r took care to Ao x\.*V V ^J^^^^^^^^^ ^^ 
AS won as ever I sav. v\«. v^v.bv.v».. 
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" ** And how did you-^how could you bear 

itr 

; ** A sturdy spirit will carry one through a 

Seat deal, master. 1 am not sure that I should 
ve borne it so well in England; but I was 
detennined no enemy should wring a complaint 
out of me.' So I was as still as a mouse the 
whole time ; msping the back of a chair with 
my other hand so hanl that the blood came out 
at my finger nails. One of the surgeons ob« 
served this ; and I heard him say that I was a 
sturdy fellow and fit for a soldier." 

** Then the pain was very, very great?" 

** Much greater than any body can fancy who 
has not felt it, or indeed than any body can 
fancy at all ; for it is not the sort of thing that 
can be remembered ; and I dare say I have lit- 
.tle better notion of it at this moment than you 
have. But such as it was, it was soon over, and 
then I walked away to bed. There I paid dear 
foe the effort I had made ; and I deserved it, for 
my bravery was not of the right kind and could 
not last long." 

" Why, what happened ?" 

** When I was left alone, weak from pain, and 
still thrilling in every nerve, a tide of most bitter 
feelings rushed in upon me. Such a tumult of 
thoughts 1 never knew before or since. I hid 
my face under the bed clothes, that uobcyi^ 
might disturb me ; and there ^ot ^ti\vo\i\ ot V^^ 
/suffered such agony of mind as \ e-axv 'ioi^ '^^'^ 
no idea of. My pride gaive waw, acA\ \^^ ^^' 
self as weak as an infant. In Wm\ V»^ ^"^ 
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that this misforttMne was onfy what I bad » 
pected,— only what every soldier is liable to. B 
▼ain I called to mind the boasting in wbicb I hao 
indulged before I left home, and the wish wbiefa 
in my youth I had felt for the glory of one ho* 
nourable wound. This recollection awakened 
others which subdued me completely." 

" What were they?" 

** It happened that the day before I left tbb 
place to join the army, the old clergyman, wbo 
Uved here then, invited me to the paraona^ to 
say farewell. After talking cheerfully to me 
al)out my profession, he went out with me as 
far as the gate ; and there he put his hand oq 
my shoulder and said, * Remember, yours is i 
dangerous profession in more ways than one. 
You are not only liable to be sent early to an* 
other world, but to depart with false notions of 
dory in your head, and with pride and hatred 
in your heart.' He pointed to the graves and 
went on, * See here what becomes of pride and 
enmity. There have been some of these whose 
hearts beat as high with various passions as 
yours will in your first battle. Now, all are 
bumbled and all are stilJ. So will it be, a bun* 
dred years hence, with the 3roungeBt and the 
fiercest, with or against whom you are ^oing to 
fight. They too wiH be humbled and stUled.'— - 
The recollection of this circumstance now came 
back upon me clearly. I saw the church with 
tlie evening sunshine upon its windows. I saw 
the light flickering u]|^ ibe ^mooih stems of the 
IkiI68» I saw the graves, asui^iao^^teusciis^ 
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countenance and grey hair of my kind friend. 
I heard his voice and the voices of the children 
at their play. I could almost smell the flowers 
in his garden, and feel the pressure of his hand 
upon my shoulder. I lay weeping for many 
hours, till by thoughts of home, of my mother, 
and of other dear friends, my mind was prepared 
for still better thoughts. My Bible was in my 
pocket, (for I took care to have it always about 
roe,) and there 1 found a better sort of courage 
than that of which I had been so proud. — I was 
soon glad to take some notice of my companions 
in the hospital; and we managed to be very 
cheerful and to converse a good deal, as I told 
you. Miss Lucy." 

** Did the friend you mentioned before know 
what bad become of you ? And what did he do 
with your money and your letters >" 
. ** As he could learn nothing about me, he 
Supposed that I was a prisoner ; and he sent all 
that I had led behind me to my mother. It was 
not very long before she heard of me, but she 
had delivered the other letter 1 spoke of. I 
was sorry afterwards that I had ever written it.'* 

Nobody ventured to ask why; but the ser* 
geant has told me since that the young woman 
had supposed that as he was so long absent he 
would never return, .and had therefore married. 
She received his letter soon afler she was settled, 
and was made very unhappy by it for a little 
time : but I am pretty sure (though the sergeant 
did not say any such thing) that she had wot. ^ 
very warm heart ; or, at any W.I& ^ ^\. *^ \«^ 
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nerer been yery warm towards him. He came 
back, he told us, a vear or more before his mo* 
ther*8 death, which was a great comfort to them 
both. 

*' I think," said Arthur, ** that you must find 
the world grown very dull now that there is do 
war any where in Europe. I wonder you are 
still so fond of the newspapers." 

** Dull, Master Arthur ! I wish such a kiod of 
dulness may last for ever. It is all very well for 
people who want amusement to run about the 
village with news of a victory, and to help to 
make a bonfire and light up the houses. But if 
they happen to have a son or a brother killed oc 
maimea for life, they may learn by experience 
what it is that thousands and millions ane suffer- 
ing. If they could take but one look at a fi^ 
of battle, or an army in full retreat, they wooU 
wish for no more victories and illuminations. I 
hope I have as much of the spirit of a soklier in 
me as any man ; and pnerhap all the more for 
having suffered something K>r my oounti^ ; but 
I do say that nations are only half civilized as 
long as wars are thcaight necessary. I say^ 
moreover, that they who are foremost in war are 
farthest from heaven ; for heaven is a land of 
peace." 
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CHAPTER VIL 
GREAT CHANGES AT BROOKE. 

Brooke looked like a different place at the 
end of a very few years. In our own house, 
nothing remarkable had happened, unless it was 
the growth of my hrothers, which was pronounced 
wonderRil every time they appeared from school 
at Christmas: or that BiUy Gray (now called 
William) had become quite an accomplished 
little foolman. The improvement of his family 
had advanced as rapidly as his own ; vad one of 
the pleasantest changes visible in the place was 
that which every bcray observed in the outward 
oondition of George Gliay, bis wife, and children. 

George was a pattern of industry. Before and 
after bis hours of daily labour, he was seen dig^ 
ging, hoeing, planting, and pruning in his ^i^. 
den ; hia boys and sometimes his wife hdpii^ 
bim ; hia eldest girl tending the cow, and the 
others mending or knitting stockings, or cleaning 
the house. Even the very little ones ^med 
many a shilling by cutting a particular sort of 
grass in tlie lanes for seed ibr Mr. Malton's pas^ 
ture land. Each with a pair of scissors, they 
cut the tops off about six inches long, and filled 
their sack in a few hours. Mr. 'NlaXxox^^^Ve^fraaB^ 
paid thejn threepence a buBhe\ to Vt, TEisaa^sc^^ 
^ iwjf. Their work was made «a»«t V*^ ^^ 
jajjw being sowa in lines wXooig tht ^«A5^^ ^"^ 
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it was well worth the little trouble this cc 
secure a constant supply of the seed, wbici 
greatly in request'; the sheep being very fo 
this pasture. 

Gray*8 boys had all shoes and stockings 
and the girls were tidily dressed. The ren 
regularly paid, and th^ir fare was impr 
How happened this ? — From having ground 
keeping a cow?— Not entirely, though in 
Ineasure. The wages of labour had risen 
siderably at Brooke since the common wa 
closed, as there was more work to be done, 
the number of hands had not increased in prt 
tion, though the population was already one 
larger than five years before. Gray felt th 
vantage of this rise of wages, and of havin 
fomily employed. He now wondered a 
neighbours for letting their children be vi 
idle as much as we once wondered at 
When he saw Hal Williams's little boys ei^ 
in mischief, he observed to his wife that one i 
earn a trifle in weeding, and another in gatli 
sticks and furze for fuel, and sweeping u] 
dung and dead leaves from the woods and 
for manure. But neither Hal nor his boys 
to work when they could help it, though 
wife set them a lletter example than her n 
bours once expected of her. Many a m 
shews an energy which never appeared 
she was a giddy maiden. So it was with j 
but it was a pity that she was ignorant o 
ways of turning ner vodustry to the best aoc 
so that herded Cot \]iEi<^coa&QiN.Q^\>fi$\vvi 
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and children did not do them so much good as 
she intended. 

Hal once observed to Gray that be wondered 
be could spend so much time and toil on his bit 
of ground, such a trifle as it was. 

" It is no trifle to me," said Gray. « The 
time I spend upon it is not great ; and as for the 
toil, — a man with eight children must never 
grudge labour." 

« >Vhy now, Gray, how much time do you 
^pend on your plot ? I see you at work when I 
get out of bed every morning ; and when I come 
back from the Arms in the twilight, I hear your 
everlasting spade behind the hedge." 

<* That' is because I have no hours loani^U 
my own but those before and after work. A 
couple of hours a day is the most I can spare'; 
and surely it is worth that to be able to keep my 
cow." 

** What is her value to you, do you suppose ?" 

** One Ume with another, she yields five 
quarts a day, and that is worth two days* wages 
a week, or perhaps three." 

** Five quarts a day ! That never can be* 
Mine never gave three all the time I had her." . 

** Nor mine while she fed on the common : 
but you know the keep is every thing with a 
cow ; and it is no more Hkely that a cow in the 
lanes diould yield hke mine, than that mine 
should yield thirteen pounds and a half of butter 
weekly, four months after calving, like a fine 
t^orth Devon cow of Mr. Ma\loiC^ vWv. \ hj^s^ 
fuimiring ibe other day. l^ut \ c^ to^ ^^"^ 

1 
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pretty well kept now, and she is worth the ket^ 
ing. I manage to get many a good dish of ve^ 
tables for ourselves, too, out of my garden." 

** But no fruit, 1 see, neighbour. I Kke to se 
fruit-trees in a garden.*' 

«• So do I, where there is ground and raone 
and time enough: but it would not suit m 
My cabbages would not thrive if tlie ground wi 
shaded ; and I could not raise fruit enough, or < 
a sufficiently good quality, to sell to advantage. 

** But it would be a great treat to the chi 
dren.'* 

** My children must wait for such a treat ti 
we grow richer. I am thankful enough to 1 
able to give them bread and sometimes a bit 
meat, instead of the potatoes we used to live o 
Apples and gooseberries will come all in go( 
time* ^ Bread and clothes must be thought 
first." 

** And yet you managed to get a pig." 

* Yes. I knew, if I contrived to buy one, 
could easily keep it. So we made an efibrt 
save in the winter, and in March I got a fine p 
of four nmnths. He was able to graze and c 
cabbages and turnip-tope, and we nave plenty 
wash for him; so I hope, as he has thriven 
hr very welt, he will be in fine condition ( 
killii^ at Christmas." 

•' will you be able to fetten him liberally ?" 

*^ I hope so. He shall have as much barle 
meal as he can eat, if I can afford it : if m 
pease must do.'' 
^ You will have a ViOW»*SV ol nMsk ^^ 
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me* BacoQ in i^enty^ griskins, chines, cheeks, 
od I don't know what besides ; and hogVpud* 
ings and lard for the chikiren ! Why, you will 
ve like an akkrman's faoiily for weeks. It is a 
ne thing to keep a pig !" 

** It is a great advantage ; and considering 
nat, I wonder you don't try, neighbour." 

**When I have eight children, perhaps I may; 
Kit we get on somehow as it is ; and I have quite 
inough to do, for I don't pretend to work as 
laid as you." 

•*No^" thought Gray. "You make your wife 
b il instead, while you go and smoke at the 
knns." 

Hal's cow had been sold long ago to pay his 
lebts. It bad been done during one of his wife's 
H>nfinementB, and it was bad news for her, when 
be got about again, that it was actually sold and 
;oDe. It was some comfort that they owed no 
DOney ; but it was a con^Mrt which could not 
ast long ; for she knew that milk is a dear article 
o buy, while it is absolutely necessary where 
here are young children. — It was grievous to 
lee in a short time how poorly they hved. One 
hing after another was given up. They had 
one contrived to do without meat; but now they 
x>uld not afford beer, except a little on Sundays. 
Hal did not relish milk as when it came from bis 
3wn cow, but took a fancy to have tea,— 'the 
least nourishing and most expensive diet a man 
san have. \^ indulge this fancy,\the fire was 
kept in all day, the whole ^eas v^>saui« '^Hsttx^. 
90$ an everlasting boiling, ot ^ \u^\2\^\^'^^ 
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rooming, the potatoes for dinner, and the keHi£ 
again in the afternoon. Upon this miserable die! 
they grew thin and sickly : they ran in debt t( 
the grocer till he refused their custom ; and t( 
Johnson's wife for milk, till she declared sb 
coukl not let them have any more. We wer 
passing HaPs door one day, when one of th 
children entered with an empty pitcher, on see 
ing which his mother burst into tears. Thei 
was but too much cause for her grief. H< 
hungry children must be content with a drink ( 
water with their crust of bread, for Mrs. Johnso 
could afford no longer credit. My mother cou] 
not bear to see the craving of the little ones; ai 
£he promised to go back with the messenger i 
Mrs. Johnson and persuade her not to disappoi 
them for this one day, and to see what could 1 
done for the future: but she declared that the t( 
must be left off if the milk was to be continue 
The poor woman said that she was willing to \r 
in the cheapest way, if the children could but 1 
fed ^ but that her husband made such a point 
his tea that she had little hope of persuading hi 
to give it up. 

We took the child back to Johnson's; ai 
there we saw a cheerful sight* Mrs. Johnsc 
was milking one of her fine cows, while tl 
other two stood by ; and her daughter was me; 
suring out the milk to the various messenge 
from the village. There wer^ Miss Black 
maid, and Wickstead's boy, and Gregson's a] 
prentice, and Harper's seiN^tii^ ^wd half a doa 
children from the ne\g\\bo\w\tv^ tovva^^^ \5a»^ 
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pttohen filled with the warm, fresh, rich 
My mother tmiled as she observed to me 
the division of labour was not fully under- 
by our people yet, or they would have de* 
a better plan than having the time of a 
I people wasted by coming for the milk, 
id of employing a boy to carry it round. It 
c us both at the same moment that Hal*s 
t boy might earn a share of the milk by 
? the neighbours the trouble of sending for 
le might soon learn, we thought, to measure 
lilk and keep the tally. 
: hope we are in time, Mrs. Johnson,*' said 
lother. *' I was afraid your pails might be 
ied before we came. You must fill this 
8 pitcher, if you please, and I will pay to- 

: assure you, ma*am,*' replied Mrs. John- 
"it made me very sorry to send the boy 
; but what can I do ? They have not paid 
lese six weeks, and I cannot afford them a 
a day at my own expense. 1 have often 
ened to send them no more, but I never 
le heart to refuse them till to-day." 
Ton cannot be expected lo lose by them, 
rily," replied my mother : "but I am vefy 
they are such bad customers to you, I ani 
uch milk as that is far better for them tbaa 
a they make." 

)o you know, ma'am," said the busy Mrs* 
on, as the milk went on spurting and phiz- 
into the pail, *• I do \w;^"e?f^ vVrtLXRaArcfi^ 
one is enough to ran ^cNWJ ^^ftoi^^^^^' 

\2 
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We tried it once, and fond tnough we are elk 
still ; but though we might aflbrd it better dnn 
some people, we now never touch it but on 
Sundays and particular occasions. My husband 
is a very careful man, as you know, ma'am ; and 
he had the curiosity to count the cost of drinking 
tea twice a day; and I was surprised to find what 
it came to ; and so shocked that I agreed at oooe 
to spend no more money in any such way." 

** And how much did your husband reckon it 
at ?" 

*^He took it at the lowest: the tea at five 
shillings the pound, and less than half an ounce 
to be used at each meal : the sugar at sevenpence^ 
and the milk at a penny a pint : the tea-thmgs at 
five shillings ; and where there are children a 
new set is wanted every year " 

** But is not that the case with basins for milk 
as well ?" said I. 

" Not if they are stout brown basins, as they 
ought to be, and such as nobody thinks of drink- 
ing tea out of. Well, ma*am, these altogether 
come to eight pounds a year at the very lowest. 
Then we ought to consider the time that is^pent 
in making the tea, and washing the cups and 
saucers, which is greater than would be wanted 
to prepare break^st and supper in any other 
way : and then again there is the fuel : — only think 
how many fires are made all the summer through 
that would not be wanted but for the tea !" 

** Eight pounds a 3^r for tea for two peo{Je ! 
■What a terrible waste of moiveY I" 
. ^' Yes, ma'am ; and foi v\»x svxm ^sft^ \is^ 
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tove three quarts of rich milk a day, which 
would feed the children and themselves too* 
J>low» can you wonder that I refuse to give fur- 
ther credit to my neighbours, when I know they • 
might pay me if they chose to manage better, 
and to give up a luxury which I cannot afford ?" 

"Certainly not, Mrs. Johnson. — What very 
fine cows yours are ! I suppose you are glad 
your husband did not dispose of the first you had, 
when he was tempted to do so ?" 

'* Glad indeed, ma'am. I was always fond of 
a dairy, and desirous of having one of my own. 
If you would please to wait a few minutes, I 
should like to shew you and miss Lucy my dairy. 
My husband has been making it larger and im- 
proving it very much, for I find it a profitable 
business now, and I believe my neighbours think 
it answers to get their milk of me ; for I could 
sell the produce of three more cows if I had 
them." 

** Perhaps we shall see you with a dairy of 
twenty cows one of these days, if our village 
flourishes." 

" No, ma'am. Three are as many as I can 
well manage now, and as many as we can feed. 
Our lot of ground maintains two, with good ma- 
nagement ; and we brew at home now, and the 
grains come in very well for the cows; so that 
we are at no loss, so far. But if we were to take 
in more ground, my husband would not have 
time to attend properly to it ; and we are par- 
ticularly anxious thai he should wot \n.<^^^ V^ 
work, so good as wages are i\07i%^ 

When the milking w^ fttttaVi^,^%R3fti^^i^saR8^ 
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took US to the dairy* It was dean, cool, and ii 
beautiful order. A range of cheeses was on t 
shelf, and they were to be sent to M forsaki 
The butter she made was sold to the neighboon. 
My mother understood the management of this 
most delicate part of household economy, and 
agreed with Mrs. Johnson that the habits of 
cleanliness and care which are necessary to the 
success of a dairy are most useful to young peo- 
ple, and cannot be more effectually taught tium 
by making them assist in the manag^MiH of 
cows. -^ 

*' My girl was telling rae, ma*am, how a tjll^ 
hour wondered why h^r cow's milk was aidl so 
good as ours ; and how, with all the trouble ih^ 
took, her husband complained, and the children 
left half their breakfasts in their basins. The 
thing was clear enough. She milked her cow 
into the first pail that came to hand, and let the 
milk stand in the heat and smoke of the kitchen^ 
in pans that had been used for potatoes, or any 
thing else they might have had for dinner the 
day before. My girl told her she might take a 
lesson from the cow herself; for no cow will 
taste a drop from a vessel that has held grease. 
The very breath of a cow m sweet enough to 
shew what care should be Cakan to keep her 
milk pure. There is nothing m diflgostiog ta 
the way of food as tainted milk ; and noting, lo 
my mind, ma'am, so wholesome as fresh, ridi 
milk, as sweet as the new-mown grass. Do ise 

the Avour to taste some, m\B&) «iMi I think you 

will say so too»** 
Whea we had finiftVied o\ix de\vAw» ^twagpfiL^ 
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mr leave of Mrs. Johnson, agreeing that 

tainly a good thing for her that her hus- 

lowed my father's advice about his allot- 

land, as she seemed so happy among 

s that it was difficult to imagine how she 

lave lived without one. 

contrast between the shaded, cool dairy 

e white, dusty road, was not the most 

ble in the world ; but we were presently 

upon to enter a more sultry place still. 

ther had seen us from the hay-neld below 

. left Johnson's door, and sent Arthur to 

; us into the field to see Mr. Malton's new 

taking machine at .work. It really was al- 

t UN) warm to be bearable out of the shade ; 

my mother and I were longing to sit under 

beech in our own shrubbery : but we would 

disappoint my father. 

'he machine, which was at work in the middle 
be field, spread the hay faster and more effec- 
iy than many bands could have done. It 
d its task busily, and so did the entire work- 
population that could be spared from other 
>loyments ; and yet my fother assured us that 
e was more labour wanted, and that the hay 
receiving injury from being too long exposed 
I hot sun. Times were changed, he observed, 
:e our neighbours used to wander into the 
t parish for work, at these seasons. There 
e now more than a hundred pair of hands, 
and young, added to our labouring popula- 
I ; and yet, with the help oC V.V\\% xsi^K.V>NSNS&^ 
r could Dot get the hay caxi\ed«i^ti ^vv^^ 
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My brothers, having heard this, were ^^orUac 
with each a rake, as eagerly as if they had tm 

been little boys, and far more usefully* 

I, for my own share, much preferred fii^vtng 
one of the children to a shady hedge, where she 
told me I might find some violets. 

Never did violets look and smell so deticioifi 
as those I now gathered. Budding among their 
taller leaves, so blue and so fragrant, I tbM^ a 
bunch of them worth a whole haycodk. When 
I had plucked my fill of them, my Ikde guide 
told roe, that if I liked water-lilies, there weie 
plenty in the next meadow, and she couki ifaew 
me a place in the hedge where I coaJd creep 
through. It was against my conscience to make 
or increase gaps in hedges ; hot the iemptatioB 
of water-lil^s was irresistible. They floated 
before my eyes already, as they float on the sur- 
face of the water, expanding their bioad substan- 
tial leaves, and filling their silveiy goblets with 
the oozing stream. What was my disappoint* 
ment, on reaching the other side of the bank, to 
find a ditch beneath me, so broad, and so over- 
grown with briars, that I could not possibly 
cross it ! I saw plainly enoi^ where the lilies 
were. Near that clump of aiders, I observed a 
glistening from among tlie grass and reeds, which 
told that there was water there ; but how was I 
to get at it ? Not without the risk of more rents 
and scratches than I diose to incur. My guide 
had already tucked her petticoats mrotmd her, 
and, widi a vigorous spdii^, deared the dkch ; 
sod tb^re she stood, teffui^ tnfe ol 
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here* and fbrgeUme-not there, and all pretty 
Bowers that love springs and dews ; but I could 
not follow her. Eager to oblige me, she ran on 
by herself, and I stood tracing her course, now 
pidiiDg her steps carefully, now clearing a trench, 
now running confidently, as if on firm ground, 
k> the edge of the stream. Presently she appeared 
again from under the alders, each hand garnished 
irith the trailing and dripping stems of the waters 
lilies. By the help of my parasol, she accom- 
plished the leap back again without injury; and 
before we had been missed, we appeared among 
the languid spectators in the hay-field with our 
dripping prize. 

« Water-lilies in a hay field ! I have seen 
such a thing before»" said my mother ; " but I 
did not know that we had such a refreshment at 
hand here." And she looked round in vain for 
ditch or stream. 

<* They come from the next meadow,*' said 
my father* ** which was till lately as dry as this 
field." 

♦* How green it is !" said I. •* A richer 
Tegetable carpet I never saw. It cools one to 
look at it." 

" So much for irrigation," added my father ; 
and he explained to us that this meadow had 
been very ordinary land, with a small stream 
running through it, which was never dry. An 
embankment had been made, inclosing a reser- 
voir of several acres, which* being on a higher 
level than the lands in its i\e\^V!i\^o>\\WA> ^^ 
BuUed of ha waters being cotvn^^ A \^ ^sasss^ 
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reams over an extensive surface. In the mea^ 
iows thus watered, the grass appeared earlier in 
.he spring than on common land, and produced 
an abundant vegetation through the whole sea- 
son, thus repaying the expense of irrigation, and 
benefiting all the parties concerned, from the 
proprietor who expended his capital, to the cattle 
which consumed the produce. ** These," added 
my father, ** are the results of the judiciooS 
application of capital.*' 



CHAPTER Vni. 



SMALL FARMING. 

I WITNESSED an illustration of what my 
father had been saying one spring day, when 1 
rode with him and Mr. Malton round the property 
of the latter. After enjoying the view of the 
manifold tokens of prosperity which surrounded 
us, we were struck by the appearance of a fidd 
which looked by iar less flourishing than any we 
had seen. 

" What is the matter here, sir ?" said m 
father. " What have you been doing to kee 
back this field while a\\ VW x^^ Wve been ir 

proving?** , , ^ 

'* Pray do not take l\As ^^\^ ^ox o^^ cJl t 
It belong to neighboui t^oiioti % ^^^\ ^^ 
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cheap as he has bought it, he will find it a 
• bargain." 

I feared," said my father, " that he would 
have sufficient capital to keep his land in 
i condition." 

Look here," said Mr. Malton, " this next 
I is his too, and there he is among the 
»urers. You may know him now, poor 
)W, by his shabby looks. Those labourers 
mine, and they appear more creditable, every 
, than he. And there is not one of them that 
i not live in a better house than that of hii^ 
t is his cottage yonder. What a tumble-| 
n place for a landed proprietor to live in 1 
er call one'sself a labourer, in my opinion^ 

have plenty to eat, and a whole roof over 
's head, than pinch and starve for the sake - 
wning a couple of fields." 
' Yes, indeed. But how does it happen that 
r labourers are at work in his field ?" 
' Why, you see the thing is this* He cannot 
rd a team to plough his field, and he has not 
;p to eat oif the crop of turnips, (if he had 
,) and to manure it ; so he meant to let the 
I lie fallow. I thought this a great pity^ so I 
red to plough and sow it, if my sheep were 
wed to eat off the turnips. By this plan he 

have his land manured, and returned to him 
I good state, while I shall have ajx ^q^g^ 
intage on account of my daee^?"* 
Surely/' said I, " people yjViO caxcsNRX. -aSss^^ 
D and a flock of &heep s\va>M xvoX -s^ws^^ 
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^ To be sure tbey should not, Miss Lucy; and 
much less to have land of their own. And io 
these days, when tillage has been so much im- 
proved, it is utterly impossible that a man who 
has little money at command can bring his crops 
to maiket on the same terms with one who has J 
mtich* You have no idea of the great expense 
of making land as productive as it can be made." 

" I have heard," I replied, « that many 
noblemen and rich gentlemen, who are food oC 
agriculture, have lost thousan<fe upon thousands 
OC pounds in trying new plans upon their land.^ 
- ** Aye, aye ; that is in trying experiments, 
for which we farmers are much obliged to them, 
I am sure. We look on while they are making 
the trial, and have the benefit of their experi- 
ence. If they succeed, we adopt their plans ; if 
they fail, we take warning. If the small farmera 
Hould look on too, they would learn a good 
lesson ; they would see how impossible it is to 
make the most of land without money, or labour, 
which is money's woKh." 

^* In these days," said my father, *' when so 
much advantage is gained by the division of 
labour, no one man, and no (me family, can do 
justice to a farm, be it ever so small It is in- 
calculable what is gained by substituting divisioD 
of labour for division of land. In former tiroes, 
Lucy, the proprietor or occupier of thirty or 
forty acres was thought a substantial farmer. He 
Bnd bis family performed all the requisite labour, 
eveD down to making Vtt!& m^m«ii\a, except, 
perhaps, the plougK Viis t\OmW?j \»n»iii 
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tock full of.wwxkn teeth; the harness was 
nade of withy, or of horse-hair, twisted at home* 
vlie wicker baskets, the wooden spoons, the 
leechea bowls, were made by the men in the 
rinters' evenings ; while the wife and dati^hters 
arded, and spun, and wove, the wool of the 
lock." 

** But was not the change from those ways to 
be present very gradual?*' 

** Yes. The division of labour began in the 
owns, and farmers found the advantage of buy- 
Dg their utensils and clothing before they pot 
be division of labour in practice in their tillage. 
rbey knew little yet of the advantage of providi- 
ng a succession of employments on their &rms, 
>r of portioning out the work to the best advan- 
age. The work of tiUage all came on at once ; 
wo or three teams were required for a short 
ime, and then the horses were done with, and 
4irned out to graze till harvest, and the plough 
was laid up till the following spring, and the 
nen, afler being excessively busy, locSsed round 
*or something to do. Now one team suffices for 
be same quantity of land, as the crops are sue-* 
}essive, and a much smaller amount of labour 
x>ntinually employed, adiieves more than under 
he old system of husbandry.'* 

** But surely this is a division of time, and not 
>f labour." 

** I was going to add, my dear, that the two 
idvantages can be combined on a large farm, 
while they cannot on a small one« Noctoci dooiL 
wlut he can by arrangiiKf^ a «acGfisab0Gk^>si^Na^ 
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bat' its division is out of his power, while Mr. 
Malton practises both." 

" You may see Norton,'* said Mr. Malton, 
** one day hedging and ditching, another time 
getting lime for manure, and then obliged to look 
aAer his few sheep while the land is wanting 
him ; the ploughing, sowing, cutting, and thresh- 
ing, all resting on him : while on my farm sud 
of these things as ought to be done at the sami 
time, are so done, while yet there is a constan 
succession of employments for men and cattle 
You may see lime-burners, drainers, hedgers 
shepherds, cowherds, hogherds, ploughmen 
and threshers, all busy, helping on the grani 
ivork, and nothing standing still. We do nc 
ieave one piece of land neglected while we tak 
(are of another : every rood is improved ; th 
waste brought into cultivation ; the cultivated en 
riched, and used for one purpose one year, an< 
for another the next. This is the way to mak 
farming answer." 

My father observed that it was a proof whs 
could be done by the vigorous application c 
capital, when fallows were banished from som 
districts. Mr. Malton replied, *' Our ancestoi 
would scarcely have been persuaded that ths 
was possible ; and some folks abroad will hardl; 
believe, at this day, that our best husbandry i 
found on our poorest soils. But it is a fact, an 
a glorious fact, because it shews what labour, an 
capital, and skill can do. If the land had bee 
to this time in the hand^ of little farmers, thi 
jroald not, and could uot, ViaiNe >o^^ti ^owi. ^\s 
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inner would ever have caverad his wbolB 
^ith marl, at the rate of a hundred or a 
"ed and fifty tons an acre ? How should 
a man as Norton drain his hod at the ex« 
i of two or three pounds an acre > Can he 
a heavy price for the manure of towns, and 
fey it thirty or forty miles hy land carriage ? 
1 be float his meadows at the cost of five 
Aids an acre ? It cannot be, you see, that"! 
( very small capitalist can compete mth a^: 
je one.'* 

My father observed that convertible husbandry 
IS quite out of the question on Norton's pro« 
arty. 

" To be sure," replied Mr. Malton. •• Yott 
ee, Miss Lucy, it used to be the way for one 
nan to own a certain extent of com land, and 
mother of pasturage | and, in those days, they 
Hd nol see the advantage (which is a very im* 
[lortant^ne) of making the corn land into pas- 
;ure, and growing grain on the grazing land-? 
ind this plan can be pursued only by those who 
bave large flocks, as well as a good deal of both 
lorts of land. Then, again, a rarmer must grow 
I great variety of crops, and maintain all sorts of 
Binimab useful in husbandry, in order to make 
ihe most of every thing that is produced ; for 
soil of different qualities produces diflPerent crops, 
Bind these crops feed different flocks and herds ; 
and they must all change and change about con- 
anually." 

. ^ What has been your coune tee^ V v&f- 

k2 
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quired my father, pointing to a fine piece of 
grass-land. 

•* A five years' course. First year, turnips— 
second, barley, laid down with clover — third, 

frass to feed — fourth, wheat — fifth, grass to cut. 
lext year, we begin with turnips again." 

** I suppose," said I, *' it costs a great deal to 
keep your flocks and herds, independent of their 
food ?" ' 

** More in one year than Norton has to lay 
out on his whole concern : and one had need 
Imve capital for this part of one's business ; for 
the profitable management of live stock is by far 
the most difficult branch of farming. But see 
what capital and skill have done here too ! It 
is a great thing that improved tillage has doubled 
the quantity of fodder raised upon any extent of 
soil : but it is a yet greater that double the 
quantity of animal food can now be sent to 
market as the produce of the same quantity of 
fodder." 

" And is this really the case ?" 

** It is, indeed ; and all owin^ to the attention 
paid to the breeding and rearing of catde by 
those who could afford to try new methods." 

" The improvement in the implements of hus- 
bandry," observed my father, ** is not less re- 
markable ; and this we owe to the large farmer." 

** It is at our cost," said Mr. Malton, " that 

new and improved implements, and men to use 

them, have been sent for, from one end of the 

h'ngdom to the other. Some have sent their 
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len into distant counties or abroad, to learn new 
lethods of tillage. What folly it is to suppose 
lat little farmers can farm to the same advan« 
ge as people who can adopt all these improve- 
ents !" 

«* If all our farmers were men of little capital," 

)served my father, *' we should have much 

ss variety of produce in the market, and should 

erefore be liable to famines, as in old times." 

** I have often wondered," cried I, " why we 

e free from those apprehensions of famine 

hich disturbed our forefathers so often." 

** It would have been well if they had suffered 

dim nothing worse than the apprehension, my 

ar. Our ancestors cultivated little besides 

)in ; and a bad season cut off all their crops 

3nce : while, at present, what is fatal to one 

p^ may not injure another ; so that our sup-i 

of food is not only more varied and agree-* 

, • but it is no longer precarious. We can 

no idea in these days of the intense interest 

which harvest weather was watched three 

ries ago." 

^e farmers were not ridiculed then for 

>ling about weather," said Mr. Malton, 

1? ; ** for we had the whole nation grum^ 

/ith us in a wet season or a drought,-^ 

is another consideration which we have 

'Utioned. As small capitalists cannot 

their money, the supply of corn in the 

would be very irregular if it depended 

»m. They must bring their cotiv <a 

\d sell it at once.'' 
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** Then I sappose," said I, << that in plei^| 
yeaiB there would he too Tnuch, and in unfinroar* 
Me seasons too little, if we had no rich steir- 
ards, like Joseph, to garner it up, and distribnie 
it as it is wanted ?" ■-- 

" Not only that," said my lather, ^ bat there 
would be too much every autumn for the good of 
the farmers, and too little every spring for the , 
good of the people. It is always a pretty certain 
thing that as much of a good article as can be 
brought to market will be consumed ; but the 
price, while it is plentiful, would fall so low ai 
to injure the producer ; while afterwards, when 
the people are in want, the producer would have 
nothing to bring to market. Thus it would be 
if all were small capitalists : but now, large ca- 
pitalists, who can afford to wait for their reUims> 
Leep back their corn in plentiful seasons; (at 
which those who are compelled to sell are much 
obliged to them ; and the people are no les 
ol^iged to them foareguladng t^e suppl^' 

Jdi. Malton locwea pleasea at this acknov- 
ledsment of /the obligation the community 8R 
under to larg^^fiurmers. ) 

** So you see, Lucy,^' said my fether, " that 

if it were not for large fanning, our moons aad 

morasses, and indeed all our inferior soils, wodd 

still have been barren: we should have been 

liable to frequent scarcities : our breeds of cattk 

would not have un^iON^iV \ ^\A^^ \Sc«»\Vi have 

no idea how patoWfic vVve w\TsiY^\.\ifc;®ai^^ «. 

bow incalculable a «im ^^^"^^^^g 

sustained by it. « ^>^^ ^V^^^>^ ^^^^"^ 
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the owners of large productive capitals could but 
be convinced of this, they would soon grow 
ashamed of their complaints." 

** Perhaps so, father : but surely it is hard 
upon the small farmer to go down in the world 
in spite of all his labour ; and it does not seem 
fair that he should be driven out of the market 
by his neighbours because he begins the world 
with less capital than they." 

** Begging your pardon, my dear, that is ITI 
more foolish remark than I should have expected-^ 
from you* /When we reason upon subjects of 
this kind, hsis not oqr business to take the part/<^ 
of one class against another, but to discover-- 
:what is for the general good ; which is, in the 
long run, the same as the good of individual^ 
We are not now taking the part of the large 
£sirmers against the small, (though Mr. Malton is 
•riding beside us,) nor of the small against the 
large {thouo;h we are full of pity for poor Nor- 
ton] ; but nhe question is, how the most regular 
aiid ple^tifut~supply of food can be brougntto 
market. J If it be clear that this is done by culti^- 
vation on an extensive scale, we ought not to 
wish for the continuance of small landed proper* 
ties, but rather that their owners may apply their 
labour and capital where they will meet with ^ 
better return. We are all sorry for the little 
farmers, and nobody more so than Mr. Malfon ; 
but the more clearly we see l\«X ^^^ ^xjSi^ 
through a mistake, the more anxious vi^ tonj^'^ 
hat the mistake should be recl\^^:^ "^ 

''Jam sure,'' s^id Mr. M^kon, *^ W ^^'^^ ^ 
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great concern to see a man like Norton growing 
poorer and poorer every year ; bot I know that 
It is partly his own fault, because he moat see 
that his mode of tillage can never answer* If I 
had his lot now in my own bands» I would serve 
him« not by doing any thing to his two fields, 
but by employing him on good wages. In the 
one case, the help I should give would be all at 
an end in a year or two ; in the other, he would 
«o0n be in possession of the comforts of life, and 
might lay oy a provision for his old age ; wbiK 
at the same time, he would be servii^g ne and 
society at large by giving up his land to be made 
more productive." 

^* I am aware," said I, ^* that an industrioac 
labourer is a benefactor to society." 

^* And what more honourable title need a mao 
desire ?" exclaimed my father. ** Is it not bet< 
ter to deserve this title, and to possess the com*' 
Ibrts of life, than to starve on the empty name of 
a landed proprietor ?" 

** But IS it not a hard thing," I persisted, ^* for 
jSi Boan who is born to a few acres to give them 
up ? I do not pretend to justify Norton's amU- 
iion. He might have been content as he waa; 
but it must cost a man a severe stn]^le to part 
with his fifly or hundred acres when his fitters 
tilled them before him." 

*^ I have no doubt of it, my dear. Such a maa 
should consider viWx. \^ "^xk (A \\^% \^ V(^ \^^ V 
he has only b\maeli\ocax^fe^»«»^^^>^^5^as^ 
in his Docket, \^ V«vm x^tdsivsv vx^otx >k» \mA 
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eturns if he can. If be has pot capital to do 
bis, his doty to the puMic requires that he 
hould not let his propertjf^ degenerate. If he 
las a family to 'provide for, it becomes his duty 
do his best for them— even at the expense of 
ris pride, if need be." 

** His pride should be," said Mr. Malton, ^*to 
oaintain his children in decency and comfort; 
his is a pride worth having." 

«* After all," said my father, ** it is not so 
Duch that a man loses his rank in these days by 
)ecoming a labourer, as that the employment oip 
i labourer has become more honourable thaa 
brmerly." 

' ** There is one question more," said I, " that 
[ want to ask ; and it is, why there should be a 
icarcity in a bad season, evca if all our farms 
were small ? If, in other countries, there is more 
x>rn grown than is wanted, why should not we 
tupply ourselves from them ? Would not it be 
\ nnuual advantage ?" 

My father smiled as he replied, 

** I ou have no idea on what a wide subject 
your Question touches. If I were to tell you all 
the whys and wherefores on that question, we 
ibould not have done by dinner-time." 

*^If you are getting upon the Com Laws," 
laid Mr. Malton, ** it is time I was wishing yon 
good morning." 

^* Not till I have spoken lo ^oxk ^^»\fiL^\J^2^ 
iS/r in which I want yow aAviefe^^ w^ '^ 
^^er. " / ifiii not detain you feve m\w\\.^-^ 
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While they were talking, I endeavoured to: 
discover what there was remarkable in my ques* 
tion. It seemed to me the simplest thing in the 
world that if there was too much corn in one 
country and too little in another, the want of the 
one should be supplied from the abundance of 
the Qther. While I was meditating, my lather 
called out, 

"Come, Lucy, your horse is in a reverie as 
well as yourself, and we shall see you both fall 
presently, if you do not wake up. Mr. MaltoD 
s^ysy * good day,' and we must make the best oi 
our way home ; so now for a canter." 

We cantered till we reached the village. 

Miss Black's window looked very gay at this 
time. She had been to M— r— to see the fashioni 
at the rooms of a milliner who had been to sa 
the fashions in London. The caps and bonnet 
were of quite a new make; and there wer 
smarter ribbons and. flowers than I had ever seei 
at Brooke before. She had also another appren 
tice, and had lately enlarged her show-room. 

** I w(Hider what has happened to Miss Black,' 
I observed. " She really makes a grand displa 



now." 



" A very good thing has happened to her, 
fancy," said my father. "She has more custom 
ers, and those customers are richer. Those ga 
hats and caps came out of Mr. Malton's he^ 
and ditches, if you know what I mean by that." 

I supposed be meant that some new ^Eimifie 
ha^come to settle at Btooke oT\%!Ccount of th 



^^' 
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land for labourers; but I should not liavfe 
ight they were people who could spend their 
;es in millinery. 

' Nor are they," said my father, in answer to 
doubt: *'but they spend their wages in bread, 
k, beer, meat, and groceries ; and, at the same 
?, cottagers who lived on potatoes formerly 
rising in the world, so as to be able to afford 
nselves these comforts. Their custom helps 
the butcher, the baker, and the publican ; and 
per told me the other day that he sells twice 
quantity of groceries that he did five years 
. So the wives and daughters of these trades- 
pie can afford to dress themselves in Miss 
:k's fashions ; and thus Mr* Malton's money 
les round to her." 
' I wonder where it will go next." 
' It is well spent, I believe ; for Miss Black is 
!ry good woman. I can tell you that some 
ber savings are in the hands of a brother at 

, who, by increasing his capital, is able 

mprove a very promising manufacture." 
' So she receives the interest, and increases/ 
capital every year, I suppose, till she will 
e gained enough to enable her to leave off 
iness. f This money seems to have done goodlfj] 
very stage of its progr^ I am very happjN^ 
\ee Gray's children, for instance, well shod 
coated. I like to observe the bustle in Bar- 
's shop, and his daughters look very well in 
r better style of dress. It is pleasant to see 
» Black prospering, ^speevaiVl'j ^ *\\.'\% "^iv;^ 
be prosperity of the pVdce. TVxaToss^^^^ 
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he would be like, after years spent in a foreign 
country, where he could neither hear the lan- 
guage nor meet the society of his childhood and 
youth. 

His approach happened at a very good time 
for the neighbours who met under the elm. 
News had been scarce for some weeks. Parlia- 
ment was not sitting : the member for M— — was 
alive and well: nothing extraordinary was going 
on in the village. Nobody had died for some 
time : there was not a single courtship, except 
Greg8on*s, which had been so long a settled 
matter that nothing more could be said upon it 
till the furnishing should begin. Miss Black's 
spring fashions had ceased to be new and striking, 
and Harper's pretty daughters had been admired 
or censured for their finery till the subject was 
worn out. In a happy hour, the steward was 
empowered to proclaim the arrival of Mr. 
Withers in England, and the expectation of his 
femilj that he would visit Brooke in a fortnight 
or three weeks. How many pipes were smoked, 
bow much ale was drunk at the Arms that even- 
ii^ ! Even Gray indulged himself for once. He 
put by his spade and enjoyed his draught and 
his neighbours' conversation under the elm. All 
were pleased; — some with the hope of profit, 
and others with the prospect of a general re** 
joicing; and some with both together. Carey 
remembered that every roan in Brooke would 
lequire an extra shaving that week, and that 
most of the children would probably ^[^'^tbfixt 
hair cuu The butchet bad «i^x«X >W3^ ^ioa^. ' 
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bullock would be roasted whole ; and the baker, 
who had lately made some experiments in con- 
fectionary, warned his wife to purchase her sugar 
and currants before the price should rise. Wick- 
stead reserved his best tap for the important day, 

and Miss Black sent an order to M for an 

extraordinary supply of ribbons on sale or re- 
turn. These important affairs settled at home, 
each gossip was at liberty to enjoy himself at the 
Arms, and many a shout of merriment was heard 
that evening, even as iar as our white gate. . 

Sergeant Rayne was, as usual, the quietest of 
the group. No event ever raised his spirits 
above a serene cheerfulness, or sunk them be- 
low a gentle sadness. This evening he smoked 
away in silence, looking pleased at seeing others 
pleased, and ready to reply when address^ed ; but 
preferring to listen. . . 

" Well, sergeant V* cried Carey, " in a little 
while you will not be the most travelled man in 
Brooke. Our young gentleman has been fur- 
ther than you, I fancy, and seen vastly more of 
the world." 

**Ue has seen more nations, and, I hope, in 
happier circumstances than I have." 

*' Aye, I suppose you wonH think so much of 
his travels though, because he did not go as a 
soldier and has seen nothing of war ?" 

*^ Indeed, I should think he has travelled to 

the greater advantage for that very reason. Men 

are much the same every where when roused by 

the passions of war. Some are generous and 

othen savage in every counU>f » ^\«a ov^wsr^ns^ 
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i enemy. But a time of peace is the opportu- 
ty for observing the differences between na- 
>ns; and our young gentleman has had the 
eans of noticing these things much more than 
have ; to say nothing of his education, which 
s him to observe with much greater advantage 
an I could do." 

** What a quick one he used to be at observ« 
g !" cried Wickstead. "It was he who dis- 
»vered where the ring was gone that a pedlar 
St at my house, once upon a time. If it had 
)t been for Master Harry, I should have been 

a terrible scrape. I saw him watching and 
atching; and at last up be jumped and said, 
'. wish I could get at that magpie's hole :* and 

be sure, there was the ring. He knew well 
lough that neither I nor mine would have taken 
e ring, and he never rested till he found out 
ho did." 

** He never could bear to see any one blamed 
ijustly," observed an okl man who stood near. 
He behaved nobly to my son, who was speak- 
g of the story only yesterday. My son was the 
dest and the biggest of the two, and was allow- 
1 to be with the young gentleman, as much to 
ke care of him as to play with him. But they 
>th forgot themselves sometimes when they 
ere in high spirits; and one day, when they 
ere playing hide and seek. Master Harry, be- 
g close pressed like a hunted bare, turned 
larp into one of my lady's green-houses where 
ey were forbidden to go, ^tvd Vwd VvvcDRfeVi Va^ 
od the orange trees. M^ %c«i c^xsi^x. v 

1.2 
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of his coat-flap and followed him ; and making 
a rush at him, he poshed down a rare plant that 
was in full flower for 'the first time -, and it 
snapped in the very middle of the stem. The 
gardener was just going to flog my boy, but Sir 
Henry came up and prevented it. You may 
suppose the lad was in a terrible fright, and ex- 
pected to be sent home in disgrace and never al- 
lowed to set foot in the park again ; but Master 
Harry said, * Father, it was my fault, so do not 
punish any body but me*' * How is that ?* said 
Sir Henry. * Did not you both enter where 1 
forbade you ?' * Yes,' said the boy j ' but I led 
the way, and your orders were given to me ; so 
it was my fault.' " 

" And what did Sir Henry do?" 
" He gave my boy a good lecture ; but be 
punished his own. He sent him to his room 
for the rest of the day." 

'* That is just like them both, father and son* 
I wonder whether the young man ever remem- 
bers those days now." 

• "How should he? Only think how many 
things have happened to put them out of his 
head. He has travelled hundreds, aye, thousands 
of miles, in fine countries, where there are 
mountains and lakes and palaces. And he has 
seen scores of grand cities, and crossed the sea ; 
and his own father told me that sometimes he 
did not hear ai vjotA ol '^w^x^ ^w xc)S^\!d\A \sv- 

getber, except ^«>«'^^*\^^^^,^^^^;^^>;^>«, 
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and I don*t know how many princes and gene- 
rals. He is so handsome too, and so much of a 
gentleman, that I dare say the ladies have liked 
his company, and that he has been very much 
taken up with them." 

•* Perhaps he will bring a foreign lady home 
with him. Or, if he is not married, he may be 
engaged to some fine lady who cannot speak En- 
glish. How would you like that, neighbour ?" 

" I have no fear of that," replied the sergeant. 
*' Master Harry has a sound English heart in his 
breast -, and to such a heart there is nothing so 
pleasing as an English lady. And as to his for- 
getting old days and old companions, — judging 
by myself, I say it is impossible; and though I 
do not mean to compare myself with Mr. Henry, 
there is some likeness between his case and 
mine. When I used to pass by a church where 
the priests were dressed up, and the image of the 
Virgin was gay with pink satin and artificial 
flowers, and the service was in a language that the 
people did not understand, I used to think of our 
church on a Sunday morning, with the villagers 
flocking in from the lime-walk ; and I used to 
long to hear an English sermon that one might 
understand and profit by ; and I turned to my 
prayer-book with a strange mixture of pleasure 
and sorrow ; and so, depend upon it, did Master 
Harry." 

*' Perhaps, too, when he was datve\Y\^ vcv ^\3rS\- 
room with some grand lady \i\ V\« ^\^v«iO\A^^V^ 
m'ght remember how he went a^^^'vsv^^^^''^ 
^iJiage children, and how he a\v?as^ S^^ ^^"^^ 
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of violels with his Own hand to the Qoeen of the 
May." 

** And other things might put him in mind of 
his fishing and skatii^, and all the sports he wa» 
so fond of. I thought it a pretty sight when he 
taught his sisters to fish, and they stood in the 
shade of the great oak, just where the brook 
makes a hend near the clump of aiders. It was 
hard to tell which of them looked the comeliest 
and the happiest.^* 

** I shall know, the moment I look at him, 
whether he rememhers these things.*' 

** I know without seeing him," said the ser- 
geant, " that he cannot forget them.*' 

There was one person in the village who said 
little on this occasion, but who perhaps felt more 
than any body else. Nobody observed her but' 
myself, because no one besides suspected what 
was in her heart. Our gardener's daughter, 
Maria, was a great favourite in our house* She 
was a young woman of twenty-two: a good 
daughter and sister, — industrious and humble, 
useful to every body, liked by every body, and 
never seeming to think about herself. She was 
not particularly pretty, nor particularly clever; 
and her manners were so quiet that no strangei? 
would discover at a glance why she was so be^ 
loved. But those who saw how slie kept her fa-* 
ther's house in order, how she trained her younger 
sister, how she attached her little brothers to her, 
could easily understand why her father drew up 
when he spoke of his Mam> >i?Vv^ m^ mother 
Pbced con&dence in her^ vrbyiVk^^^wM^xaRs^^ 
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rooke looked up to her with respect, and their 
iters regarded her with affection. When Mr. 
'ithers went abroad, he took with him, as his 
rvant, Joe Harper, the eldest son of the grocer, 
e Harper was a steady young man, in whom 
r Henry could perfectly trust. It was thought 
great thing for Joe when the situation was 
fared him, and every body was glad of it but 
le person, and that person was Maria. I found 
is out by accident, and therefore I never told 
ly one, — not even my mother, — of the dis- 
very I had made. It happened on the very 
oming that Mr. Withers, his tutor, and Joe 
?re to depart, that 1 went down to the garden- 
's cottage to speak about some plants. I sup- 
ised that I should find him at breakfast ; but 
eakfast was over, and he was gone to his work. 
} I drew near the cottage door, Joe ran out, 
iped the gate, and hurried down the road. I 
w Maria leaning over the table, her face hid in 
T apron, and apparently in an agony of grief. 
ie cause could not be mistaken. — I went back 
softly as I could, and I believe she never knew 
at any one had witnessed her distress. There 
IS never any other trace of it till the present 
ne. She was always cheerful in her spiHts 
id active about her business, and so sober in 
T manners, that no one set about guessing 
bom she would marry, and no reports of the 
nd were heard concerning her. 
I could not help watching how she would re- 
ive the tidings of Mr. WilheTO*& ^^^tQaR.\\« I. 
V her the first evening mlVv ^ Oci<e^ ^*ywiK^*w*^ 
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flushed, and a manner a little hurried, stan 
the white gate, waiting for one of her I 
whom she had sent after the steward to ma 
ticular inquiries. For some days she v 
quite herself. She forgot two messages 
my mother left for her father, at two s 
times ; and some trifles went wrong in t 
tage in the course of the week which ms 
mother go. so far as to inquire of Maria y 
she was quite well. Before the end of th 
weeks, however, she had recovered her 8< 
session, though I could trace an anxiety 
countenance which made me suppose 1 
matter was not quite settled between J 
herselfl 

Sir Henry Withers and his family g< 
spent the spring months in London, and r 
to their country seat in May. This y« 
a3)sence had been prolonged, that Mr. ^ 
might join them in town, and the whole 
arrive 'together. Monday, the 3d of Jui 
the happy day. 

Early on that morning the church-bells < 
in the steeple, and the triumphal arch a 
the road, decked with pictures, garlands, i 
hangings of all sorts. The band of musii 
was to animate the dancers in the evening 

ready arrived from M , and was si 

voder (he elm, ready to strike up, as sooi 

approach of the canvA^e %\vo\M Xi^ ^\>si 

The children were dressed\u\>ftfc\t\vo\\^' 

and tha fathers and moxViei^ \u vW ^^ 

beat. The bullock was pi^V^^^^^^^ 
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and the bonfire for being kindled as soon m 
night should cpme. Never was such gaiety seen 
at Brooke, since the occasion of Sir Henry*t 
marriage. 

The Maltons called for us soon after breakfast, 
that we might walk through the village together* 
Maria was at work beside her open window^ 
•where she codd hear the horn from the street, 
and where, I suspected, she was listening for the 
music. 

" At home, Maria, on such a morning as 
this i" exclaimed my mother, as Maria ran to 
open the gate for us. ** Why are you not in the 
TiUage, like every body else ?" 

** 1 am going by and by, ma'am : but my 
father is gone with the children, and so I thought 
I woukl stay behind for an hour or two." 

•* Twelve is the time, remember," said my 
mother. *' You must not miss the sight, for I 
k) not know when you will see such a rejoicing 
gain." 
I observed a tear in Maria's eye as she turned 
ito the cottage, and I thought to myself, ** She . 
ill not be there." Nor was she. 
When the carriages drew near, - Joe Harper 
IS not to be seen. He was not on 4he first-^ 
r the second. His anxious father made hM 
nquire. He was on horseback behind, safe 
' well, was the reply. His father, his sisters 
ed and looked in vam, viVvAfc >Jwt cwfreww^ 
y proceeded past ihe c\\uxc\i«cA^^W^^ 

The music, t\\ft «Vtfy\]te^ ^^ eLvw^^ss^ 
he waving of hala, tJafc AaaBlvw^ ol \:»s*» 
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'were all lost on the Harpers, who were watching 
for their long-absent son and brother. At length 
he came, at full gallop, not along the high-road, 
but from a lane which led in a circuit from our 
house* 

" Why, he forgets the way !" exclaimed his 
sisters. — I knew better, for I understood where 
he had been ; and I said to myself, ^' Now Ma- 
ria is happy." 

The villagers dined under the trees in the 
park i and a beautiful sight it was. We joined 
Sir Henry's family in their walk round the taUe8, 
and helped to ascertain that all were served and 
all were happy. Joe Harper presided at one of 
the tables by his. master's desire; and very at- 
tentive he was to all near him. Maria was seated 
far off at another table with her father. — When 
the roast beef and plum-puddings had been dis- 
patched, the healths of the family drunk, the few 
speeches made, and ^* God save the King" sung 
in full chorus, a signal was given for clearing the 
tables that the dancing might begin. — The oki 
men seated themselves with their pipes under 
the trees ; the elderly women chatted . and kept 
the children in order, while the young folks 
tripped it away on the grass. £very bodj 
danced at first who could not plead age anc 
rheumatism in excuse. Mr. Withers himself 
my brothers and I and every body danced : bui 
afterwards people were left free to do as the] 
liked ; and then I observed that Joe had disap 

Joeared, and that Maria vf^s ivoiiVv^te to be found 
oe'8 master inquired ; 'Ml^.m^^ ^^\!aet \w5«j8 
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bout, but nobody could wonder what had be- 
}me of them in such a crowd ; and so it did 
ot matter. I could have told ; for I saw two 
eople ^stealing away into a shady walk just 
efore sunset, and leaving the bustle and merri- 
lent behind them ; — to enjoy something better, 
J doubt. 

The village rang with the praises of Mr. Henry, 
[e was so hearty, so kind, so much like what he 
sed to be in all the better parts of his character, 
lough so many years older in looks and man- 
ers. It was difficult to believe that he had 
een absent for so many years, for he had for- 
otten no person, place, or circumstance. He 
iquired after the old magpie, took down his 
ngling rod with pleasure, and told his former 
lay-fellows about what he had seen since he left 
^gland. What was better, he went to visit old 
urse Pitman, who was bedridden, and could not 
aerefore pay her respects to him ; and early 
ne morning he was seen on the dewy grass of 
le churchyard, reading the tombstones which' 
ad been put up during the last^iive years. 

I admired all this as much as my neighbours ; 
*ut I liked Joe*s constancy quite as well ; and! 
[lought it equally to the credit of master and 
lan that,^j having passed through many changes 
f country and society, they had brought home 
/arm and faithful hearts. 
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CHAPTER X. 

WHAT JOE HARPER SAW ABROAD. 

•* T HAVE a piece of news for you," said my 
father, one day after dinner. 

" The news always comes with the dessert," 
observed my mother, smiling ; *' and a very 
pleasant dessert it is for people who live in a 
country village." 

" When it comes after dinner," said I, " it 
is certain it can be nothing of supreme impor- 
tance, because, if it was, papa could not keep it 
to himself till then." 

My father laughed, and said he had a good 
mind not to tell me at all^ thai I might see whe- 
ther he could not keep a piece of good news to 
himself. 

** Perhaps 1 know it already ?" said I. 

" That is impossible," replied he ; " for I 
was the very first per^n to whom it was told, 
and that was less than an hour before dinner. 
But come ; let us hear what you think it is." 

"Nay," said I, " that would be lettmg out 
my secret: but if you will tell half, perhaps I 
will declare the rest," 

" Well, then ; the gardener tells me hisdai]^ 
ter Maria is going to he married 



" To Joe Harper," I instantly added. 
" WhotoldyoM,Luc>|r 
" I have known *\l iV\e^^ vVxefe^^w^"' 
/- /mpossible, my deax, Uhi^^^A^^ 

^is morning." 
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Well ; I knew that they were attached three 

rs ago, and that Joe was constant, and brought 

k a true heart.*' And I told the story. 

'* I am glad you can keep a secret, my dear. 

it as to keeping a secret from you, that I am 

aid is impossible.** 

** Nay, papa, I could not help seeing what 
as before my eyes ; and I assure you I did not 
ry.*' 

*• No ; you only laid circumstances together, 
ffld fancied a pretty loye story out of them.*' 

** And as true as it is pretty, papa. But I 
know nothing more than the fact of their attach- 
ment ; so pray tell us all you can : — when they 
are to marry and where they are to live, and 

** And how they are to live," added my mo- 
ther ; ** for that is the most important question." 

My father told us that Joe had received high 
wages while abroad ; and had saved a consider- 
able sum. It was not yet settled what he was to 
do with it : but he had the choice of two or 
three occupations, for any of which he was well 
fitted. He added that Maria wished to consult 
my mother about their plans. 

My mother was ready to do any thing she 
could for young people for whom she had a 
high respect and regard. 

Joe Harper had the otTer from his maslLex <^C^ 
sjuaJI farm, if he chose to em^\o^ \\\^ ^^Y^^ v 
stocking it ; but Joe had setu ^^ xsvviOcv ^\ ' 
hager and difficulty incun^d >rt^ \ie^ws> 
"■Hi wnhout sufficient ca^\\aV, >^^v V^ ^' 
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choose to venture. As for borrowing a little to 
add to his own, and buying a very small pro- 
perty, as his father hinted that he might, be 
would not for a moment listen to it. He,de- 
. Glared that he knew small properties to bring 
nothing but ruin, if they were the only depead- 
ance of the labouring man : and that if he had i 
legacy to-morrow of a farm of fifty acres, h 
would sell it immediately, unless a very pretty 
capital in money were left with it. This waf 
said in the hearing of two or three neighbour 
who were curious to know what he md seei 
abroad that gave him such a horror of small pro- 
perties. 

** I have seen more misery than I could easily 
give you an idea of: and that, too, in spite a 
the most indefatigable industry. In Languedoc, 
a province of France, there are mountains whicl 
are cultivated to the very top, by means whid 
no one dreams of here. But those who cultivat 
them are miserably poor, because each possesse 
a piece of ground which can never, by the bea 
management, be made to maintain a family, 
have seen people carrying earth in baskets oi 
their backs to the top of a mountain which wa 
of itself too rocky for any thing to grow vm 
it" 

" That puts me in mind," said the sergeant 

*' of what 1 have Y\e«td ^Vioxiv CV\\xva. The peo 

pie there ar^ too iiua\^To\i& Iw ^\^ \.vA\»» 

the land, and tbexetoe ^^^^^"^^^'^^^'^'^^ 

common thing tneie ly^ 
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BiOD of a ledge of rock which cannot be got at 
but by his companions letting him down by a 
rope from the mountain top. They let down 
baskets of earth to him, which he spreads to a 
sufficient thickness, and then sows his rice, and 
he and his neighbours share the produce. There 
he hangs^ poor creature, in the heat of the day, 
toiling on tlie burning rock, to raise a quantity 
of food which would not be thought worth the 
trouble of a day's work in England.-' 

" But," inquired a neighbour, •• why do they 
spend their labour in any such way ? There 
must be some better means of getting their 
bread." 

" In such a case as that in Languedoc, of 
whicb I was speaking," said Joe, ** the people 
are attached to the soil from its being their own/ 
It is the custom there for families to divide the 
paternal property ; and hence arises all this po- 
verty. A man with a family may be well off 
with a farm of two- hundred acres, and his two- 
sons mty do well enough on one hundred each : 
but when this one hundred is divided among fire* 
children, and then again among their five chil- 
dren, it becomes too small to be tilled with any 
advantage. And yet these young folks are de- 
ceived by the notion of having landed property j 
^d they marry when the land is divided into 
roods, as readily as if they had ^ ^v\ft «8J^^ " 

." Surely, Joe, that cantiol \i^ V' 
' "It is perfectly true, 1 «sfi»x^W^» ^^"^^ 
»n a family as much altocfeftA vo W& ^w^"^^"^ 



«c 
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a quarter of a rood as if it had beeo a huDdn 
acres* 

** But that is downright folly/' 

^* I can imagine, however, that it is hard tc 
give up a bit of land that has been in the family 
for generations." 

But what happens at last ?" 
They are obliged at last to sell, of course, 
and betake themselves to other employments. 
They are wise if they begin to sell soon enough." 

** I have heard," said the sergeant, "that the 
reason why we find so many Swiss in other 
countries is, that the land is divided and divided 
again, in the way you describe, till the people 
cannot live upon it." 

" In Switzerland," said Joe, " they do not 
commonly go on to the last moment before they 
sell. When a small farmer leaves his estate 
among his children, it is common fo* the eldest 
or the richest son to purchase their slips of land 
firom his brothers and sisters, while Uiey find a 
subsistence in other countries as soldiers, valets, 
tutors, and governesses." 

" And why not in their own ?" 
' ^* Because Switzerland is a poor country, and 
there is not capital enough in it to employ its 
popuIation.'N 

" I havc^often wondered," said one, " why 
we hear so much of Smsa re^ments in the ar« 
mies of other counVi\e».^^ 

*' And Swiss oovercieiBae& ^x^ ^W^ ^\^«w<Sa. 
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and gentlemen travelling abroad are frequently 
attended by a Swiss servant." 

•* They cannot love tbeir country as other 
people do, or they would not leave it so readily." 

*' Indeed you are quite mistaken there," cried 
Joe. *' There is no nation upon earth more 
attached to borne and country. Did you never 
hear of a certain air of which the Swiss are very 
fond, and which affects them so much when 
they hear it played in foreign lands, that it is 
dangerous to indulge them with it ?" 

** It was forbidden to be played in the hearing 
of a Swiss regiment," said the sergeant, ^* lest 
it should make the men desert. When they 
heard it, they cast themselves down on the 
ground, and some seemed half dead with the 
violence of their emotion." 

" How beautiful the music must be !" 

** Not particularly so to us, any more than 
our *' God save the Kin^'* is to them : but its 
power lies in the reoollecUons it calls up. It is 
the air which sounds along the mountain pastures 
when the cows wander home in the evening : 
80, when the exile hears it, he thinks of the 
glorious mountains of his country, glowing in 
the setting sun. He hears the lowing of the 
herds : he sees the pretty cottage in its sheltered 
nook, and remembers his brethren and friends ; 
and these recollections are too much for h\m.«" 

"No wonder," said the «eT^ea.w\.% *'*''^v^.X 
beJieve they seldom banish ihem^dNe&^ot^^^-'* ^ 
*' No : they have a hope o£ sasVci^^^^'^''^ ' 
support them ia their latter Aa^a^ vsv >^^^^ ^°^^ 
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province. Bat it is a very hard case ; and a 
mao will bear much before he will submit to 
exile, eveo from his paternal estate. In one 
place, in France, I saw several horees ¥ritb a 
man attending each, with pannier-loads of sea 
ooze which th^ were carrying many miles to 
manure ^eir little fields. In another place, I 
saw women cutting grass for their cows by the 
side of the road, in harvest time : and this was 
in a. rich country too." 

** It is a pity there was no large farmer in the* 
neighbourhood toem^doy them to belter p(ir- 
pose." 

'* So I thought when I saw a stout, hearty man 
walking seven miles to sell two chickens, which 
would not bring him more than a shilling a 
piece, as he toid me." 

" Why, they would not pay the wear of his 
shoes and their own feed' — to say nothing of his 
time and labour.'' 

" But I cannot see, Joe," said his father, 
" why these people should not keep their bit of 
land, and labour for others also. It is what some 
of our coUageis do." 

^' They are above it, father, sometimes ; and 
in most cases there is no work for them, f It is 
generally found that those who have been brcM^ht 
up to a little estate of their own never do labour 
with heart and good-^\\V ^o\ oihet i^ple. A 
wan would ratber dwj^\^ \i\iKiw\. \v\% <5r«^^^*:^<fe. 

&nn^ fancying tVvat^-jXw^ll^^^ 
to do, than let hvwwevi w » »* ^j- ^ 

i90k for a hole ift bis Vv^A^^. ^ ^^ 
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in a basket to the top of a mountain, he will walk 
ten miles to sell aa egg, and he will be content 
with twopence a day on his own ground instead 
of half-a-crown on another man's, if he is born 
to call himself a landed proprietor. It frequently 
happens, however, that there is no employment 
for him elsewhere : for where these small pro- 
perties abound, there are not many large : so that 
the population is, in those places, far too great 
in proportion, — not perhaps to the land,-— but to 
its productiveness." 

<< Do you mean to say that there is this poverty 
wherever there are small properties ?" 

** By no means. In some districts the soil is 
so fertile that it repays most amply whatever la- 
bour is spent upon it. On the banks of certain 
rivers, and sometimes throughout a whole pro- 
vince, the little farmers are very comfortably off 
as long as they make their children provide for 
themselves by some other way than cutting t^ 
land into strips. But I think I may say ths 
wherever capital is required to improve the soil 
and wherever an estate is liable to be divide 
into roods, or half and quarter roods, such a pos- 
session is more of a curse than a blessing to the 
owner and to society." 

•' I suppose, Joe," said a bystander, ** that you 
are as great an admirer of the law of primogeni- 
ture as any true Englishman should he ^ QC 
course you are, as you say so mwOcv^^xw^'v.^'sss^ 
properties, *' 

*'J do aot see how the we foYio^^^^^^"^ 
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Other,'* replied Joe. " On the contrary, I ut- 
terly disapprove of the interference of the law in 
the disposal of private property." 

" Only contrast France and England,'* said 
the sergeant, *^ and see what opposite mischiefs 
the meddling of the law has caused in both. In 
France, there is a law of succession which divides 
estates in certain proportions among the children 
of a family, independently of the will of the fa- 
ther ; and the consequence, is, that the land is 
subdivided to such an extent as to discourage the 
improvement of agriculture, and to expose (he 
nation to many of the ills Joe has been describing, 
except where the heirs are prudent enough to 
prevent the evil by private agreement. In En- 
gland, the law of primogeniture has encouraged 
the accumulation of property in a few hands to a 
very mischievous extent. Our noblemen em- 
bellish their parks, and plant woods to a certain 
distance round their mansions; but the rest of 
the property generally suffers for the enormous 
>^sums spent on a part, and is left unimproved, 
f There are far too many estates in this kingdom 
^ too large to be properly managed by the care of 
one man, or by the reproduceable capital of one 
family.') 

** The days are past," said Joe, ** when every 
true Englishman must uphold the law of primo- 
genkure.** 

" Well, then, 3oe, X^vutv^ ^i^v^ \a\» ^^w^v-^ 
suppose you like the castom o^ V^^^^^^^^^^^^^^. 
VLittie better than xhe \^^> t.^^^Wx^ 
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. ** What security would you have then, against 
such subdivision of property as you have been 
groaning over for this hour past ?" 

*• A security as strong as any law that ever was 
made, — the feelings of a parent guided by expe- 
rience. Those feelings have been stifled too 
long by a law and a custom which neither prin«> 
ciple nor policy can justify ; but let them have 
fair play, and you will find that a man will be 
as unwilling on the one hand to prepare for his 
great-grandchildren being impoverished by the 
division of the land, as, on. the other, to turn all 
his younger children adrift for the sake of en- 
jiching the eldest." 

•* What would you do, then, if you could go* 
vem in this matter ?" 

" I should leave parents to dispose of theirl 
property as they would, trusting that if they had 
a perfect freedom of willing, they would provide 
for their estates being kept of a proper size, even 
if tbey could not trust their children*s prudence. 
There are many ways of doing this. There might 
be directions that the land should be sold, and 
ihl^ purchase money divided; or a legacy of land 
left to one of the children charged with portions 
or annuities to the rest -, or an injunction that the 
&mily should form a sort of joint-stock company', 
and cultivate their property by a union of their 
shares. There are many other arrangements^ 
some of which have been lr\eA, ^w^ «i^^\«H^ 
not, — every one being more ^usX atw^ ^A^>fc^ica^ > 
the inatimion of primc^jeniture. ' 
''So much for the father, audi Vv&toA>»^ 
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interests," said the sergeant, " Now let tlie 
children be considered. Is it in the least likely 
that they should set their hearts upon making 
their family property yield as little as possible? « 
Will they not be anxious to prevent their pro- ' 
perty wasting till it melts away before it reaches 
ihe third generation from them ?" 

" Besides," said Joe, " it never happens that 
all the members of a family have a mind for the 
same occupation. It would be strange, indeed, 
if all the sons, be they soldiers, sailors, profes- 
sional men, or tradesmen, and all the daughters 
i)esides, should take a fancy to leave their empby* 
ments for the sake of cultivating their land them- 
selves ; and if they either sell or let it, it may 
as well be to a brother as a stranger. O, depend 
upon it they have every inducement of interest 
and of principle to keep the family estate entire, 
and need no law to oblige them to it." 

** But, Joe, the shares of rent or annuities 
would become so small in time by subdivision 
that it would have nearly the same effect as di- 
viding the land, would it not?" 

** They would be sold before they dwindled 
down so far," replied Joe : ** you know there is 
not the same dislike to selling where the legatees 
do not live upon their shares as there is where 
they cultivate them witli their own hands. There 
are examples enough in France of such family 
sales among prudent heirs to convince us that 
people here would find it their interest to let the 
laaded capital of the feimVj ^ccxxmxxUliA oq to a 
ceitaiD point.^^ 
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£ the Swiss had ever known what might be] 
by the accumulation of capital and by its 
ous application,*' said a neighbour, " I sup- 
they might make their estates worth more ) 
;hey are.'* --^ 

iwilzerland will not always be the poor coun- 

is,** said Joe, " for the people, primitive 
y still are in many of their customs, have 
id, and will learn yet more, what may be 

by an economy of labour and a union of 
lis. I saw one very pleasant instance of 

The little farmers keep cows in the pas- 
among the mountains, where there are n6 
ies near to buy their milk, or butter, or 
e ; so that, some years ago, it cost them 

labour and time to find a market for the 
ice of their cows. One poor woman, who 
some cows, six or eight miles from Geneva, 
;d the milk there every day for sale." 
MX miles and back again to sell milk! Why, 
lad much better have been dairy-maid to 

considerable farmer who would have paid 
ood wages." 

To be sure. But they manage these things 
* now. There are large public dairies esta- 
^, to which the neighbouring cow-keepers 

their daily stock of milk, which is returned 
?m in the form of butter and cheese ; a cer- 
^uantity being kept back for payment to the 
rs of the dairies." 

That is a very clever plan, and a great con- 
nce to the people, I d9cc^^^«" 
Very great : but Vhey N>iO\j\<di ^5c^ Xjfc \sr»!» 
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off, in my opinion, as flabourers in the service of j 
Borae great p^oprietor^^' 

'* We shall never mike a farmer of you, Joe," 
said his father. *' You used to have a great 
mind for it ; but now you seem quite prejudiced 
against it" 

** Not so, father, I hope. I think it one of the 
pleasantest occupations in the world ; and if I 
fiad as much money as Mr. Malton, or even a 
good deal less, I should like nothing better than 
to be a farmer. The whole nation^ the whole 
world is obliged to him who makes corn grow 
where it never grew before ; and yet more to him 
who makes two ears ripen where only one ripened 
before. The race at large is, indebted to the 
man who increases the means of subsistence in 
any way. My objection is to the imprudence of 
beginnmg to farm without a sufficient capital of 
land or money : and I do not see how a man that 
does so is more excusable than one who commits 
the same fault in trade." 

** Well, please yourself, son. You have gained 
your little money honestly, and it would be hard 
if you might not do what you like with it : and 
you seem to have thought a good deal about pm- 
dence, and about different ways of going through 
the world honestly and comfortably.*' 

" I should have travelled to little purpose, fe* 
iher, if I had not." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

WHAT MUST COME AT LAST. 

My father is a justice of the peace. Every 
body connected with one who holds such an 
office knows what interest arises out of its trans^ 
actions to those who care about the joys and sor- 
rows, the rights and liberties of their neighbours. 
It was not my father's custom to allow his family 
to form a little court, before which a culprit might 
tremble, or a nervous witness be abashed. He 
received the parties who came to him on business 
in a hall, where it was not possible for the young 
people to peep from a door, or for the servants 
to listen from the stairs. My brothers were some« 
times present at examitiations, that they might 
take a lesson in what might at some future day 
become their duty ; and we generally heard after 
dinner what had passed ; but there was no gra- 
tification allowed to our curiosity in the presence 
of the parties. 

On one occasion, mine was very strongly ex- 
cited, and I did long to gain admittance to the 
justice hall. I came in, one fine summer morn- 
ing, from the garden, and passed through the 
hall, not being aware that any one was there. 
But there stood Norton with a gloomy bcoMir^^saji 
Hal WiJJiamSf evidently in cnsvod^^ V»Jto30k%'^^ 
picture of shame and despair, "fta Voxvw^^ ^*^*^ 
round as I entered, to avoid meetvci^m^ ^"i^l"*^ 
reteaded to brush his bare brovi^ V«X- ^"^ 
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ther appearing, I made my retreat, and was obliged 
to wait till the afternoon for further satisfactioD. 
If it had not been too warm a day for walking, I 
should h^ve learned the event out of doors ; for 
the whole village rang with it. Hal was com- 
mitted for sheep-stealing. 

Nobody could be surprised at this, who ob- 
served how the unhappy man had been going od 
for some time. My father had known him to 
have been guilty of poaching to a great extent 
the winter before ; but there was never evidence 
enough to justify his being apprehended. The 
next step to poaching is sheep-stealing; and 
this step Hal had taken. The evidence was so 
clear that it was useless to attempt any defence. 
Norton had lost a lamb in the night. Search was 
made in HaVs house ; and three quarters of lamb, 
not cut up by a butcher, were found under some 
straw in his cottage ; and the hide, bearing Nor- 
ton's mark, was dug np from where it had been 
buried,' behind the dwellings — As soon as Hal 
went to prison, his drooping wife and idle, un- 
manageable boys became chargeable to the pa- 
rish. 

When Norton had finished the painful task, of 
giving his evidence against an old neighbour, he 
proceeded to Mr. Malton*s, to do a thing more 
painful still. He went to offer his little farm for 
sale, and to let his labour where it would obtain 
a better reward than his two poor fiekls could 
iafford. It was a sore necessity ; and long was it 
before be could bring WviasfeX^ \» ^wiortaia the 
bought. Even now, vrViieik Vve vj^ ^Wfc ^w^wr 
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mined, he could with difficulty nerve himself for 
the interview with Mr. Malton. He slackened 
his pace more and more as he drew near Brooke 
Farm ; and just as be was about to enter the 
chesnut avenue, he remembered that he should 
be more likely to meet Mr. Malton if he went by 
the lanes ; so he turned back and approached by 
the path which I have described as my chosen 
one. He stopped to watch a frog leaping across 
the road till he saw it safe into the opjposite 
ditch. He plucked some wild anemones for his 
button-hole, but forgot to put them there, and 
pulled them to pieces instead. He Hngered to 
watch the rooks as they sailed round the old 
elms ; but their " caw, caw," which most people 
find rather a soothing sound, made poor Norton 
fidgetty to-day. He was going to walk away 
when he heard the pacing of a horse^s feet in the 
dust of the lane. He looked round, and started 
to see Mr. Malton. 

" Why, Norton, you are in a reverie," said 
Mr. Malton, who observed the start. "I sup- 
pose it is a holiday with you that you- stand 
watching the rooks with your hands in your 
pockets ?" 

" It is an odd sort of a " Norton choked 

at the word " holiday." 

Mr. Malton's face was full of concern instant- 
ly. He dismounted, and led his horse by the 
bridle while Norton walked beside him. Both 
•were silent for some time, 

"Have you any thing to sav Vo tcv^V^ xwa^'^ 
Jlfr, MahoQ at lenerth. **Xov3l Vxvs&\. \xv tqR'^ 
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" If I did not, sir, I should not be here now. 
If I thought you an enenny or only indifferent, I 
would go into the workhouse before I would tell 
you a syllable of what is in my mind. I came, 
sir, to say that I find I must give up my farm ; 
and I wish to know what you would advise me 
to do with it." 

*' I am glad it is no worse, Norton. I do not 
at all doubt that it is a sad pinch to you to give 
up a plan from which you once hoped so much ; 
but you will be repaid for the effort, trust me. 
If you are steady in your determination, the 
worst of your difficulties is over." 

'* I don't think I shall change my mind again, 
sir. It is a sad thing to walk through my fields 
after crossing one of yours. One can scarcely 
get a finger in between your wheat-stalks, I find; 
and mine rise as thin and straggling as thorns in 
an ill-grown fence. There is nothing buttuin 
in such harvests as mine is likely to be. — I 
should be glad to sell my land, sir, and my stock, 
either to you or some one else, and to have work 
under you s^in, if you have it still to give me.*' 

"I will take your land and stock on a fair 
valuation; and as for employment, make your 
mind easy about that. One of my largest tenants 
is looking out for a bailiff, and I should think 
the situation would just suit you, Norton. I can 
answer for your be\\\^^\.^ii^ vu" 

Norton's face cnrasou^^ ^\ '^^ \^«a. ^^^x. \& 
should not have to \>ecota^ ^ \5iW^ ^xv '^ 
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weakness than if he had given him capital to 
carry on his farm. 

" If you obtain this situation," continued Mr. 
Malton, who saw what was in his mind, " your 
cottage goes with your land ; and you will find 
you have changed for the better, I assure you. 
My tenant gives his bailiff a very comfortable 
dwelling ; and when you find yourself under a 
whole roof, with a mind free from dread and 
care, I think you will not repent the step you 
have taken," 

** I believe it, sir; and I hope you will see that 
your kindness is not lost upon me. Now I have 
felt the value of gentle treatment in misfortune, 
I think I shall never be hard upon those under 
me. I am quite ashamed, sir, to think of the 
strange things that 1 fancied I might have to go 
through in giving up my farm. It all seems 
straight-forward enough now, if I can but get 
this appointment." 

When the mode of valuation, and the time 
when Mr. Malton should take the land into his 
own hands, were settled, the good man mounted 
his horse and trotted off with a kind " Good day 
to you." 

As soon as he was out of sight, Norton stretch- 
ed himself as vigorously as if be had been bent 
double for twenty-four hours. He returned 
home, forgetting to quarrel with the rooks^ or to 
pull wild fiowers to pieces b^ x\v^ ^^^* 
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CHAPTER Xn. 
PROSPKRITY TO BROOKE ! 

Education came in the train of other good 
things to bless the people of Brooke. There 
was much opposition at first from many who, 
having got through life so far without having 
learned to read, could not see why their children 
should not do the same. Regard to the persons 
concerned^ however, carried the point where the 
principle was disputed ; and when it was found 
that, in addition to the school being proposed by 
my mother and sanctioned by the clergyman, it 
was intended that it should be kept by Joe Har-^ 
per and his wife, the opposition was in a great 
measure quieted. In a few months, it was hushed 
entirely ; for the children, from seeming a set of 
little savages, began to look like civilized beings. 
They were no longer dirty, noisy, quarrelsome, 
and generally either crying or laughing. Tbey 
could sit still without being sulky, and move 
about without being riotous : they could answer 
a question freely and respectfully at the same 
time : they could be industrious and cheerful at 
once. They could be trusted among the flowers 
in Joe's ^rden^ and learned to do no harm if 
ad/nitted into the hoM^, 

£very body viaa sut^^vs^^ >X\'aX.^Q^^^wsv^i^^'tw** 
pect to raise ftowexs x^ \^^^ \vvv\^ji^>^^v >^^ sic^ 

Sool-bouse, wheu so --^-^e^t'tw^ 
to be at play so neat : \^>^^. ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ 
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iflg that he thought when they knew how he 
prized his roses and pinks they would take care 
not to spoil his garden. And so it proves. If 
the children lose a hall there, they ask for it in- 
stead of climhing the paling ; and no one is ever 
known to pluck a flower, though a good boy or 
girl often wears a rose given by the master or 
mistress as a reward. 

Joe*s house is the admiration of all who know 
what comfort is. The parlour has a boarded 
floor, which is sanded according to the old fiubion. 
A handsome clock ticks behind the door. The 
best tea-tray and caddy stand on the mahogany 
table opposite the fire-place, and a footstool 
which Maria worked when a young girl is placed 
under it. Joe has some books, as becomes a 
schoolmaster ; and they are of a kind so much 
above what any scholar of his own rank in the 
village has ever seen, that it has long been hinted 
that Joe is a very learned man* There is a Latio 
grammar and dictionary, and a book all in Latia 
besides ; or, if not Latin, nobody knows what it 
is. There are two books about the stars ; and a 
volume full of figures in columns, with a name 
so odd that nobody catches it easily. There are 
besides several volumes of voyages and travels, 
and with them a set which from its title was sup* 
posed to belong to the same class. It is called 
the Rambler ; but. a neighbour who took itdowa 
from the shelf one day sayslVieifex^iiQ^^vw;^^^^ 
about foreign countries. TVv«e ^x^ ^^tV& ^ "^ 
lerjous cast, as all would ex^cX viVv^ "^"^^^ 
uainted with Joe ; and lo iV\«e'^Aax\^N5»'^ 
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a few relipnous books which were left her by he^ 
mother.*— The greatest ornamentB of this parlour, 
however, are some pictures of cities and other 
places abroad, whicb Joe brought home with 
him. The city of Florence is perhaps the most 
beautiful ; but the roost remarkable is a view of 
the bay of Naples, and mount Vesuvius m the 
distance. Maria is very proud of this last, as 
her husband saw with his own eyes the flames 
shooting up out of the burning mountain. 

I never enjoyed a visit to the school-house 
more than yesterday, when I went to beg a holi- 
day for the children on account of Mr. Malton's 
barvest-home. It was a pleasure to see the troop' 
of boys and girls pouring out of the play-ground,' 
and laughing and talking as they hastened to the 
harvest-field, while Maria and I followed to share 
the gaiety. Joe so seldom has leisure for books, 
that he remained behind, sure, on such a day, of 
having his hours and his wits to himself. What 
ai busy scene when we arrived ! The reapers 
stooping to their cheerful toil, — the eklerly folks 
full of the pleasant recollections of many har- 
vests; the lads full of gallantry, and the lasses 
of mirth ! How complacently Mr. Malton sur- 
veyed the field, now following the reapers to 
build up the shocks, now crumbling a fruitful 
ear of wheat in his hands, now flinging a handful 
from a rich sheaf lo some decre^id gleaner, or to 
some toddling l\il\e ot\^ ^\\o tsvvrx VcaN^-a.^Nsx^ 
in the business of ibe A^>j \ ."^^^^^.^^^^^ 
Grars children bad gaxW ^-^-J^^^^^^ 
cinS/ir their father uodded m> v^^^ ^ 
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Stuck his sickle into the -sheaf for a moment to 
wipe his brows ! How witty Carey was, cracking 
his jokes within ear-shot of the Mai tons and otir- 
selves, observing that he was not in his right 
place in a field of wheat, — ^that as a barber ought 
to be where there are most beards, he thought he 
should adjourn to the oat or barley-field ! How 
Miss Black evidently admired, as I passed hetf 
door, the bunch of wheat-ears the chiklren had 
stuck into my bonnet while I left it hanging on 
the hedge, and sat down in the shade 1 My 
mother is certain from Miss Black's satisfactory 
nod, — as much as to say, " I have it," — that ar« 
tificial wheat-ears will wave in all bonoeta next 
winter. 

How goodly looked the last waggon, laden 
with golden grain, as it turned out of the field Bt 
sunset, leaving a few ears dangling from the 
sprays for gleaners as it creaked along the lane I 
Merry were the sounds from the train that foU 
lowed. Th^ songs which shoukl have been kept 
for the harvest-supper began to burst forth al- 
ready, the deep bass of a manly voice making 
itself heard above the shrill laughter of the diil* 
dren. This was truly the music of glad heartSr 

We saw the long tables set out for the harvest- 
feast, and went through our annual speculations 
about how so much good cheer was to be con«> 
sumed. As we were returning, my mother ob- 
served that it would be a ^wit \xvootX\^\. ^sv^^n 
and that she hoped the- sergeaut v^o^3^!5^ cwssfc '•^^ 
report proceediWs to us, as W -wo^M. \oi»^ ^'^'^ 
famp to light him bome^ hov«eNAtA»»^^^^^^'^ 
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be. He left tb^ table with tbe first sober folks 
wbo rose to depart, and looked in on us as he 
passed. 

«• Well, sergeant I*' said my fatber, when he 
entered ; " have you had a merry harvest-feast?" 

" Very much so, sir ; but I am so hoarse with 
singing and talking, that I am afraid I can hardly 
tell you much about it." 

*• We will have a glass of ale," said my father, 
ringing the bell ; ** and then you shall tell me 
as much as you like, and leave the rest for Carey 
in the morning. We must drink prosperity to 
Brooke, and many a merry harvest-home." 

*' There is prosperity in Brooke," said the ser- 
geant, as he set down his glass. ** If any of my 
neighbours pretend to doubt it, and point out oae 
or two who take parish relief, or two or three 
who seem to be going down in the world, I shew 
them tbe cottages on the common, well thatched 
and clean white-washed, with their gardens be- 
hind them. I count numbers, and prove that our 
population has increased one-half. I shew them 
the school-house and the shops, so much busier 
than they used to be ; and tbe new carrier's cart 
to M— , and all the improvements in the 
place." 

** I am heartily glad to see, sergeant, that you 
relish these changes ; for men at your time of life 
do not generally like them." 

'* It all depends, sir, on what the changes are. 

I am thankful that I have lived to see so many 

poor Jieighbours gathering \.\i<&\x comforts about 

&em : and I shall be all u\e mote t^^^>j vo ^ mj 
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grave if I see a dne^ thriviog race of youne 
C8 rising up to do more good in the world 
n I have done. And if they think of me 
setimes, I hope they will remember,** he con- 
jed, addressing mybroihersy **thal Aeiroki 
ind looked to them to fulfil his hearty wish of 
eperity to Brooke," 
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Summary cf Principles Uhtstrated in tkis 

Volume. 

We have not advanced to any new priDciples 
of the science of Political £conomy in the pre- 
sent volume. We have only exemplified some 
of the principles laid down in our last volume by 
illustrations of certain truths respecting a few par- 
ticular modes of accumulating and applying Capi- 
tal. These truths may he arranged as follows : 
Production heii^ the great end of the em- 
plovment of Labour and Capital, that application 
of both which secures the largest production is 
the best. 

Large capitals, well managed, produce in a 
larger proportion than small. 

In its application to land, for instance, a large 
capital employs new powers of production, 
—-as in the cultivation of wastes ; 
enables its owner to wait for ample but 
distant returns, — as in planting ; 
facilitates the division of labour ; 

the succession of crops, or divi- 
sion of time 5 

reproduction, by economizing the 
investment of fixed capital ; 
the economy of convertible hus- 
bandry; 

the improvement of soils by ma- 
nuring, irrigation, &c.; 
the improvement of implements 
of husbandly ^ 
the inoptovem^X oi \ii^ft^ qI\\h^ 

stock. 
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Large capitals also provide 

for the prevention of famine, by furnishing 
a variety of food ; and for the regular sup- 
ply of the market, by enabling capitalists to 
wait for their returns. 

Large capitals are therefore preferable to an 
equal aggregate amount of small capitals, for two 
reasons; viz. 

they occasion a larger production in propor- 
tion ; and they promote, by means peculiar 
to themselves, the general safety and con- 
venience. 

Capitals may, however, be too large. They 
are so when they become disproportioned to the 
managing power. 

The interest of capitalists best determines the 
extent of capital ; and any interference of the law 
is therefore unnecessary. 

The interference of the law is injurious ; as 
may be seen by the tendency of the law of Suc- 
cession in France to divide properties too far, and 
of the law of Primogeniture in England to conso- 
lidate them too extensively. 

The increase of agricultural capital provides a 
fund for the employment of manufacturing and 
commercial, as well as agricultural, labour. 

The interests of the manufiatcturiDg and agri- 
cultural classes are therefore not opposed to each 
other, but closely allied. 

C. SMALLFlfiLD, PRlllT¥A, UKCIU^^X. 
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